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OHN, L. BOLINGBROX E. 


THE 


D E S 1 G N. 


AVING —_ — 
Human Life and Manners, ſuch as (to uſe my 
Lord Bacon'sexpreſſion) come home to Mens Birſineſs and 
Boſoms, I thought it more ſatiafactory to begin with 
confidering Man in the abſtract, his Nattre and his 
State; fince, to prove any moral Duty, to enforce any 
moral precept, or to examine the perfection or imper- 
ſection of any creature whatſoever, it is neceſſary firſt 
to know what condition and relation it is placed in, and 
what is the proper end and purpoſe of its bring. 

The ſcience of Human Nature is, like all other fcien- 
ces, reduced to a few clear points + There are not ma- 
ny certain truths in this world. It is therefore in the 
Anatomy of the Mind, as in that of the Body; more 
good will accrue to mankind by attending to the large, 
open, and perceptible parts, than by ſtudying too 
much ſuch finer nerves and veſſels, the conformations 
and uſes of which will ee our obſervation. 
The diſputes are all upon theſe laſt, and I will venture 
to ſay, they have leſi ſharpened the wits than the hearts 
of men againſt each other, and have diminiſhed the 
practice, more than advanced the theory, of Morality. 
IF I could flatter myſelf that this Eſſay has any merit, 
it is in ſteering betwixt the extremes of doctrines ſeem- 
ingly oppoſite, in paſſing over terms utterly unintelli- 
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1 and in forming a temperate yet not inconſiſte nt, 
and a ſhort yet: not imperſect ſyſtem of Ethics. 

This 1 might have done in proſe; but I choſe verſe, 
and even rhyme, for two reaſons. The one will ap- 
pear obvious; that principles, maxims, or precepts ſo 
written; both ſtrike the reader more ſtrongly at firſt, 
and are more eafily retained by him afterwards: The 
other may ſeem odd, but is true ; I found | could ex · 
TS more ſhortly this way than in proſe itſelf; 
and nothing is more certain, than that much of the 
force, as well as grace of arguments or inſtruftians, de- 
pends on their conciſene/ſi. I was unable to treat this 
part of my ſubject more in detail, without becoming-. 
dry and tedious ; or more poetically, without. ſacrificing. 
perſpicuity to ornament, without wandering from the 
preciſionꝭ or breaking the chain of reaſoning : If any 
man can. unite all theſe without diminution of any of 
them, I freely. confeſs he will —— 
my capacity. 

Wbat is now publiſhed, is only: to be conſidered as 
a general Map of Man, marking out no-more than the 
greater parts, their extent, their lim, and their con- 
nection, but leaving the particular to be more fully de- 
lineated in the charts which are to follow. Conſe- 
quently,. theſe Fpiſtles in their progreſs (if I have 
health and leiſure to make any progreſs) will be. leſs 
dry, and-more ſuſceptible of poetical ornament, I am- 
here only opening the fountains, and clearing the paſ-- 
ſage. To deduce the rivers, to follow them in their 
courſe, and to obſerve their effects, may be a-taſk more 
| agreeable. 


72 
Y on MAN, 
IN 
FOUR EPISTLES, . 
_- >: | 
H. St. John, Lord Bolingbroke. 


E SSA 


AR GUM ENT OF 
EPIS TL E 1. 


-Of the Nature and State of Man with reſpecꝭ 10 
the UnIvEgRsE. 


F Man in the abſtratti>-l.-That-we can judge only 
with regard to our own ſyſtem, being ignorant of the 
relations f /yſtems and things, ver. 17, etc. IL 

- That Mas is not to be deemed imperſect, but a Being 
ſuited to his place and rank im the creation, agreeable 

- to 8 things, and comformable to 

Ends and Relations to him #nknown, ver. 35, etc. 

III. To i is partly upon his ignorance of future e- 

vents, and partly upon the hope of a future ſtate, that 

all his happineſs in the preſent depends, ver. 77, etc. 

IV. The pride of aiming at more knowledge, and pre- 

tending to more Pes fection, the cauſe of Man's error 

und miſery. The impiety of putting him/+/f in the 


* 


ARGUMENT. 


puace of God, and judging of the fineſt ox unfitneſ 
perfettion or impirfettion, juſtice or injuſtice, of his 
diſpenſations, ver. 109, etc. V. The ablurdity of 
conceiting himſelf the final cauſe of the creation, or 
expecting that per faction in the moral world, which is 
not in the natural, ver. 131, etc. VI. The unrea- 


 .ſonableneſs of his complaints againſt Providence, 
while on the one hand he demands the Perfettions of the 


Angels, and on the other the bodily qualifications of 
the Brutes ; though, to poſſeſi any of the ſenſitive 
faculties in 4 higher degree, would render him miſe- 
rable, ver. 173, etc. VII. That throughout the 
whole viſible world, an univerſal order and gradation 
in the ſenſual and mental faculties is obſerved, which 
cauſes a ſubordination of creature to creature, and of 
all creatures to Man. The | gradations of ſenſe, in- 
ſtinct, thought, reflection, reaſon ; that Reaſon alone 
countervails all the other faculties, ver. 207. VIII. 
How much further this order and ſubordination of 
living creatures may extend, above and below us ; 
were any part of which broken, wer that part only, but 
the whole connected creation muſt be deſtroyed, ver. 
233 · IX. The extravagance, madneſs, and pride of 
ſuch a defire, ver. 250. X. The conſequence of all, 
the abſolute ſubmiſſion due to Providence, beth as to 
our preſent and future ſtate, v. ver. PO" to the end. 
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Epiſtle. I. 2f the nature and fate of man with re- 1 
ſpect to the univerſe, 9 
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ect to himſelf as an indinidual, 
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MORAL ESSAYS. | 
Epiſtle I. Of the knowledoe and character of Mew; 7 7 


36 


31 
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Epiſtle V. To Mr Addiſon, eifel by his Di. d 
euer on Medals 137 
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„ern, 143 
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'To James Craggs, £/q; Secretary of late fy | 335 
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the great teacher 


HOPE 
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A Werk, my ST Jou! leave all meaner things 
; To low ambition, and the pride of Kings. 
Let us '(fince Life can lirtle more ſupply 
Than juſt do look about us, aud to die) 
Expatiate free o'er all this ſcene of Man; 5 
A mighty maze !. but not without a plan; 
A Wild, where weeds and flow'rs prqmiſcuous ſhoot; 
Or Garden tempting with forbidden fruit. 
Together let us beat this ample field, 
Try what the open, what the covert yield, 
The latent tracts, the giddy heights, explore 
'Of all who blindly creep, or {ightleſs ſoar; 
Eye Nature's walks, ſhoot Folly as it flies, 
And catch the Manners living as they rife : 
Laugh where we mult, be candid Where we can; 
But vindicate the ways of God to Man 

I. Say firſt, of God above, or Man below, - 
What can we reaſon but from what we know? 
Of Man, whidt fee we but his ſtation here, 
From which to reaſon, or to which refer ? 20 
Thro' worlds unnumber'd tho” the God be known, 
?Tis ours to«trace him only in our own. 
He, who thro? vaſt immenſity can pierce, 
See worlds on worlds compoſe one univerſe, 
Obſerve how ſyſtem into ſyſtem runs, 
What other planets cirele other ſuns, 

Vor. II. $57 


10 ESSAY ON MAN. Fe. I. 


What vary'd Being peoples every ſtar, i 


May tell why Heaven has made us as we are. 
But of this frame the bearings and the ties, 
The ſtrong connections, nice depengencies, „ 
Gradations juſt, has thy pervading Soul 
Look'd thro' ? or can a part contain the whole ? 
Is the great chain, that draws all to agree, 
And drawn ſupports, upheld by God, or thee ? 

II. Preſumptuous Man ! the reaſon wouldſt thou find 
Why form'd fo weak, fo little, and fo blind? 36 
Firſt, if thou canſt, the harder reaſon gueſs, | 
Why formed no weaker, blinder, and no leſs ? 

Aſk of thy mother earth, why oaks are made 
Taller and ſtronger than the weeds they ſhade? 40 
Or aſk of yonder argent fields above, 
Why Jove's Satellites are leſs than Jove ? 
Of Syſtems poſſible, if *tis. confeſt 
That Wiſdom infinite muſt form the beſt, | 
Where all muſt full or not coherent be, 7 
And all that riſes, riſe in due degree; 
Then, in the ſcale of reas'aing life, tis plain, 
There muſt be, ſomewhere, ſuch a rank as Man: 
And all the queſtion (wrangle e'er fo long) 
Is only. this, if God has plac'd bim wrong? 50 
Re.rſpecting Man, whatever wrong we call, 
May, muſt be right, as relative to all. 
In human works, tho' Iabour'd on with pain, 
A thouſand movements ſcarce one purpoſe gain; 
In God's, one ſingle can its end produce; 85 
Yet ſerves to ſecond too ſome other uſe. 


Er. I. ESSAY ON MAN. 11 
So Man, who here ſeems principal alone, | 
Perhaps acts ſecond to ſome ſphere unknown, 

Touches ſome wheel, or verges to ſome goal; 

Tis but a part we ſee, and not a whole. 60 

When the proud ſteed ſhiil know why man reſtrains 
His fiery courſe, or drives him o'er the plains ; 

When the dull Ox, why now he breaks the clod, 

Is now a victim, and now Egypt's God: 

Then ſhall-Man's pride and dulneſs comprehend 65 
His action's, paſſion's, being's uſe and end; 

Why doing, ſuff'ring, check'd, iinpell'd ; and why 

This hour a flave, the next a deity. 

Then ſay not Man's imperfect, Heav'n in fault ; ; 
Say rather, Man's as perfect as he ought : 70 
His knowledge mealur'd to his ſtate and place; 

His time a moment, and a point his ſpace. 

If to be perfect in a certain ſphere, - 

What matter, ſoon or late, or here, or there ? 

The bleſt to-day is as completely fo, 75 
As who began a thouſand years ago. 

III. Heav'n from all creatures hides the book of Fe ate, 
All but the page preſcrib'd, their preſcut ſtates 
From brutes what men, from men what ſpirits know: 
Or who could ſuffer Being here below ? © A 80 
The lamb thy riot dooms to bleed to-day, 

Had he thy Reaſon, would he ſkip and play? 
Pleas'd to the laſt, he crops the flow'ry food, 
And licks the hand juſt rais'd to ſhed his blood. 


In the former Editions, ver. 64. 
Now wears a garland an Egyptian God, 


12 ESSAY ON MAN. Ex. I. 
Oh blindneſs to the future! kindly giv'n, — 2 
That each may fill the circle mark'd by Heav'n: 
Who ſees with equal eye, as. God of all, 
A hero periſh, or a ſparrow fall, 
Atbms or ſyſtems into ruin hurl'd, 
And now a bubble burſt, and now a world. 90 
Hope humbly then; with trembling pinions ſoar; 
Wait the great teacher Death; and God adore. 
What future blifs, he gives not thee to know, 
But gives that Hope to be thy bleſſing now. 
Hope fprings eternal in the human breaſt . 95 
Man never Is, but always To be bleſt : 
The foul, uneaſy, and confin'd at home, 
Reſts and expatiates in a life to come. 
Lo, the poor Indian! whoſe untutor'd mind 
Sees God in clouds, or hears him in the wind; 100 
all His ſoul, proud ſcience never taught to ſtray 
| Far as the ſolar walk, or milky way; 
{ Yet ſimple Nature to his hope has giv'n, 
Behind the cloud-topt-hill, an bumbler heav'n; 
Some ſafer world in depth of woods embrac'd, 105 
Some happier iſland in the watry waſte, | 


After ver. 88. in the MS. 


No great, no little; tis as much decreed” 
That Virgil's Gnat ſhould die as Cæſar bleed: 


Ver. 93. in the firſt Folio and Quarto, 


What bliſs above he gives not thee to know, 
But: gives that Hope to be thy bliſs below. 


Fo I. ESSAY ON MAN. 13 
Where ſlaves once more their native land behold, 
No ſiends torment, no Chriſtians thirſt for gold. 
To Be, contents his natural. deſire, 
He aſks no Angel's wing, no Seraph's fire: 110 
But thinks, admitted to that equal ſky, 
His faithful dog ſhall bear him company. 

IV. Go, wiſer thou! and, in thy ſale of ſenſe, 
Weigh thy Opinion againſt Providence; 
Call imperfection what thou fancy ſt ſuch, 115; 
Say, here he gives too little, there too much: 
Deſtroy all creatures for thy ſport or guſt, 
Yet cry, If Man's unhappy, God's unjuſt: 
If Man alone ingroſs not Heav'n's high care, 
Alone made perfect here, immortal there: 120 
Snatch from his band the balance and the rod, 
Re-judge his juſtice, be the Gop of Gop. 
In Pride, in reas'ning Pride, our error lies; 
All quit their ſphere, and ruſh into the ſkies. 
Pride ſtill is aiming at the bleſt abodes, 125 
Men would be Angels, Angels would be Gods. 
Aſpiring to be Gods, if Angels fell, 
Aſpiring to be Angels, Men rebel: 
And who but-wiſhes to invert the laws 
Of OrDE8; (ins againſt th” Eternal Cauſe. 190- * 


After ver. 118. in the firſt Edition. 
But does he ſay the Maker is not good, 

Till he's exalted to what ſtate he wound: 
Himſclf alone high heav'd's peculiar care, 
Alone made happy when he will; and where? 


5, ESSAY ON MAN. Er. I. 


V. Aſk for what end the heav'nly bodies ſhine, + 
Earth for whoſe uſe ? Pride anſwers, © *Tis for mine: 
« For me kind Nature wakes her genial pow'r, 

& Suckles each herb. and ſpreads out ev'ry ſtow'r; 

6 Annual for ine, the grape, the roſe renew 135 
& The juice nectareous, and the balmy dew ; 

« For me, the mine a thouſand treaſures brings; 

« For me health guſhes from a thouſand fprings ; 

« Seas roll to waft me, ſuns to light me riſe; 

« My foot-ſtool earth, my canopy the ſkies.” 140 

But errs not Nature from this gracious end, 

From burning ſuns when livid deaths deſcend, 

When earthquakes ſwallow, or when tempeſts ſweep 
Towns to one grave, whole nations to the dcep ? 
No ('tis reply'd) the firſt Almighty Cauſe 145 
« Acts not by Partial, but by gen'ral laws; 
« 'Th' exceptions few; ſome change ſince all began: 
« And what created perfect? ”—Why then Man ? 

If the great end be human Happineſs, 

Then Nature deviates; and can Man do lefs ? 150 
As much that end a conſtant courle requires 

Of ſhow*'rs and ſun-ſhine, as of Man's deſires; 

As much eternal ſprings and cloudlefs kies, 

As men for ever temp'rate, calm, and wiſe, 

If plagues or earthquakes break not Heav'n's deſigu, 
Why then a Borgia, or a Cataline ? 156 
Who knows but he, whoſe hand the lightning forms, 
Who heaves old Ocean, and who wings the ſtorms; 
Pours fierce Ambition in a Cæſar's mind, 159 
Or turns young Ammon looſe to ſcourge mankind ? 


Er. IJ. ESSAY ON MAN. 15 
From pride, from pride, our very reas'ning ſprings ; 
Account for moral as for nat'ral things: 

Why charge we Heaven in thoſe, in theſe acquit ? 

In both, to reaſon right, is to ſabmit, 

Better far us, perhaps, it might appear, 165 
Were there all harmony, all virtue here ; | 
That never air or ocean felt the wind, 

That never paſſion diſcompos'd the mind. 

But all ſubſiſts by elemental ſtrife ; 

And paſſions are the elements of life. 170 

The gen'ral ORDER, ſince the whole began, 

Is kept in Nature, and is kept in Min. 
VI. What would this Man? Now upward will he ſoar, 

And little leſs than Angel, would be more ; 


\ 


Now looking downwards, juſt as priev'd appears 175 
To want the ſtrength of bulls, the fur of bears. 

Made for his uſe all creatures if he call, 

Say what their uſe, had he the pow'rs of all; 

Nature to theſe, without profuſion, kind, 

The proper organs, proper pow'rs aſſign'd; 186 
Each ſeeming want compenſated of caurlſe, 


Here withiegrees of ſwiftneſs, there of force; 


VER. 169. But all ſubſiſts, etc.] Sec this ſubjeRt extended in E. li. 
fr om ver. go to 112, 15. eic. 


VER. 182 [Here with degrees of fwiſtneſs, etc.] It is a certain 
axiom in the anatomy of creatures, that in proportion as they 
are formed for ſtrength, their ſwifineſs is leſſened; or asthey are 
formed for ſwiftneſs, their ſtrength is abated. 


16 ESSAY ON MAN. - F. . 
All in exact proportion to the ſtate ; 
Nothing to add, and nothing to abate. | 
Each beaſt, each inſect, happy in its on: 185 
Is Heav'n unkind to Man, and Man alone, ? 
Shall he alone, whom rational we call, 
Be pleas'd with nothing, if not bleſt with all? 
The bliſs of Man (could pride that bleſſing find) 
Is not to a& or think beyond mankind ; 190 
No pow'rs of body, or of foul to ſhare, 
But what his nature and his ſtate can bear. 
Why has not Man a microſcopic eye? 
For this plain reaſon, man is not a Fly. 
Say what the uſe, were finer optics giv'n, 198 
T' inſpect a mite, not comprehend the heav'n ? | 
The touch, if tremblingly alive all o'er, 
To ſmart and agonize at ev*ry pore ? 
Or quick effluvia darting thro” the brain, 
Dye of a roſe in aromatic pain? 290 
If nature thunder'd in his op'ning ears, 
And-ſtunn'd him with the mulic of the ſpheres, 
How would he wiſh that Heav'n had left him till 
The whiſp'ring Zephyr, and the purling riß 
Who ſinds not providence all good and wiſe, 205 
Alike in what it gives, and what denies? 
VII. Far as Creation's ample rauge extends, 
The ſcale of ſenſual, mental pow'rs aſcends : 
Mark how it mounts to Man's imperial race, 
From the green myriads in the peopled graſs: 210 
What modes-of fight betwixt each wide extreme, 
The mole's-dim curtain, and the lynx's beam: 


Er. I. ESSAY ON MAN. 17 


Of ſmell, the headlong lioneß between, 

And hound fagacions'on the tainted green: 

Of hearing, from the life that fills the flood, 

To that which warbles through the vernal wood ? 

The ſpider's touch, how exquilitely fine? 

Feels at each thread, and lives along the line : 

In the nice bee, what ſenſe ſo fubtly true 

From pois'nous herbs extracts the healing dew ? 220 

How Inſtinct varies in the grov'ling ſwine, 

Compar'd, half reas'ning elephant, with thine ! 

'Twixt that and Reaſon, what a nice barrier ? 

For ever ſep'rate,'yet for ever near! ©" 

Remembrance and Reflection how ally'd; 225 

What thin partitions Senſe from Thought divide ? 

And middle natures, how they long to join, 

Yet never paſs th' infuperable line 

Without this joſt gradation, could they be 

Subjected, theſe to thoſe, or all to thee? 230 

The pow'rs of all fubdu'd by thee alone; 

Is not thy reaſon all theſe pow'rs in one! | 
VIIE. See, through this air, this ocean, and this earth, 

All matter quick, and AY into birth. 


115 


0 | 

VII. 213. The beadlong Beef The manner of the lions 
hunting their prey in the Deſerts of Africa is this: At their finſt 
going out in the night-time they ſet up a loud roar, and then 
liſten to the noiſe made by the beaſts in their flight, purſuing 
them by the ear, and not by the noſtril. It is probable, the Nor y 
of the jackal's hunting for the lion, was occaſioned by obſerva 


tion of this defe of ſcent | in that terrible wimal ; 
Vor. II. Cc 


| - 


13 ESSAY ON MAN. Fe. . 


Abore, how high, progreſſive life may go [ 235 
Around, how, wide ! how deep extend below! 
Vaſt chain of being ! which from God began, 
Natures ætbereal, human, angel, man, 
Beaſt, bird, fiſh, inſect, what no eye can ſee, 
No glaſs can reach; from Infinite to thee, 240 
From thee to Nothing. Ou ſuperior pow'rs 
Were we to preſs, inferior might on ours: 
Or in the full creation leave a void, 
Where, one ſtep broken, the great ſcale's deſtroy” d: 
From Nature's chain whatever link you ſtrike, 245 
Tenth, or ten thouſandth, breaks the chain alike. 
And, if each ſyſtem in gradation roll 
Alike eſſential to th' amazing Whole, 
The leaſt confuſion but in one, not all a 
That ſyſtem only, but the Whole muſt fall. 
Let earth unbalanc'd from her orbit fly, 
Planets and Suns run lawleſs thro” the ſky ; 
Let ruling Angels from their ſpheres be hurl'd, 
Being on Being wreck'd, and world on world; 
Heav'n's whole foundations to their centre nod, 25 5 
And Nature trembles to the throne of God. 
All this dread OapER break—for whom? for. thee? 
Vile worm !—Oh Madneſs ! Pride! Impiety ! 

IX. What if the foot, ordain'd the duſt to tread, 
Or hand, to toil, aſpir'd to be the head ? 260 
What if the head, the eye, or ear repin'd 
To ſerve mere engines to the ruling Mind ? 

Ver. 238. Ed ift. 

Ethereal eſſenee, ſpirit, fabſtance, man. 
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Jaſt as abſard for any part to claim' 
To be another, in this gen'ꝰral frame: 
Juſt as abſurd, to mourn the taſks or pains 205 
The great directing Mtnp of all ordains, 
All are but parts of one ſtupend'ous whole, 
Whoſe body Nature is, and God the foul ; 
That, chang'd thro? all, and yet in all the fame; 
Great in the earth, as in th thereal frame; 20 
Warms in the ſun, refreſhes in the breeze, 
Glows in the ſtars, and bloſſoms in the trees; 
Lives thro” all life, extends thro? all extent, 
Spreads undivided, operates unſpent ; 
Breathes in our foul, informs our mortal part, 275 
As full, as perfect, in a hair as heart; 
As full, as perfect, in vile Man that mourns, 
As the rapt Seraph tliat adores and burns; 
To him no high, no low, no great, no ſmall; 
He fills, he bounds, connects, and equals all. 280 
X. Ceaſe then, nor OxDer Imperſection name: 
Our proper bliſs depends on what we blame. 
Know thy own point: This kind, this due degree 
Of blindneſs, weakneſs, Heav'n beſtows on thee. 
Submit.—In this, or any other ſphere, 285 
Secure to be as bleſt as thou canſt bear: 


VBR. 265. Tuft as abſurd, etc.] See the proſecution and ap- 
plication of this in Ep. iv. 
After ver. 282. in the MS. 


Reaſon, to think of God, when ſhe pretcnds, 
Begins a Cenſor, an Adorer ends. 


* 
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Safe in the hand of one diſpoſing Pow'r 
Or in the natal, or the mortal hour. 
All Nature is but Art, unknown to thee ; | 
All Chance, Direction, which thou canſt not ſee; 290 
All Diſcord; Harmony not underſtood ; 
All partial Eyil, univerſal Good. 
And, ſpite of Pride, in erring Reaſon's ſpite, 
One truth is clear, WHATEVER 15, 1s RIGHT. 
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ARGUMENT or 


EPISTLE I. 


Of the Nature and State of Man with reſpect 10 
Himſelf, as an Individual. 


I. THE buſineſs of Man not to pry: inta God, but to ſtudy 
himſelf. His Middle Nature: bis Powers and Frail- 
ties, ver. 1. to 19. The Limits of bis Capacity, ver. 
19, etc. II. The two principles of Man, Self love 
and Reaſon, both neceſſary, ver. 5 3, etc. Sell · love 
the ſtronger, and why, ver. 67, etc. Their end the 
ame, ver. 81, etc. II. The Passions, and their 
uſe, ver. 93 to 130. The Predominant Paſſion, 
and its force, ver. 132 to 160. [ts Neceſſity, in 
directing Men to different Purpoſes, ver. 165, etc. Its 
 providential Uſe, in fixing our Principle, and aſcen- 
taining our Virtue, ver. 177. IV. Virtue and Vice 

Joined in our mixed Nature; the Limits near, yet the 
Things ſeparate and evident What is the Office of 
Reaſon, ver. 202 to 216. V. How odious Vice in 
itſelf, and how we. deceive. aurſelves into it, ver. 217. 
VI. That, however, the Ends of Providence and 
general Good ar: anſwered in our Paſſions and Im- 
Perfection, ver. 338, etc. How uſefully theſe are 
diſtributed to all Orders of Men, ver. 241. How 
uſeful they are ta Society, ver. 251. Aud to the 
Individuals, ver. 263. In every- Ty a and every Ape 
of Life, ver. 273, etc. 


E 
EPESTLE *K: 


I. NOW then thyſelf, preſume not Gad to ſcan, 

. The proper ſtudy of Mankind is Man. 
plac d on this iſtlmus of a middle ſtate, | 
A Being darkly wile, and rudely great: 

With too much knowledge for the Sceptic ſide, 
With too much weakneſs for the Stoick's pride, 
He hangs between j in doubt to act or reſt; 

In doubt to deem himſelf a God, or Beaſt; 
In doubt his Mind or Body to preſer; 
Born but to die, and reas'ning, but to err? 
Alike in ignorance, his reaſon ſuch, + ,' 
Whether he thinks too little or too much: 

Chaos of Thought and Paſſion, all _— 
Still by himſelf abus'd or difabus'd; 

Created half to riſe, and half to fall; 

Great lord of all things, yet a prey to all; 
Sole judge of truth in endleſs Error hurl'd : 
The glory. jeſt and riclle of the * . 


Ver. 3. Ed. iſt, 

The only ſtience of Mankind is Man. | 5 
After ver. 18, In che MS. AE | 
For more perfection than this ſtate can _ 
In vain we ſigh, Heay'n made us as we are. 
As wiſcly fure a modeſt Ape might aim 

| To be like Man, whoſe faculties and frame 

S He ſees, he feels, as you or I to be 

An Angel thing we neither know nor fee. 
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Go, wond'rous creature ! mount where Science guides, 
Go, meaſure earth, weigh air, and ſtate the 1 20 
laſtru& the planets in what orbs to run, 
Correct old Time, and regulate the Sun; 

Go ſoar with Plato to th' empyreal ſphere, 

To the firſt good, firſt perfect and firſt fair; 

Or tread the mazy round his follow'rs trod, 

And quitting ſenſe call imitating God; 

As Eaftern prieſts in giddy circles run, 

And turn their heads to imitate the Sun. 

Go, teach Eternal Wiſdom how to rule— 

Then drop into thyſelf, and be a fool ! 30 
Superior beings, when of late they ſaw 

A mortal Man unfold all Nature's Law, 


25 


. Obſerve how near he edges on our race; 
What human tricks! how riſible of face! 
It muſt be ſo why elſe have I the ſenſe 
Of more than monkey charms and excellence ? 
Why elſe to walk on two ſo oft eſſay d; 
And why this ardent longing for a maid ? 
So Pug might plezd;and call bis Gods unkiad 
Till ſet on end, and married to his mind. 
Go, reasning Thing! aſſume the Doctot's chair, 
As Plato deep, as Seneca ſevere : 
Fix moral fi:neſs, and to God give role, 
Then drop into thyſelf, etc. 


Ver. 21. Ed. 4th and $th. 1 


Shew by what rules the wand ring planets ſtray, 
Correct old Time, and teach the Sun his way. 


WV 
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Admir'd ſuch wiſdom in an earthly ſhape, 
And ſhew'd a NEwToON as we ſhew an Ape. 
Could he, whoſe rules the rapid Comet bind, 35 
Deſcribe or fix one movement of his Mind? 
Who ſaw its fires here riſe, and there deſcend, 
Explain his own beginning, or his end ? 
Alas what wonder ! Man's ſuperior part 
Uncheck'd may riſe, and climb from art to artz 40 
But when his own great work is but begun, 
What Reaſon weaves, by Paſſion is undone. 
Trace Science then, with Modeſty thy guide; 
Firſt ſtrip off all her equipage of Pride; 
Dedu& but what is Vanity or Dreſs, 45 
Or Learning's Luxury, or Idleneſs ; " 
Or tricks to ſhew the ſtretch of human brain, 
Mere curious pleaſure, or ingenious pain; 
Expunge the whole, or lop th' excreſcent parts 
Of all our Vices have created Arts; 4 
Then ſee how little the remaining ſum, 
Which ſerv'd the paſt, and myſt the times to come! 
II. Two Principles in human nature reign ; 
Self- love, to urge, and Reaſon, to reſtrain; 
Nor this a good, nor that a bad we call, RY; 
Each works its end, to move or govern all; | 


VER. 35. Ed. firſt. 
Could he who taught each planet where to roll, 
| Deſcribe or fix one movement of the Soul? 
| Who mark'd their points to riſe or to deſcend, 
Explain his own beginniag or his end ? 
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And to their proper operation ſtill, 

Aſcribe all Good, to their improper, Ill. 

Self-love, the ſpring of motion, acts the fou) 3 
Reaſon's comparing balance rules the whole. 60 
Man, but for that, no action could attend, 

And, but for this, were active to no end: 

Fix'd like a plant on his peculiar ſpot, 

To draw nutrition, propagate, and rot : 

Or, meteor- like, flame lawleſs thro” the void, 65 
Deſtroying others, by him{cIf deftroyed. 

Moſt ſtrength the moving principle requires ; 

Active its taſk, it prompts, impells, inſpires : 

Sedate and quiet the comparing lies, ³ 

Form'd but to check, delib'rate and adviſe. 70 
Self- love, ſtill ſtronger, as its objects nigh; 

Reaſon's at diſtance, and in proſpect lie: 

That, ſees immediate good by preſent ſenſe; 

Reaſon, the future and the conſequence. 

Thicker than arguments, temptations throng, oo 
At beſt more watchful this, but that more ſtrong. 

The Action of the ſtronger to ſuſpend 

Reaſon ſt ill uſe, to Reaſon ill attend. 

Attention, habit and experience gains ; 

Each ſtrengthens Reaſon, and Self- Iove reſtrains. 80 
Let ſubtle ſchoolmen teach theſe friends to fight, 
More ſtudious to divide than to unite; 

And Grace and Virtue, Senſe and Reaſon ſplit, 
With all the raſh dexterity of wit. 

Vor. II. F D 


— 
— 


26 ESSAY ON MAN. Er. II. 


Wits, juſt like Fools, at war about a name, 8 
Have full as oft no meaning, or the ſame. 
Self- love and Reaſon to one end aſpire, 
Pain their averſion, Pleaſure their deſire; 
But greedy That, its object would devour, 
This taſte the honey, and not wound the flow'r: 90 
Pleaſure, or wrong or rightly underſtood, | 
Our greateſt evil, or our greateſt good. 

III. Modes of Self-love the Paſſions we may call : 
*Tis real good, or ſeeming, moves them all: 
But ſince not ev'ry good we can divide, 95 
And reaſon bids us for our own provide: 
Paſſions, tho? ſelfiſh, if their means be fair, 
Liſt under Reafon, and deferve her care; 
Thoſe, that imparted, court a nobler aim, 
Exalt their kind, and take ſome Virtue's name. 100 

In lazy Apathy let Stoics boaſt 
Their Virtue fix'd : *tis fix'd as in a froſt ; 
Contratted all, retiring to the breaſt; 
But ſtrength of mind is Exerciſe, not Reſt : 
The riſing tempeſt puts in act the ſoul, 
Parts it may ravage, but preſerves the whole. 
On life's vat ocean diverſely we ſail, 


Reaſon the card, but paſſion is the gale; 


After ver. 86. in the MS. 


Of gond and evil Gods what friglited Fools, 
Of good and evil Reaſon puzzl'd Schools. 
Deceiv'd, deceiving, tangbt 
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Nor God alone in the ſtill calm we find, 
He mounts the ſtorm, and walks upon the wind. 10 

Paſſions, like elements, tho” born to fight, 
Yet, mix'd and foft*ned, in his work unite + * 
Theſe tis enough to temper and employ ; 
But what compoſes Man, can Man deſtroy ! 
Suffice that Reafon keep to-Nature's road, 115 
Subject, compound them, follow her and God. 
Love, Hope, and Foy, fair pleaſure's ſmiling train, 
Hate, Fear, and Grief, the family of pain, 
Theſe mixt with art, and to due bounds confin'd, 
Make and maintain the balance of the mind : 120 
The lights and ſhades, whoſe well accorded ſtrife 
Gives all the ſtrength and colour of our life. 

Pleaſures are ever in our hands or eyes; 
And when, in act, they ceaſe, in proſpect, riſe : | 
Preſent to graſp, and future ſtill to find, 125 
| The whole employ of body and of inind. | 
All ſpread their charms, but charm not all alike; 
On diffrent ſenſes, diff rent objects ſtrike ; 
Hence diff' rent Paſſions more or leſs inflame, 
As ſtrong or weak, the organs of the frame; 130 


After ver. 108 in the MS. 


A tedious Voyage! where how uſcles lies 
The compaſs, if no pow'rful guſts ariſe ? 


Aﬀer ver. 112. in the MS. 


The ſoft reward the virtuous, or invite; 
The fierce, the vicious pu2ilh or aff: ight. 
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And hence one MASTER PASSION in the breaſt, 
Like Aaron's ſerpent, ſwallows up the reſt. 

As Man, perhaps, the moment of his breach, 
Receives the lurking principle of death; | 
The young diſeaſe, that muſt ſubdue at length, 135 
Grows with his grow th, and ftrengthens with his ſtrength : 
So, caſt and mingled with his very frame, 
The Mind's diſeaſe, its xU1iNnc Passton came; 
Each vital humour which ſhould feed the whole, 


Soon flows to this, in body and in foul : 140 


Whatever warms the heart, or fills the head, 
As the mind opens, and its functions fpread, 
Imagination plies her dang'rous art, 
And pours it all upon the peccant part. 

Nature its mother, Habit is its nurſe ; 145 
Wit, Spirit, Faculties, but make it worſe; 
Reaſon itſelf but gives it edge and pow'r ; 
As Heav'n's bleſt beam turns vinegar more four. 

We, wretched ſubjects, tho' to lawful fway, 
In this weak queen, fome fav'rite {till obey: 150 
Ah! if ſhe lend not arms, as well as rules, 
What can ſhe more than tell us we are fools ? 
Teach us to mourn our Nature, not to mend, 
A ſharp accuſer, but a helpleßs friend! 


Or from a judge turn pleader, to perſuade 155 


The choice we make, or juſtify it made; 

Proud of an eaſy conqueſt all along, 

She but removes weak paſſions for the ſtrong : 

So, when ſmall humours gather to a gout, - 
1 he doctor fancies he has driven them out. 160 
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Yes, Nature's read muſt ever be prefer'd; 
Reaſon is here no guide, but ſtill a guard; 
'Tis hers to rectify, not overthrow, 
And treat this paſſion more as friend than foe : 
A mightier Pow'r the ſtrong direction ſends, 165 
And ſev'ral Men impells to ſev ral ends: 
Like varying winds, by other paſſions toſt, 
This drives them conſtant to a certain coaſt. 
Let pow'r or knowledge, gold or glory, pleaſe, 
Or (oft more ſtrong than all) the love of eaſe; 
Thro' life tis follow'd ev'n at life's expence; 
The merchants toil, the ſage's indolence, 
The monk's humility, the hero's pride, 
All, all alike, find Reaſon on their fide, | 
Th' Eternal Art educing good from ill, 175 
Grafts on this Paſſion our beſt principle: 
"Tis thus the Mercury of Man is fix'd, 
Strong grows the Virtue with his Nature mix'd; 
The dreſs cements what elſe were too refin'd, 
And in one int'reſt body acts with mind. 180 
As fruits, ungrateful to the planter's care, 
On ſavage ſtocks inſerted, learn to bear; 
The ſureſt virtues thus from Paſſions ſhoot, 
Wild Nature's vigor working at the root. 
What crops of wit and honeſty appear 185 
From ſpleen, from obſtinacy, hate, or fear! 
See anger, zeal and fortitude ſupply ; 
Ev'n av'rice, prudence ; ſloth, philoſophy ; 
Luſt, thro' ſome certain ſtrainers well rcfin'd, 
Is gentle love, and charms all womankind ; 199 
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Envy, to which th' ignoble mind's a flave, | 
Is emulation in the learn'd or brave; 
Nor Virtue, male or female, can we name, 
But what will grow on Pride, or grow on Shame. 
Thus Nature gives us (let it check our pride) 195 
The virtue neareſt to our vice ally'd : | 
Reaſon the byas turns to good from ill, 
And Nero reigns a Titus, if he will. 
The fiery foul abhor'd in Cataline, 
In Decius charms, in Curtius is divine: 200 
The ſame ambition can deſtroy or ſave, 
And makes a patriot as it makes a knave. 


After ver. 194. in the MS. 


How oft with Paſſion, Virtue points her Charms! 
Then ſhines the Hero, then the Patriot warms. 
Peleus? great Son, or Brutus, who bad known, 
Had Lucrece been a Whore, or Helen none ? 
But Virtues oppoſite to make agree, 
That, Reaſon! is thy taſk, and worthy Thee. 
Hard taſk, cries Bibulus, and reaſun weak. 
—Make it a point, dear Marquis, or a pique. 
Once, for a whim, perſuade yourſelf to pay 
A debt to reaſon, like a debt at play. 
For right or wrong, bave mortals ſuffer'd more? 
/ B—=- for his Prince, or * for his Whore? 
Whoſe ſcif-denials nature muſt controul? 
His, who would ſave a Sixpence or his Soul ? 
Web for his health, a Chartreux for his Sio, 
Contend they not which ſooneſt ſhall grow thin? 
What we reſolve, we can; but here's the fault, 
We nc'er reſolve to do the thing we ought. 


Er. I. ESSAY ON MAN. 31 


This light and darkneſs in our chaos join'd, 
What ſhall divide? The God within the mind. 
Extremes in Nature equal ends produce, 205 
in Man they join to ſome myſterious uſe; 
Tho each by turns the other's bounds invade, 
As, in ſome well. wrought picture, light and ſhade, 
And oft ſo mix, the diff rence is too nice 
Where ends the Virtue or begins the Vice. 210 
Fools! who from hence into the notion fall, 
That Vice or Virtue there is none at all. 
If white and black blend, ſoften, and unite 
A thouſand ways, is there no black or white ? 
Aſk your own heart; and nothing is fo plain; 215 
*Tis to miſtake them, coſts the time and pain. 
Vice is a monſter of ſo frightful mein, 
As, to be hated, needs but to be ſeen; 
Yet ſeen too oft, familiar with her face, 
We firſt endure, then pity, then embrace. 220 
But where th* Extreme of Vice, was ne'er agreed: 
Aſk where's the North ? At York, 'tis on the Tweed; 
In Scotland, at the Orcades; and there, 
At Greenland, Zembla, or the Lord knows where. 
No creature owns it in the firſt-degree, 225 
But thinks his neighbour further gone than he; 


Aber ver; 220 inthe Bit Eilean flowed ilk, 


A Cheat! a Whore! who ſtarts not at the name, 
In all the Inns of Court or Drury lane? 


Aſter ver. 226. in the MS, | 
The Col'nel ſwears the Agent is a dog, | 
The Scriw'ner vows th' Attorney is a rogue, 
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Ev*n thoſe who dwell beneath its very zone, 

Or never feel the rage, or never own; 

What happier natures ſhrink at with affripht, 

The hard inhabitant contends is right. 450 
Virtuous and vicious ev'ry Man mutt be, 

Few in th' extreme, but all in the degree; 

The rogue and fool by fits is fair and wile; 

And ev'n the beſt, by fits, what they deſpiſe. 

*Tis but by parts we follow good or ill ; 233 

For, Vice or Virtue, Self directs it ſtill; 

Each individual ſeeks a ſev ral goal; 

But He av'n's great view is One, and that the Whole. 

That counter-works each folly and caprice ; 

That difappaints the effect of ev'ry vice; 240 

That, happy frailties to all ranks apply'd; 

Shame to the virgin, to the matron pride, 

Fear to the ſtateſinan, raſhneſs to the chief, 

To kings preſumption, and to crowds belief: 

That, Virtae's ends from vanity can raiſe, 245 

Which ſeeks no int'reſt, no reward but praiſe ; 

And build on wants, and on defects of mind, 

The joy, the peace, the glory of Mankind. 
Heav'n forming each on other to depend, 

A maſter, or a fervant, or a friend, 11 250 

Bids each on other for aſſiſtance call, 

Till one man's weakneſs grows the ſtrength of all. 


Againſt the Thief th? Attorney loud inveighs, 

For whoſe ten pound the County twenty pays, 
The Thief damns Judges, and the Knaves of State ; 
And dying, mourns ſmall Villains hang'd by great. 


Er. II. ESSAY ON MAN. 
Wants, frailties, paſſions, cloſer ſtill ally ' 
The common int'reſt, or endear the tie; 
To theſe we owe true friendſhip, love faticere, 235 
Each home felt joy that life inherits here: 
Yet from the ſame we learn, in its decline, | 
Thoſe joys, thoſe loves, thoſe int'reſts to reſign ; 
"Taught half by reaſon, half by mere decay, 
To welcome death, and calmly paſs away. 260 
Whato'er the Paſſion, knowledge, fame, or pelf, 
Not one will change his neighbour with himſelf. 
The learn'd is happy nature to · explore, 
The fool is happy that he knows no more; - 
The rich is happy in the plenty givin, - | 265 
The poor contents him with the care of Heav*n. 
See the blind beggar dance, the cripple ſing, 
The fot a hero, lunatic a king; 
The ſtarving chemiſt in his golden views 
Supremely bleft, the poet in his Mule, 270 
See ſome ſtrange comfort ev ry ſtate attend, 
And pride beſtow'd on all, a common friend: 
See ſome fit paſſion e ry age ſupply, 
Hope travels : thro, nor quits us when we die. 
Behold the child, by nature's kindly law, 275 
Pleas'd with a rattle, tickled with a ſtraw : 
Some livelier play-thing gives his youth delight, 
A little louder, but as empty quite : 
Scarfs, garters, gold, amuſe his riper ſtage, 


And beads and pray r- books are the toys of "ge. 28 
Vor. U. E 
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Pleas'd with this bauble ſtill, as that before ; | 
Till tir d he ſleeps, and Life's poor play is oer. 
Mean while Opinion gilds with varying rays 

Thoſe painted clouds that beautify our days ; 

Each want of happineſs by Hope ſupply d, 285 
And each vacuity of ſenſe by Pride: od 
Theſe build as faſt as knowledge can deſtroy; ©, 

In folly's cup ſtiil laughs the bubble, joy ; 7 
One proſpect loſt, another ſtill we gain; - | // 
And not a vanity is givin in vain ;- | 000 90 
Ev'n mean Self-love becomes, by force give, 6 
The (ſcale to meaſure others wants by thine. |. 

See! and confels, one comfort ſtill muſt "Ry 1 5101 
Tis Aus, Tb Man's a fools yet Gop 18 wiess - 


Te; 
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9 the. Nature ane. State of Man with __ to 
SOUL JOEY c 


I. THE 5 who Urinath one Blas of Sg, ver. 7; 
etc. Nothing made wholly far itſelf, nor y2t whel'y 
for another, ver. 27. The happineſs of Animals m- 
tual, ver 49. II. Reaſon or Inſtinct operate alike. / 
to 3 of each, Individual, ver. 79, Reaſon or 
Inſtinct operate alſeto Seciety in all animals, ver. lug. 
III. How far Society carried by Inftin#, ver. 115. 
How much farther hy . Reaſon, ver 128. IV. Of 
that which is called ihe State of Nature, ver. 144. 


Reaſon inſtrutted ty Inftintt in the invention of Arts, 
ver. 166, and in the Forms of Society, ver. 176. V. 


Origin of Political Societies, ver. 195. "Origin of 
Monarchy, ver.. 20 7. Patriarchal a rovermment, ver. 


212. VI. Origin of true Religion and Cenernment, 
from the ſame principle, of Love, ver. 231, etc. Ori- 
gin of Superſtition and Tyranny, from the ſame prin- 
ciple, of Fear, ver. 237, etc. The Jufluence of Self 
love operating to the ſocial and public Coed, ver. 266. 
Reſtoration. of true Religion and mins an the ir 
firſt principle, ver 285. Mixt Government, ver. 288 
Varicus Forms of each, and the true end of 4 ver. 
300, ete. 


E 136223 I: 


EIS TEE nt 


'ERE then we et? . The Vain ved - 

4 Act to one end, but Aby varie h. 84 
In all the maduek of fuperfidous health, a 
The trim of pride, the impudence of wealth, 


| Let this get truth be pretent night'and days. 1 ky 1 


Look round our World; "behoſe the chain b 
Combining all betbe and all oe. * 
See plaſtic Nature working to th end, = : "3 n | 
The ſingle atom esch ts Other tend,” © « Yai, 
Attract, attrafted to, the nest in plate. 4 
Form'd and opetl'® i uchiſidoti to diibrace. wer 
See Matter next, With"vaiious ith end, cd Socks 
Preſs to one centre Hill, the ee Ss 
See dying vegetables WE ſuſtain, Ws 
See life iffolvins vegetate agats : LW 1 
All forme that per dae n 
(By turns we catch the vitak breath, and * 4g 
Like barbie e de fea of Matzer born, | e 
Nothing frei Parts relate to whole; 4 
One all- exteuding, all-preſcrving Soul © 6 
Connects euch being, greateſt with the leaſt ; 7 
Made Benn 4p ak of Men, and Man of Beaſt; 


Ver. 1. Is ſeveral Edit. in 4to. 
Learn, Du'neſe, learn! * The Univerſal Cauſe, ete. 


LY 
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Er. IK ESSAY ON MAN. 37 
All ferv'd; all ſerving; nothing ſtands alone; 25 
The chain holds on, and where it ends unknown. 
Has God, thou fool, work'dfolely for thy good, 
Thy joy, thy paſtime, thy attire, thy food ® _ 
Woo for thy Table feeds the wanton fawn, | 

For him as kindly ſpreads the flowry lawn: 20 
s it for thee the lark aſcends and ſings ? ad 
Joy tunes his voice, joy elevates his wings. 
Is it for thee the linnet pours his throat? 0 

Loves of his own and raptures fwell the note. 

The bounding ſteed you pompouſly beſtride, 3s 
Shares with his lord the pleaſure and the pride. 

z thine alone the ſeed that ſtrews the plain ? 
The birds of heav'n ſhall vindicate their grain. 

Thine the full harveſt of the golden year? 

Part pays, and juſtly, the deſerving ſteer : 40. 
The hog, that plows not, nor obeys thy call, 

Lives on the labours of this lord pf all. . 
Know, Nature's children ffiall diride ber care; 

The fur that warms a monarch, warm'd a bear. — 
While Man exclaims, © See all things for my uſe! ** 
„rn 6 
And juſt as ſhort of reaſon Ho maſt fall, 
Who thinks all made for one, not one for all. 


After ver; 46. in the former Editions. 


What care to-tend, to lodge, to cram, to treat him ! 
All this he knew ; but not that *twas to cat him. 

As far as Gooſe could judge, he reaſon'd right; 
But as to Man, miſtook the matter quite. 


%. 


38 


Be man the Wit and Tyrant of the whole: 

Nature that Tyrant checks; he only knows, 

And helps, another creature's wants and woes. 

Say, will the falcon, ſtooping from above, 

Smit with her varying plumage, ſpare the dove ! 

Admires the jay the inſect's gilded wings? 

Or hears the hawk when Philomela ſings ? 

Man cares for all : To birds he gives his woods, 

To beaſts his paſtures and to fiſh his floods; 

For ſome his int'reſt prompts him to provide, 

For more his pleaſure, yet for more his pride: 

All feed on one vain Patron, and enjoy 

Th' extenſive bleſſing of his luxury. 

That very life his learned hunger craves, 

He ſaves from famine, from the ſavage ſaves; 

Nay, feaſts the animal be dooms his feaſt, 

And, till he ends the being, makes it bleſt : 

| Which ſees no more the ſtroke, or feels the pain, 
Than favour'd Man, by touch etherial ſlain. 

The creature had his feaſt of life before; 

Thou too muſt periſh, when thy feaſt is o'er ! 


To each unthinking being, Heav'n a friend, 


| Gives not the uſeleſs knowledge of its end: 
To Man imparts it; but with ſuch a view 
As, while he dreads it, makes him hope it too : 


- ESSAY ON MAN. Fe. III. 
Grant that the pow'rful {till the weak controul.; 
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| Ver. 68. Than favour'd Man, etc.] Several of the ancients, 
and many of the orientals ſince, eſteemed thoſe who were 


ſtruck by lightning as ſacred perſons, and the particular-favour- 


ites of Heaven, 


kr. mm. ESSAT ON MAN. 39 


The hour conceal'd, and fo remote the fear, 75 
Death ſtill draws nearer, never ſeeming near. 

Great ſtanding miracle! that Heav'n aſlign'd 
Its only thinking thing this turn of mind. 

II. Whether with Reaſon, or with Iaſtin& bleſt, 
Know, all enjoy that pow'r which ſuits them beſt ; 
To bliſs alike by that direction tend, 81 
And find the means proportion'd to their end, 

Say, where full Inſtin& is th' unerring guide, 

What Pope or Council can they need belide ? 

Reaſon, however able, cool at beſt, 85 
Cares not for ſervice, or but ſerves when preſt, | 
Stays 'eill we call, and then not often near, 

But honeſt Inſtint comes a volunteer, 

Sure never to o'er-ſhoot, but juſt to hit! | 
While fill too wide or ſhort is human Wit; 90 
Sure by quick Nature happineſs to gain, 
Which heavier Reaſon labours at in vain. 
This too ſerves always, Reaſon never long; 

One muſt go right, the other may go wrong, 

See then the ading and comparing pow'rs 95 
One in their nature, which are two in ours: 
And Reaſon raiſe o er Inſtinct as you can, 

In this WR in that *tis Man. 


Ven. 84. in the MS. 


While Man, with op'ning views of various ways 
Confounded, by the aid of knowledge ſtrays : 
Too weak to cbuſe, yet chuſimg (ll in haſte, 


40 ESSAT ON MAN. Er. HL. 
Who taught the nations of the field and wood 
To ſhun their poiſon, and to chuſe their food? 100 
Preſcient, the tides or tempeſts to withſtand, | 
| Build on the wave; or arch beneath the ſand ? 
Who made the ſpider parallels deſign, 
Sure as De Moivre, without rule or line | 
| Who bid the ſtork3-Columbus-like, explore 105 
Heav'ns not his own, and worlds unknown before? 
Who calls the council, ſtates the certain day, 
Who forms the phalanx, and who points the way? 
III. God, in the nature of each being, ſounds 
Its proper bliſs, and ſets ita proper bounds: 10 
But as he fram'd a Whole, the Whole to bleſs, 
On mutual Wants built mutual Happiness: 
So from the'firſt, etemnal Oa bea ran, 
And creature link d to creature, man to man. 
'Whate'er of life all- quick ning zther keeps, © 115 
Or breathes thro air, or-ſhuots beneath th dep, 
Or pours profuſe on earth, one nature feeds 
The vital flame, and ſwells the genial ſeeds. 
Not man alone, but all that roam the wood, 
Or wing the ſky, or roll along the flood, 120 
Fach loves icſelf, but not itſelf alone, 
Tach ſex deſires alike, till two are one. 
Nor ends the pleaſure with the fierce embrace: 
They love themſelves, a third time, in their race. 
Thus beaft and bird their common charge attend, 
The mothers nurſe it, and the fires defend 3; 126 
The young diſmiſ'd to wander earth or ar, 
"There ſtops the Inſtinct, and there ende the care: 


kr. . ESSAY ON MAN 4 
The link diſſolves, each feeks a freſh embrace, 
Another love ſucceeds, another race. 130 
A longer care Man's belpleſs kind demands; - 
That longer care contracts more laſting bands: 
Reflection, Reaſon, ſtill the ties improve, 
At once extend the int'reſt, and the love: | 
With choice we fix, with ſympathy we burn; 135 
Each Virtue in each Paſſion takes its turn ; 
And ſtill new needs, new helps, new habits riſe, 
That graft benevolence on charities. 
Still as one brood, and as another roſe, 
Theſe nat'ral love maintain'd, habitual thoſe: 140 
The laſt, ſcarce ripen'd into petfeck Man, 
Saw helpleſs him from whom their life began: 
Merry and fore-caſt juſt returns engage, 
That pointed back to youth, this on to age; 
While pleaſure, gratitude, and hope, combin'd, 145 
Still ſpread the int'reſt, and preſerv'd the kind. 

IV. Nor think, in Na4Ture's Sr at they blindly trod; 
The ſtate of Nature was the reign of God : 
Sel-love and Social at her birth began, 
Union the bond of all things, and of Man. 
Pride then was not; not Arts, that Pride to aid; 
Man walk'd with beaſt, joint tenant of the ſhade ; 
The ſame his table, and the ſame his bed; 
No murder cloath'd him, and no murder fed. | 
In the ſame temple, the reſounding wood, 155 
All vocal being hymn'd their equal God: 
The ſhrine with gore unſtain'd, with gold undreſt, 


Unbrib'd, . ſtood the blameleſs prĩeſt: 
Vor. II. F 


150 


£2 ESSAY ON MAN. Er. I 
Heav'n's Attribute was Univerſal Care, | 
And man's prerogative, to rule, but ſpare. 160 
Ah! how unlike the man of times to come! 
Of half that live the butcher and the tomb; 
Who, foe to Nature, hears the gen'ral groan, 
Murders their ſpecies, and betrays his own. 
But juſt. diſeaſe to luxury ſucceeds, 165 
And ev'ry death its own avenger breeds; 
The Fury- paſſions from that blood began, 
And turn'd on Man, a fiercer ſavage, Man. 

See him from Nature riſing ſlow to Art! 
To copy Inſtinct then was Reaſon's.part; 170 
"Thus then to Man the voice of Nature ſpake;— 
« Go, from the Creatures thy inſtructions take: 
c Learn'from the birds what food the thickets yield; 
Learn from the beaſts the phyſic of the field; 
4 Thy arts of building from the bee receive; 175 
Learn of the mole to plow, the worm to weave; 
Learn of the little Nautilus to fail, 
Spread the thin oar, and catch the driving gale. 

Vr. 473. Learn Jrom the birds, &c.) It is a caution com- 
monly practiſed among Navigators, when thrown upon a 
deſert eoaſt, and in want of refreſhments, to obſerve what 


Fruits have been touched by the n. ; and to venture on theſe 
-without further heſitation. 


Ver. 177. Learn of the little Nautilus] Oppian. Halicut. 
lib. i. deſcribes this fiſh in the following manner: © They 
*.ſwim on the ſurface of the ſes, on the back of their ſhells, 
«-which exactly reſembles the bulk of a ſhip; they raiſe two 
* feet like maſts, and extend a membrance between, which 
"** ſcxve as a fail; the other two feet they employ as oars 
at the ſide. They are uſually ſeentin the Mediterrancan. 


4 


Er. II. ESSAT ON MAN. 
% Here too all forms of ſocial union find, 
&« And hence let Reaſon, late, inſtruct Mankind : 85 180 
« Here ſubterranean works and cities ſee; 
© There towns atrial on the waving tree. 

« Learn each ſmall People's genius, policies, 
« The Ant's republic, and the realm of Bees; 
te How thoſe in. common all their wealth beſtow, 

« And Anarchy without confuſion know ; 186 
«© And theſe for ever, tho* a Monarch reign, 
«© Their ſep' rate cells and properties maintain. 

«© Mark what unvary'd laws preſerve each ſtate, 

« Laws wile as Nature, and as fix d as Fate. 190 
6% In vain thy Reaſon finer webs ſhall draw, 
« Entavgle Juſtice in her net of. Law, 

« And right too rigid, harden into wrong ; 33 
ee Still for the ſtrong too weak, the weak too ſtrong. 
«© Yet go! and thus o'er all the creatures ſway, 195 
© Thus let the wiſer make the reſt obey; 
* And for thoſe Arts mere Iuſtinct could afford, 
«© Be crown'd as Monarchs, or as God ador' d.“ 
V. Great Nature ſpoke ; obſervant Man e 
Cities were built, Societies were made: — 
Here roſe one little ſtate; another near 
Grew by like means, and join d, chro- love or fear. 


1 


VIX. 199. in the firſt Editions. | | 
Who for thoſe Arts · they learn'd of brutes before, 
As Kings ſhall crown them, or as God adore. 
VER. 201, Here roſe one little Hate, Gc.) In the MS. thus, 

The Neighbours leagu'd to guard the common ſpot : © 
And Love was Nature's dictate, Murder, not. 


44 E884Y ON MAN. 


Di hire this ques with Minden bovndenthond, 
And there the ſtreams in purer rills deſcend ? 
What War could raviſh, Commerce could beſtow, 
And he return'd a friend who came a fac ; 206 
Converſe and Love mapkind might ſtrongly draw, 
When Love was Liberty, and Nature Law. 
Thus States were form'd ; the name of King unknown, 
Till common int reſt plac'd the ſway in ona. 210 
"Twas VIRTUE ONLY (or in arts or arms, 

Diffuſing bleſſings, or averting harms) | 

The ſame which in a Sire the Sous oben d, 

A Prince the Father of a People: made. 

VI. Till then, by Nature crown'd, each Patriarch ſate, 

King, prieſt, and parent, of his growing ſtate ; 216 
On him, their ſecond Providence, they hung, 
Their law his eye, their oracle his tongue. 
He from the wond'ring furrow call'd the food, 
Taught to command the fire, controul the flood, 220 
Draw forth the monſters of th? abyſs profound, 
Or feteh th atrial eagle ta the ground. 
Till drooping, fick'ning, dying they began 
Whom they rever'd as God to mourn as Man: 


Er. Ul. 


For want RES * in! contends ; 
"Tigers with Tigers, that remov?d, are friends. 
Plain Nature's wants the common. mother crown'd, 


She pour'd ber acorns, herbs, and ſtreams around, 
No Treaſure then for rapine to invade, | 
What need to fight for ſun-ſhine or for ſhade? _ 
And half the caufe of conteſt was remov'd, 


When beauty could be kind to all who lov'd. 


— 


Lo. HI. ESSAY ON MAN. 45 
Then, laoking up from fire to fire, explor'd 225 
One great firſt father, and that fir dor d. 
Or plain tradition that this All begun, 
Convey d unbroken faith from fire to fon ; 
The worker from the work diftin& was known, 
And ſimple Reaſon never ſought but one: 230 
Ere Wit ablique had broke that ſteddy light, 
Man, like-his Maker, ſaw that al was right; 
To Virtue, in the paths of Pleafure trod, 
And ond a Father when he awn'd a God. 
Love all the faith, and all th' allegiance then; 235 
For Nature knew no right divine in Men, | 
No ill could fear in God ; and underſtood 
A fov'reign being, but a ſov'reign good. a 
True faith, true policy, united ran. 
That was but love ef God, and this of Man. 240 
Who firſt taught ſouls enſlav d, and realms undone, | 
Tt' enormous faith of many made for | one; a 
That proud exception to a Nature's laws, 
T' invert the world, and counter - work its Cauſe? 
Force firſt made Conqueſt, and that conqueſt, Law; 
Till Superſtition taught the tyrant awe, 2246 
Then ſhar'd the Tyranny, then lent it aid, 
And Gods of Conqu'rors, Slaves of gubjects made: 
She, *midſt the light” ing s blaze, and thunder's found, 
When rock'd the mountains, and when groan'd the 
ground, 8 250 
She taught the weak to bend, the proud to pray, 
To pow'r unſcen, and mightier far than they. 


45 ESSAY ON MAN: Fr. in 

She, from the rending earth, and burſting ſkies, 

Saw Gods deſcend, and fiends infernal riſe: | 

Here fix'd the dreadful, there the bleſt abodes; 255 

Fear made her Devils, and weak Hope her Gods; 

Gods partial, changeful, paſſionate, unjuſt, 

Whoſe attributes were Rage, Revenge, or Lut ; 

Such as the fouls of cowards might conceive, 

And, form'd-like tyrants, tyrants would believe. 260 

Zeal then, not charity, became the guide ;_ | 

And hell was built on ſpite, and heav'n on pride. 

Then ſacred feem'd. th' ethereal vault no more ; 

Altars grew marble then, and reck'd with gore: 
Then firſt the Flamen taſted living food ; 265 

Next his grim idol ſmear'd with human blood! 

With heav'n's own thunders ſhook the world below, 

And play'd the God an engine on his foe. | 
So drives Self-love, thro* juſt and thro? unjuſt, 

To one Man's pow'r, ambition, lucre, luſt : 270 

The ſame Self- love, in all, becomes the cauſe 

Of what reſtrains him, Government and Laws. 

For, what one likes, if others like as well, 

What ſerves one will, when many wills rebel? | 

How ſhall he keep, what, ſleeping or awake, 275 

A weaker may ſurpriſe, a ſtronger take? 

His fafety muſt his liberty reſtrain : 

All join to guard, what each deſires to gain. 

Forc'd into Virtue thus, by Self · de fence, 

Ev'n Kings learn'd juſtice and benerolence: 280 

Self · love forſook the path it firſt purſu'd, - 

And found the private in the public good. 
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Twas then the ſtudious head or gen'rous mind, 
Follow'r of God, or friend of human-kind, 

Poet or Patriot, roſe but to reſtore 285 
The Faith and Moral, Nature gave before; 

Re-lum'd her ancient light, not kindled new; 

If not God's image, yet his ſhadow drew: 

Taught Pow'r's due uſe to People and to Kings, 
Taught nor to ſlack, nor ſtrain its tender ſtrings, 290 
The leſs, or greater, ſet fo juſtly true, 

That touching one muſt ftrike the other too; 

Till jarring int'reſts, of themſelves create 

Th' according muſic of a well-mix'd State. 

Such is the World's great harmony, that ſprings 295 
-From Order, Union, full Conſent of things : 

Where ſmall and great, where weak and mighty, made 

To ſerve, not ſuffer, ſtrengthen, not invade ; 

More pow'rful each as needful to the reſt, 

And, in proportion as it bleſſes, bleſt ; 300 
Draw to one point, and to one centre bring 
Beaſt, Man, or Angel, Servant, Lord, or King. 

For Forms of Government, let fools conteſt; 
Whate'er is beſt adminiſter d is beſt: 
For Modes of Faith, let graceleſs zealots fight; 4350 
His can't be wrong whole life is in the right: 

In Faith and Hope, the world will diſagree, 
But all Mankind's concern is Charity : | 
All muſt be falſe that thwart this One great End ; 
And all of God, that bleſs Mankind, or mend. 310 


48 ESSAY ON MAN. P. M. 
Man, lia the gen'rous vine, ſupported lives; 310 
rr — gion 
On their own Axis as the Planets run, 
Yet make at once their circle round the Sun; 
So two conſiſtent motions act the Soul; 315 
And one regards Itſelf, and one the Whole. 
Thus God and Nature link'd' the gen ral frame, 
And bade Self-love and Social be the ſame. 
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d the Nature and Stare of Man with reſped to 
* V! Happineſs. 


I. FALS E Notions of Happineſ?, Philefo phical and 
Popular, anſwered" from ver. 19 to 77. II. [ts the 
"End of all Mer, and attainable by all, ver. 30. Cod 
intends Happineſi to be equal; and fo be /o, it muſt be 

ſocial, ſince all particular Happineſs depend. on gene · 

ral, and ſince he governs by general, net particular 

Laws, ver. 37. Fs i is neceſſary for Order, and 

the peace and welfare of Society, that external goods 

ſhould be unequal, Happineſs is not made ts conſiſt in 
theſe, ver. 51. But, notwithſlanding that inequality, 
the balance of Happineſi among mantind is kept even 
by providence, by the two Paſſions of Hope and Fear, 
ver. 70. III. What the Happineſs of Individuals is, 
as far as is conſiſtent with th: conſtitution of this 
| world; and that the good Man has here the advan- 
tage, ver. 77. The errer of imputing to Virtue what 
are only the calamities of Nature, or of Fortune, 
ver. 94. W. The folly of expecting that God ſhould 
alter his general Laws in favour of particulars, 
ver. 121. V. That ws are not judges who are good ; 

but that whoever they are, they muſt be happieſt, 
ver. 153. &c. VI. That external goods are not the 


Vor. . G 


AR ow. MENT. r. 


proper rewards, but often inconfiſlent with, er de- 
ſructivr of Vimue, ver. 167, That even theſe can 
male no Man happy withont Fi irtue 2 Inſtanced in 
Riches, ver.185; Honours, ver. 93.” Nobility, 
ver. 205, Greatneſs, ver. 217. Fame, ver. 257. 
Superior Talents, ver. 259; &c. With pictures of 
human infelicity in Men poſſeſſed of them all, ver. 
269. Ke. VII. That Virtue only conflitutes 4 Hap- 
pine ſi, whoſe object i js univerſal, aud h/ proſper? 
eternal, ver. zog, &c. That the perfeQtion-of Virtue 
and Happineſs conſi iis i in a conformity to the OgpsR 


f PROVIDENCE here, and 'a Reſignation to it here 


aud bes ea after, ver. 326, &c. 
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H Harrixzss . our being s end and aim ! * 
Good, ec Whate's er thy | 


That ſorting tft = £0 ng dh. 


big which we bear lire, or dare to 
Which tilt 6 near hs, yet r beyond | wits, 
Or: look d, een double, by the fool, and wile 
Plant. gf celeſtial feed ! if dropt below, © 

Say, in what mortal foif thou deign'it to grow ? 
Fair op 'ning to fome Court” s propitious ſhine, 
Or deep with 
Twin'd with the wreaths Parnaſſian lywrels 1 
Or reap'd in iron harveſts of the geld? 
Where grows? where grows it it not ir van o our 1 
We ought to blame the culture, not the ſoil. ? 
Fix'd to no pot is happineſs ſincere, 
"Tis no whore da he found, vr ex'ry . — 
Tis never to e. s 

And fled from monarchs, Sp Jenn! dw: 


I's 


FF 


Aſ of the Learn'dthe way, ? ? The Learn'd are blind; 
This bids to ſerve, and hat to ſhun mankind : 20- 


i 


Ve. 1. Oh Happineſs Le in the MS. bus, 


Oh Happineſs, to which we all aſpire, man 

Wing'd with ſtrong hope, and borne by full deſire ; 

That eaſe, for which in want, in wealth, we ſigh; 

That caſc, fot which: we labour and we diese 


/ 


2 


— 


in the flaming mine ? 133 


, 


52 ESSAY ON MAN. Er. W. 


Some place the bli i in action, ſome in eaſe, 
Thoſe call it Pleaſure, , pd Contentment theſe; __ 
Some funk to Beaſts, find pleaſure end in pain 
Some ſwell'd to Gods, confeſs ev'n Virtue uſo HF: vhs 
Or indolent; to käch entremé tex fall, | -© 
To truſt iu & thing, or doùbt of all. . 
Who thus define i it, ſay they more. or leſs 
Than this, that Happineſs is Happinels nf 246 
Take Nature' s path, and mad Opiaion' ] lese 


1 


All ſtates can reach it, and all beads © 3 TM 1 


Obvious her goods, i in no extreme they dwell; _ 7 5 
There needs but thinking right, and meaning welk; G 


And mourn our various paſſions : as. we pleaſe, 13 2 | 


Equal i is Common Senſe, and Common Eaſe. * 8 
Remember, Man, « the Univerſal Cauſe 


« Acts not by partial, but by gen ral laws; o 9 aig 75 


And makes what Happineſ we July call n 14 


Subſiſt not in the good of one, BW - vr 
There's not à bleſſing Tadividuats Hd, 
But ſome way leans and hgarkens to the kind: © _ 
No Bandit fierce, no Tyrant mad with pride, 922 
No cavern'd Hermit, reſts EI HHH) BE EE 
Who moſt to ſhun or hate Matkind pretend, 8 
Seek an admirer, or would fix a friend: © 2 
Abſiract what others feel, what others think, 43 


All pleaſures ficken, and all glories fink : . 
Each has his ſhare ; and who: would more | obtain, 
Shall nd, the pleaſure pays not half the pain. 97 
ORDER is Heav'y's fu ſt law; and this confeſt, 
Some are, and muſt be, greater than the reſt, 


9 


Te: V. ESSAY OONU7MAN, $3 
More rich, more wiſe ; but who infers from hence! | ' 
That fuch are haprier, ſhocks all common ſenſe. = 
Heav'n to Mankind impartial weconftfs, 
If all are equal in their Happineſs ? 
But mutual wants this Happinefs.increaſe ; | 
All Nature's diff rence keeps all: Nature's peace. 
Condition, circumſtance is not the thing ; 
BliG is the ſame in ſubject, or in king, 
In who obtain defence, or who defend, | 
In him wilio is, or him who finds'a friend: 
Heav'n breathes 'thro"ev'ry member of the whole 
One common bleſſing, as one common ſoul. = 
Bat Fortune's gifts if each alike poſſeſt, 
And each were equal, muſt not all conteſt ?. 
If then to all Men Happineſs. wat meant, 
God in Externals: could not place Content. 
Fortune her gifts may varioufly diſpoſe, 
And TO calt'd, r thoſe; 


Say not. Heav'n's bere profuſe, * . faves, 
* And for cos Monarch makes a thouſand flaves.” . 
You'll find, when Cauſes and their Ends are known, 


"Twas for the chouſand Heav'n has made that one. 


After ver. 66. in. the MS, 


Tis peace of mind alone is at a Bay: 
The reſt mad Fortune gives or takes away. 
All other bliſs by aceident's debar'd ; 

But Virtue's, in the inſtant, a reward : 

In hardeſt trials operates the beſt, | 
And more is reliſh'd as the more diſtreſt. 


35 


$4 ESSAY ON MAN. Er. IV. 
But Heav'n's juſt balance equal will appear, 
While thoſe are plac'd in Hope, and theſe in Fear: 
Not preſent good or ill, the joy or curſe, 7 
But future views of better or of worſe. 55 
- Oh ſons of earth l attempt ye ſtill to riſe, 

By mountains pil'd: on mountains, to the ſkies ? 

Heav'n ſtill with laughter the vain toil ſurveys, 75 
And buries madmen in the heaps they raiſe. 

Know, all the good that individuals find; 
Or God and Nature meant to mere Mankind, 

Reaſon's whole pleaſure, all the joys of Senſe, 

Lie in three words, Health, Peace, and Competence. 
But Health conſiſts with Temperance alone; 81 
And Peace, oh Virtue ! Peace is all thy own. | 

The good or bad the gifts of Fortune gain: 

But theſe leſs taſte them, as they worſe obtain. 

Say, in purſuit of profit or delight, 1 

Who riſks the moſt, that take wrong means, or right. 

Of Vice or Virtue, whether bleſt or curſt, 

Which meets contempt, or which com paſſion firſt ? 

Count all th* advantage proſp'rous Vice attains, 

'Tis but what Virtue flies from and diſdains:. _ 90 

And grant the bad what happineſs they won d, 

One they muſt want, which is, to paſs for good. 

Oh blind to truth, and God's whole ſcheme below, 

Who fancy Blik to Vice, to Virtue Woe! 


After ver. 92. in the MS. 
Let ſober Moraliſts correct their ſpeech, „ 
No bad man's happy: he is great, or rich, 


| 


Ep. IV. ESSAY ON MAN. 5 
Who ſees and follows that great ſcheme the beſt, 95 
Beſt knows the bleſſing, and will moſt be bleſt. 1 
But fools, the Good alone, unhappy call, 

For ills or accitlents that chance to all. 

See FALKLAND dies, the virtuous and the juſt ! 

See god-like TURENNE proſtrate on the duſt! 100 
See SIDNEY bleeds amid the martial ſtrife ! i 
Was this their Virtue, or Contempt of Life? 

Say, was it Virtue, more tho* Heav'n ne er gave, 
Lamented D1G3y ! ſunk thee to the grave? 01 
Tell me; if Virtue made the Son expire, 103 
Why, full of days and honour; lives the Sire? 
Why drew Marſeilles“ good biſhop purer breath, 
When Nature ſicken d, and each gale was death 1 
Or why fo long (in life if long can be) 
Lent Heav'n a parent to the poor and me? 110 
What makes all phyſical and moral ill? C) 
"There deviates Nature, and here wanders Will. 

God ſends not ill; if rightly underſtood, 

Or partial Ill is univerſal God, 2 
Or Change admits, or Nature lets it fall, 115 
Short, and but rare, till Man improv'd it all. 
We juſt as wiſely might of Heav'n complain 
That righteous Abel was deſtroy d by Cain, 
As that the virtuous ſon is ill at eaſe *s 
Wben his lewd father gave the dire diſeaſe. 120 


After ver. 116. in the MS. 
Of ev*ry evil, ſince the world began, 
"The real ſource'is not in God, but man. 


36 ESSAY ON MAN. Er. N. 

Think we, like ſome weak Prince, th” Eternal Cauſe 

Prone for his fav'rites to reverſe his laws? f 
Shall burning tua, if a ſage requires, 

Forget to thunder, and recall ber ſires? 

On air or ſea ne motions be impreſt, 125 

Oh blameleſß Bethel! to relieve thy breaſt ? 

When the looſe mountain trembles from on high, | 

Shall gravitation craſe, if you go b? 

Or ſome old temple, nodding to its en, | 

For Chartres“ head reſetve the hanging wall? 130 

But till this world (fo fitted'for the knare) 

Contents us not. A better ſhall we have ? 

A kingdom of the juſt then let it be: 

But firſt conſider how thoſe Juſt agree. | 

' The good muſt merit God's peculiar care: 135 

But who, but God, can tell us who they are? | 

One thinks on Calvin Heay'n's own fpirit fell; 

Another deems him inſtrument of hell; 

If Calvin feel Heav'n's bleſſing, or its rod, 

This cries there is, and that, there is no God. ' © 140 

What ſhocks one part will edify the veſt, 

Nor with one ne ſyſtem can my all be-bleſt. 


Vr. 123. Shall duyning Fiema, ben 3 to the fate 
of thoſe two great Naturaliſts, Empedocles and Pliny, . who 
both periſh'd by too near an approach to tna and Veſuyius, 
while they were exploring the cauſe of their eruptions. 


After ver. 142. in ſome Editions, 


Give each a Syſtem, all muſt be at ſtrife ; 
What, diff'rent Syſtems for a Man and Wiſe ? 


Er. V. 'ESSAY ON MAN. =X 

The very beft will variouſly inclive, "M 
And what rewards your Virtue, puniſh mine. 
WHATEVER 1s, 1s K1GHT.—This world, tis true, 
Was made for Cæſar - but for Titus too; 145 
And which more bleſt ? who chain'd his country, ſay, 
Or he whoſe Virtue figh'd'to loſe a day? 

But ſometimes Virtue ſtarves, white Vice is fed. ” 
'What then? Is the reward of Virtue bread? 156 
That, Vice may merit, tis the price of toil; 

The knave deſerves it, when he tills the ſoil, 
"The knave deſerves it, when he. tempts the main, 
Wbere f6Hy fights for kings, or dives for gain. 
"The good man may be weak, be indolent; 25 
Nor is his claim to plenty, but content. | 
But grant bim tiches, your demand is o'er? 
% No—ſhall the good want Health, the good want 
r 'Pow'r ? 
Add Health and Pow'r, and ev 'ryearthly thing, 
% Why bounded Pow r! why N ? why no king? 
Nay, why external for internal gin? 161 
Why is not Man a God, and Earth a Heav'n? 
Who aſk and reaſon thus, will ſcarce conceive 
God gives enough, while he has more to give: 
Immenſe the pow'r, immosiſe were the demand; 165 
Say at what part of nature will they ſtand? 
What nothing earthly gives, or can deſtroy, 
. The ſoul's calm fun-ſhine, and the heart-felt joy, 
Is Virtue's prize: A better would you fix ? 
Then give Humility a coach and ſix, 1 
Vor II. H | | 


I, 


38 EF#®SSAY ON MAN. Er. IV. 
Jaſtice a Conqu'ror's ſword, or Truth a gown, - 
Or Public Spirit its great cure, a Crown. 

Weak, fooliſh man! will Heav'n reward us there 
With the ſame traſh mad mortals wiſh for here ? 
The Boy and Man an individual makes, 1 36 
Yet figh'ſt thou now for apples and for cakes ?  - | 
Go, like the Indian, in an other life 

Expect thy dog, thy bottle, and thy wife: 

As well as dream ſuch trifles are aſſign'd, Y 

As toys and empires, for a god- -like mind. 180 
Rewards, that either would to Virtue — 

No joy, or be deſtructive of the thing: 

How oft by thele at ſixty are undone 

The virtues of a faint at twenty-one ! | 
To whom can Riches give Repute, or Truſt, 185 
Content, or Pleaſure, but the Good or Juſt. ? 

Judges and Senates have been bought for gold, 

Eſteem and Love were never to be ſold. 

Oh fool ! to think God hates the worthy mind, 

| The lover and the love of human-kind, 1090 
Whoſe life is healthful, and whoſe Conſcience clear, 
Becauſe he wants a thouſand pounds a- year. 

' Honour and ſhame from no Condition riſe; 

Act well your part, there all the honour lies. 

Fortune in Men has ſome ſmall diff*rence made, 195 
One flaunts in raps, one flutters in brocade; _ 


a. 


After ver. 172. in the MS. 


Say, what rewards this idle world imparts, 
Or fit for ſearching heads or honeſt hearts. 


= 


Er. V. ESSAY ON MAN. 59 
The cobler apron'd, and the parſon gown'd, 
The friar hooded, and the monarch crown'd. 
% What differ more (you cry) than crown and cowl ! ” 
III tell you, friend! a wiſe man and a Fool. 2c 
You'll find, if once the monarch acts the monk, 
Or, cobler-like, the parſon will be drunk, 
Worth makes the man, and want of it the fellow ; 
The reſt is all but leather or prunella. 88 204 
Stuck oer with titles and hung round with ſtrings, 
That thou may ſt be by kings, or whores of kings. 
Boaft the pure blood of an illuſtrious race, - 
In quiet flow from Lucrece to Lucrece : 
But by your father's worth if your's you ave; A 
Count me thoſe only who were good and great. 210 
Go, I if your antient, but ignoble blood * © 5 
Has crept thro' ſcoundrels ever ſince the flood, 
Go ! and pretend your family is young ; © - 
Nor own, your fathers have been fools fo long. 
What can ennoble ſots, or ſlaves, or cowards * 215 
Alas ? not all the blood of all the Howarps. 
Lock next on Greatneſs ; ſay where Greatneſs lies ? 
« Where, but among the Heroes and the Wiſe ? ” 


VER. 207. Booſt the pure blood, etc.) in the MS. thus 


The richeſt blood, right-honourably old, 
Down from Lucretia to Lucretia roll'd, 

May ſwell thy heart and gallop in thy breaſt, 
Without one daſh of uſher or of prieſt : 

Thy pride as much deſpiſe all other pride, 

As Chriſt Church once all colleges beſide. 


* 


@ ESSAY. ON MAN. Folly: 
Heroes are much the ſame, the point's agreed 
From Macedonia s madman to the Swede; 220 
The whole ſtrange. purpoſe of their lives, to find 
Or make, an enemy of all mankind !* _ 
Not one looks backward, onward: ſtill he goes, 
Yet ne'er looks forward farther than his noſe. | 
No leſs alike the-Politic.and Wi: 225. 
All fly flow things, with circumſpective eyes: 

Men in their looſe ungarded bours they take, 

Not thatz themſelves. are. wiſe, but: others weak. . 
Nut grant that thaſe can conquer, theſe can cheat; 
Tis phraſe abſurd to call a · Villain Great: 230. 
Who wickadly is wiſe, or madly brave, 

Is hut the more à fool, the more a knave.. 

Who noble ends by noble means obtains, . 

Or failing, ſiniles in exile or in chains, 
Like good Aurelius let him reign, or bleed 
Like Soczates, that. Man is great-indeed.. 
What's, Fame? a fancy'd. life in others breath, 

A thing beyond us, ev 'n before our death. 

Jt what you hear, you have, and what's unknown: 
The fame (my. Lord) if .Tully's or your own 249 
All that: we feel of it-begins and ends 

In the ſ{all-circle of our fees or friends; . 

To all beſide as much an empty ſhade 

An Eugene living, as-2 Cæſar dead; 

Alike or whey, or where, they ſhone or ſhine, _ 245 
Or on the Rubicon, or on the Rhine. | ; 
A Wit's a feather, and a Chief a rod ; 

An honeſt Man's the nobleſt work of Gad. 


235 


Bs. IV. ESSAY ON MAN. 6r 
Fame but from death a villain's:name can ſave, 


As juſtice tears his body from the grave: g. 
When what t' oblivion better were reſign d, 
Is hung on high” to n 
All fame is foreign, but of trus deſert; 5 
Plays round the bead, but comes not to th bn 
One ſelf-approving hour whole: years out weighs 
Of ſtupid ſtarers, and of loud kuzzas;; 
Than Cæſar with a Senate at his heels. 

In Parts ſuperĩor what. advantage lies : 
Tell (for you can) what is it to be wiſe ?: 260 
ui but to no how little can. be known: 

To ſee all others faulti, and feel aur on 

Condemn'd in bus neſt or in arts to drudge, 
Without a. ſecond, or without a judge : | 

Truths would you teach, or fave a'baking land: 

All fear, none aid you, and few underſtand. 266, 
Painful prehem nence |: yourſelf:co view = 

Above life's weakneſs, and its comforts too. 

Bring then theſe bleſſings to a ſtrict account; 

Make fair deductions ;: ſee to what. they mount: 275 
How much of other cach is ſute to cſt. 
How each for other oft is whoHy loſt; - 

How inconſiſtent greater goods-with theſe ; 

How ſometiees life in. riſqu d, and abways eaſe 2» 
Think, and if ſtill the things thy envy call, 275 
Say, would'ſt- thou. be the Man to whom they fall 
To ſigh for ribbands if thou art ſo filly, 

Mark how thy grace Lord. Umbra, or Sir Billy. 


62 ESSAY'QN MAN. Es. IV. 

Ts yellow dirt the paſſion of thy life ? | | 
Look but on Gripus, or on Gripus' wife. 280 

If Parts allure thee, think how Bacon ſhin'd, 

The wiſeſt, brighteſt, meaneſt of mankind: 

Or raviſh'd with the whiſtling of a Name, 

See Cromwell damn'd to everlaſting fame! 

If all, united, thy ambition call, 2385 

From ancient ſtory learn to ſcorn them all. 

There, in the rich, the honour d, fam'd and great, 

See the falſe ſcale of Happineß complete! 

In heatts of Kings, or arms of Queens who lay, 12 

How happy thoſe to ruin, theſe betray. 290 

Mark by what wrethed fteps their glory grows, | 

From dirt and ſea-weed as proud Venice roſe ; 

In each how guilt and greatneſs equal ran, 

And all that rais'd the Hero, funk the Man : 

Now Europe's laurels on their brows behold, 295 

But ſtain'd with blood, or il} exchang'd for gold : 

Then ſee them broke with toils, or funk in eaſe , 

Or infamous for plunder'd provinces. 

Oh wealth ill-fated ! which no act of fame 

E'er taught to ſhine, or ſanctify d from ſhame! 300 

| What greater bliſs attends their cloſe of life ? 

Some greedy minion, or imperious wife, 

The trophy'd arches, ſtory d halls invade, 

And haunt their ſlumbers in the pompous ſhade. 

Alas ! not dazzled with their noon-tide ray, 305 

Compute the morn and ev'ning to the day ; | 

The whole amount of that enormous fame, 

A Tale, that blends their glory with their ſhame ! 


* 


Er. V. ESSAY ON MAN. 63 


Know then this truth (enough for Man to know) 
ee Virtue alone is happineſs below, ” 310 
The only point where human bliſs ſtands ſtill, 
And taſtes the good without the fall to ill; 
Where only Merit conſtant pay receives, 
Is bleſt in what it takes, and what it gives; | 
The joy unequal'd, if its end it gain, 315 
And if it loſe, attended with no pain: 
Without ſatiety, tho' e er fo bleſs d, 
And but more relith'd as the more diftreſs'd : 
The broadeſt mirth unfeeling Folly wears, | 
Leſs pleaſing far than Virtue's very tears: 320 
Good, from its object, from each place acquir'd, 
For ever exercis'd, yet never tir'd; 
Never elated, while one man's oppreſs d: 
Never dejected, while another's bleſs'd; 
And where no wants no wiſhes can remain, 325 
Since but to wiſh more Virtue is to gain. 
See the ſole bliſs Heav'n could on all beſtow ! : 
Which who but feels can taſte, but thinks can know: 
| Yet poor with fortune, and with learning blind, 
The bad muſt miſs, the good, untaught, will find. 


Afte. ver, 316. In the MS. 


Ev'n while it ſcems unequal to diſpoſe, 

And checquers all the good Man's joys with woes, 
'Tis but to teach him to ſupport each ſtate, 

With patience this, with moderation that ; 

And raiſe his baſe on that one ſolid joy, 

Which conſcience gives, and nothing can deſtroy 


— 


64 ESSAY ON MAN, Pr. IV. 


Slave to no ſect, who takes no private road, 331 

But looks thro' Nature, up to Nature's God: | 

-Purſues that Chain which-links-th' immenſe deſign, 

Joins heav'n and earth, and mortal and divine; 
Sees, that no being any Bliſs can know, 334 

But touches ſome above, and ſome below; 

Learus, from this union of the riſing Whole, 

The firſt, laſt purpoſe of the human ſoul ; 

And knows here Faith, Law, Morals, all began, 

All end- in Lovs or cob and Loys or Man. 346 

For him alone, Hope leads from goal to goal, | 

And opens till, and opens on his ſoul : 

Till lengthn'd on to Farr n, and unconfin'd, 

Te pours«he bliſ that fills up all the mind. 
He ſees, why Nature plants in Man alone 345 
Hope of knownblik, and Faith in bliſs unknown : 
¶ Nature, wheſe dictates to no other kind 

Are giv'n in vain, but what they ſeek they ind) 
Wiſe is her preſent ; ſhe . connects in this 
His greateſt Virtue with his greateſt Bliſs ; 
At once his own bright proſpect to be bleſt, 

And ſtrongeſt motive to aſſiſt the reſt. 
Self- love thus puſſiꝰd to ſocial, to- divine, 

Gives thee to make thy neighbours bleſſing thine; - 

Ts this too little for the boundleſꝭ heart ? 353 
Extend it, let thy enemies have part: | 

Graſp the whole worlds of Reaſon, Life, and Senſe, 

In one cloſe ſyſtem of Benevolenee : 

Happier as kinder, in whateꝰer degree, 

And height of Bliſs but height of Charity. 


35 


360 


W. "ESSAY ON MAN. 65 
God doves from Whole to Parts : But human foul = 

Iluſt riſe from Individual to the Whole. 
Self-love but ſerves the virtueus mind to wake, 
As the ſmall pebble tins the peaceful lake; | 
The centre mov'd, a cirele ſtrait ſucceeds, 365 
Another till, and ſtill another fpreads ; 
Friend, parent, neighbour, firſt it will embrace: 
His country next; and next all human race; 
Wide and more wide, th' o'erflowings of the mind 
Take ev'ry creature in, of ev ry kinds 
Earth ſmiles around, with boundicls bounty bleſt, 
And Heav'n beholds its image in his breaſt. 
Come then, my Friend | my Genius ! come along: 
Oh maſter of the poet, and the ſong! 3574 
And while the mule now ſtoops, or now. aſcends, 
To Man's low paſſions, or their glorioùs Ende, 
Teach me, like thee, in various nature wile, 
To fall with dignity, with temper riſe; 
Form'd by thy converſe, happily to ſteer 
From grave to gay, from Tively to ſevere; 380 
Correct with ſpirit, eloquent with eaſe, 
Intent to reaſon, or polite to pleaſe. 


370 


VER. 373. Come then, my Friend] elc. In the MS. thus. 


And now tranſported ofer ſo vaſt a Plain, 

While the wing'd courſer flies with all her rein, 
While heav'n-ward now her mounting wing ſhe feels, 
Now ſcatter'd fools fly trembling from her heels, 
Wilt thou, my St John ! keep her courſe in light, 
Confine her fury, and aſſiſt ber flight. | 
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66 ESSAYT ON MAN. * 
Oh! while along the ſtream of Time thy nam 
Expanded flies, and gathers all its fame; * 

Say, ſhall my little bark attendant fail, = 385 
Purſue the triumph, and partake the gale? 0 
Wben ſtateſmen, heroes, kings, in duſt repoſe, 
Whoſe ſons ſhall bliſh their fathers were thy foes, 
Shall then this verſe to future age pretend 
Thou wert my guide, philoſopher, and friend? 390 

That, urg'd by thee, I turn'd the tuneful art 

From ſounds to things, from fancy to the heart; 

For Wit's falſe mirror held up Nature's light; 

| - Shew'd erring pride, WHATEVER Is IS RIGHT; 

That REason, PASSION, anſwer one great aim; 395 
That true SzLF-LovE and Social are the fame ; : 
That Virtue only makes our Bliſs below; 

And all our Knowledge is, OURSELVES TO KNOW. 


| "Ver, 397+. That Firtue only, etc.] in the MS. thus, 


'That juſt to find a God is all we can, 
And all the ſtudy of Mankind is Man. 
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verſal Prayer. 


ATHER' of All ! in ev'ry Age, 
In e ery Clime ador d, 

By Saint, by Savage, and by Sage, 
; Johorab, Jove, or Lord! 


X Thou Great Firſt Cant, leaſt underſtood : 
| Who all my Senſe confin'd 

To know but this, that Thou art God, 
And that myſelf am blind; pegs 


Yet gave me, in this dark Eitate, | 

To ſee the Good from Ill; 

And binding Nature faſt in Fate, 
Left free the Human Will. 


What Conſcience dictates to be done, 
Or warns me not to do, a 302 30M TD... 

This, teach me more than Hell to ſhun, (3391 e 
. Cel 24 1 
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What Bleſſings thy free Bounty gives, 
Let me not caſt away 
For God is paid when Man receives, 
2 _ is to obey. 
iin e 
Yet not to Earthh contradied: Spes 4. 
Thy goodneſs let me bound, 
Or think Thee Lord alone of Man, 
When thoufand Worlds are romd : 


Let not this weak, ankpowing h hand 
Preſume thy bolts to throw,, oy | 

And deal damnation round the land, 
On each I judge thy _ 


* % ; . — 0 
= - * # *we* 


If I am right, thy grace impart, 
Still in the right to ſtay.s : 


If I am wrong, oh teach my, — 
To find that better . 


Save me al ike from fooliſh Pride, 
Or impious Diſcontent, | 
At aught thy wiſdom has deny d, 
Or aught thy Goodneſs lent. 


Teach me to feel anather's Wo, 
Io hide the Fault! ſee; 
What Mercy I te others h 1... 

That _y ſhow, to me. 5. «© we 1 1001 sd 
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Mean tho' I am, not wholly fo, 
Since quick ned by thy Breath; 
O lead me whereſoe'er I go, 
Thro' this day's Life or Death. 


This day, be Bread and Peace my Lot: 
All elſe beneath the Sun, 

Thou know'ſt if beſt beſtow'd ar not, 
And let thy Will be done. 


To Thee, whole Temple is all Space, 
Whoſe Altar, Earth, Sea, Skies ! 
One Chorus let all Being raiſe ! 
All Nature's Incenſe riſe ! 


- 
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MoRAL ESS AVS, 
r 

FOUR EPISTLES, 
TO 


Several Perſons. 


— 


1 — 


Eſt brevitate opus, ut currat ſententia, neu ſe 
Impediat verbis laſſas onerantibus aures: 

Et ſermone opus eſt modo triſti, ſæpe jocoſo, 
Defendente vicem modo Rhetoris atque Poetæ, 
Interdum urbani, parcentis viribus, atque 
Extenuantis eas conſult, - Hon. 


— 


* 
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ADVERTISEMENT: 


HE Es8ay on Man was intended to have been 
_ _ compriſed in Four Books: : 
The Firſt — which, the Author has given us under that 
title, in four Epiſtles. 

The Second was to have conſiſted of the ſame num- 
ber: 1. Of the extent and limits of human Reaſon. 2. 
Of thoſe Arts and Sciences, and of the parts of them, 
which are uſeful, and therefore attainable, together 
with thoſe which are unuſeful, and therefore unattainable. 
3-Ofthe Nature, Ends, Uſe, awd Application ofthedifter. 
ent Capacities of Men. 4- Of the Uſe of Learning, of the 
Science of the World, and of Wit; concluding with a 
Satire agaiaſt a Miſapplication of them, illuſtrated by 
Pictures, Characters, — Examples. 

The Third Book regarded Civil Regimen, or the Sci - 
enceof Politics, in which the ſeveral forms of a Republic 
were to be examined and explained, together with the 
ſeveral Modes of Religious Worſhip, as far forth as they 
affect Society; between which the Author always ſuppo- 
ſed there was the moſt intereſting relation and cloſeſt 
connection; fo that this part would have treated of 
Civil and Religious Society in thir full extent. 

The Fourth and laſt Book concerned private Ethics, 
or practical Morality, conſidered in all«the Circumſtan- 
ces, Orders, Profeſſions, and Stations of human Lite. 

The Scheme of all this had been maturely digeſted, 
and communicated to L. Bolingbroke, Dr Switt, and 
one or two more, and was intended for the only work 
of his riper Years; but was, partly through ill health, 
partly through diſcouragements from the depravity of 
the times, and partly on prudential and other conſidera- 
tions, interrupted, poſtponed, and, laſtly, in a manner 
laid aſide. 
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But as this was the Author's favourite Work, . 
more exactly reflected the Image of his ſtrong capacious 
Mind, and as we can have but a very imperlect idea of 
it from the diijecta membra Poetæ that now remain, it 
may not be amiſs to be a little more particular concer- 
ning c2ch of theſe projected books. 

The ikst, as it treats of Man in the abſtract, and 
conſiders him in general urider every one of his relations, 
becomes the foundation, and furniſhes out the ſubjects, 
of the three following; fo that 

The sxconD' Book was to take up again the Fir/? 
and Second Epiſtles of the Firſt Book, and treats of 
Man in his intellectual Capacity at large, s has been ex- 
plained above. Of this, only a ſmall part of the con- 
cluſion (which, as we faid, was to have contained a 
Satire againſt the miſapplication-of Wit and Learning) 
may be found in the Forrth Book of the Dunciad, and 
up and down, occaſionally, i in the other three. 

The T11RD Book, in like manner, was to reaſſume 
the ſubj ect of the Third Epiſtle of the Firſt, which treats 
cf Manin his Social, Political, and Religious Capacity. 
Bot this part the Poet afterwards -onceived might be 
beſt executed in an Epic POEM as the Action would 
make it more animated, and the Fable leſs invicfous ; in 
which all the great Principles of true and falſe Govern- 
ments and Religions ſhould be 22 delivered in 
feigned Examples. 

The FourTH and laſt Book, was to purſue the ſub- 
jeqt of the Fourth Epiſtle of the 1 t, and treats of F- 
thics, or practical Morality; and wonld have confiſtef] 
of many members; of which the four following Epiſ- 
tles were detached Portions : The two firſt, on the Cha- 
Tatters of Men and Women, being the introduttory ren 
of this conclading Book. 
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T O 


Sir Richard Tem ple, L. Cobham. 


ARGUMENT. 
Of” the Knowledge and Characters of Men. 


PHAT it is not ſufficient for this Knowledge to conſider 
Man in the Abſtrat : Books wil! not ſerve the pur- 
poſe, nor yet our own Experience ſingly, ver. 1. 
General niaxims, unleſi they be formed upon both, will 
be but notional, ver. 10. Some Peculiarity in every 
man, characteriſtic to himſelf, yet varying from him- 
ſelf, ver. 15. Difficulties ariſing from our own Paſ- 
ſions, Fancies, Paculties, etc. ver. 31. The /hort- 
neſs of Life to obſerv? in, and the uncertainty of the 
Principles of action in men to obſerve by, ver. 37, etc. 
Our own Principle of action often hid from curſelves, 
ver. 41. Some few Characteri plain, but in general 

®confounded, diſſembled, or inconſiſient, ver. 51. The 
fame mau utterly different in different places and ſca- 
ſons, ver. 71. Luimaginable weaineſſes in the great- 
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eff, ver. 70, etc. Nothing conſtant and certain but 
God and Nature, ver. 95. No judging of the Mo- 
tives from the actions; the ſame actions proceeding 
from contrary Motives, and the ſame Motives influ- 
encing contrary action, ver. 100. II. Tet to form 
Characters, we can only take the ſtrongeſt actions of 
a man's life, and try to make them agree : The utter 
uncertainty of this, from Nature it/elf, and from Po- 
licy, ver. 120. Characters given according to the 
rank of men of the world, ver. 135. And fome rea. 
ſon for it, ver. 140. Education alters the Nature, 
or at leaſt Character, of mam, ver. 149. Actions, 
Paſſions, Opinions, Manners, Humours, or Prin- 
ciples, all ſulject to change. No judging by Nature, 
from ver. 158 to ver. 178. III. It only remains to 
find (if we can) his RurinG PassION : That will 
certainly influence all the reſt, and can reconcile the 
ſeeming or real inconſiſtency «of all his actions, ver. 175. 
Inſtanced in the extraordinary character of Clodio, 
ver. 179. A caution againſt miſtaking ſecond qua- 
lities for firſt, which will deſtroy all poſſibility of the 
tnowledg: of mankind, ver. 210. Examples of the 
fir *ngth of the Ruling Paſſion, and its continuation to 
the lift breath, ver. 222, etc. | 


C0" 

1 
ES, you deſpiſe the man to Books confin d, 
Wbo from his ſtudy rails at human kind; 
Tho' what he learns he ſpeaks, and may advance 
Some gen'ral maxims, or be right by chance. 
The coxcomb bird, fo talkative and grave, 5 
That from his cage cries Cuckold, Whore, and Knave, 
Tho” many a paſſenger he rightly call, 
You hold him no Philoſopher at all. 

And yet the fate of all extremes is ſuch, 
Men may be read, as well as Books, tos much. 10 
To obſervations which ourſelves we make, 
We grow more. partial for th' Obſerver's ſake; 
To written Wiſdom as another's, leſs : 
Maxims are drawn from Notions, thoſe from Gueſs. 
There's ſome Peculiar in each leaf and grain, 15 
Some unmark'd fibre, or ſome varying vein: 
Shall only Man be taken in the grok ? 
Grant but as many forts of Mind as Moſs. 
That each from other differs, firſt confels ; 
Next, that he varies from himſelf no leſs: 20 
Add Nature's, Cuſtom's, Reaſon's, Paſſion's ſtrife, 
And all Opinion's colours caſt on life. 


Our depths who fathoms, or our ſhallows finds, 
Quick whirls, and ſhifting eddies, of our minds ? 


Ver. 18, There are above 300 forts of Moſs obſerved by 
Naturaliſts. - : 
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On human actions reaſon tho' you can, 25 
It may. be reaſon, but it is not Man:. 
His Principle of aQtion once explore, 
That inſtant tis his Principle no more. 
Like folldwing life thro creatures you diſſect, 
 Youloſeit in the moment you detect. 30 
Yet more: the diff rence is as great between 
The optics ſeeing, as the objects ſeen. 
All Manners take a tincture from our own; 
Or come diſcolour d thro? our Paſſions ſhown. - 
Or Fancy's beam enlarges, multiplies, | 35 
Contracts, inverts, and gives ten thouſand dyes: 
Nor will Life's ſtream for obſervation ſtay, 
It hurries all too faſt to mark their way: 
In vain ſedate refletions we would make, | 
When half our knowledge we muſt: ſnatch; not take. 
Oſt in the Paſſion's wild rotation toſt, 41 
Our ſpring of adtion to ourſel ves is loſt : 
Tir'd, not determin'd, to the laſt we yield, 
And what comes then is maſter of the field: 
As the laſt image of the troubled heap, ä 45 
When ſenſe ſubſides, and Fancy ſports in ſleep, 1 
(Thoꝰ paſt the recollection of the thought) 
Becomes the ſtuff of which our dream is wroupht : 
Something as dim to our internal view, 
Is thus, perhaps, the cauſe of moſt we do. 50 
True, ſome are open, and to all men known; 
Others ſo very cloſe they re hid from none; | 
(So darkneſs ſtrikes the ſenſe no leſs than Light) 
Thus gracious CHAN Pos is belov'd at fight ; 


* 
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And ev'ry child hates Shylock, tho his ſoul 55 
Still fits at ſquat, and peeps not from its hole. 
At half mankind when gen'rous Manly raves, 
All know 'tis Virtue, for he thinks them knaves : 

When univerſal homage Umbra pays, 

All ſee tis Vice, and itch of vulgar praiſe. . 60 
When F latt'ry glares, all hate it in a Queen, 

While one there is who charms us with his Spleen. 
But theſe plain Characters we rarely find; 

Tho ſtrong the bent, vet quick the turns of mind: 
Or puzzling Contraries confound the Whole ; 65 
Or Affectations quite reverſe the foul ; 

The dull, flat Falſhood ſerves, for policy: 
And in the Cunning, Truth itſelf's a lye: 
Unthought of Frailties cheat ts in the Wile. 
The Fool lies hid in inconſiſtencies. 

See the ſame man, in vigor, in the gout; 
Alone, in company; in place, or out; 
Early at Bus'neſs, and at Hazard late; | 
Mad at a Fox-chaſe, wile at a Debate; 
Drunk at a Borough, tivil at a Ball; 75 
Friendly at Hackney, faithlefs at Whitehall. 

Catius is ever moral, ever grave, 

Thinks who endures 2 knave, is next a knave, 
Save jult at dinner - then prefers, no doubt, 
A Rogue with Ven'ſon to a Saint without. 80 

Who would nat praiſe Patricio's high deſert. 

His hand unſtain'd, his uncorrupted heart, 
His comprehenſive head ! all int'reſts weigh 'd, 
All Europe-fav'd, yet Britain not betray'd. 
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He thanks you not, his Pride is in Picquette, 85 
Newmarket-fame, and judgment at a Bett. 

What made (ſay Montapne, or more ſage Charron !) 
Otho a warrior, Cromwell a buffoon ? 

A perjur d Prince a leaden ſaint revere, 

A godleſs Regent tremble at a Star? — 00 
The throne a Bigot keep, a Genius quit, 

Faithleſs thro? Piety, and dup'd thro* Wit? 

Europe a Woman, Child, or Dotard rule, 

And juſt her wiſeſt monarch make a fool! 


After ver. 86. in the former Editions, 


Triumphant leaders, at an army's head, 

Hemm'd round with glories, pilfer cloth or bread ; 
As meanly plunder as they bravely fought, 

Now ſave a People, and now ſave a groat. 


VER. 89. A perjur'd Prince] Louis XI. of France, wore in 
his Hat a leaden image of the Virgin Mary, which when he 
wore by, he feared to break his oath. | 


VER. go. A godleſs Regent tremble at 4 Star? ] Philip Duke 
of Orleans, Regent of France in the minority of Louis XV. 


iuperſtitious in Oe aſtrology, though an . in all 
religion. 


VER. 91. The throne 4 Bigot keep, a G guit.] Philip V. 
of Spain, who, after renouncing the throne for Religion, re- 
aſſumed it to gratify his Queen, and Victor Amadeus II. King 
of Sardinia, who reſigned the crown, and trying to reaſſume it, 
was impriſened till his death. 


VIER. 93. Europe a Woman, Child, or Dotard rule, — And 
» Juſt her wiſeſt monarch made a fool? The Czarina, the King 


of France, the Pope, and the above mentioned King of Sar 
dinĩa. 
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Know Gop and Na runs only are the fame: 95 
In man the judgment ſhoots at flying gatne; 
A bird of paſſage l gone as ſoon as found, 
Now in the Moon perhaps, now under ground. 
In vain the (age, with retroſpective eye, 
Would from th* apparent What conclude the Why, 
Infer the Motive from the Deed, and ſhew, 101 
That what we chanc'd was what we meant to do. 
Behold ! If Fortune or 'a Miſtreſs frowns, 
Some plunge in bus*nefs, others ſhave their crowns : 
To eaſe the ſoul of one oppreffive weight, 105 
This quits an Empire, that emibroils a State: 
The ſame aduſt complexlon has immpel d 
Charles to the Convert; Philip to the Field. 
Not ul ways Ackions thew the man: we find 
Who does à Kindnefks, is trot therefore kind; 110 
Perhaps Proſperity betulm d his breaſt, 
Perhaps the Wind Juſt ſhifted from the eaft : 
Not therefore humble he who ſecks retreat, 
Pride guides his ſteps, and bids him ſhun the great: 
Who combats bravely, is not therefore brave, 115 
He dreads a death- bed Hike the meaneſt flave : 
Who reaſons wiſely is not therefore wiſe, 
His pride in Reas ting, not in acting lies. 
But grant that actions beſt diſcover man; 
Take the moſt ſtrong, and Sort then as you can. 120 


Ver. 108. Charles V. Philip II. 
Vor. II. L 
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The few that glare, each character muſt mark, 
You balance not the many in the dark. 
What will you do with ſuch pa agree: ? 
Suppreſs them or miſcall them policy? 
Muſt then at once (the character to ſave) >> FAC 
The plain rough Hero turn a crafty .Knave ? 
Alas! in truth the man but chang'd:his mind, 
Perhaps was fick, in love, or had not din'd. 
Aſk why from Britain Cæſar would retreat; a 
Cæſar himſelf might whiſper he was beat. 130 
Why riſk the world's great empire for a Punk 
Cæſar perhaps might anſwer he was drunk. 
But, ſage hiſtorians ! tis your taſk to prove 
One action · Conduct; one, heroic Love. 
*Tis from high Life high Characters are drawn; - 
A Saint i in Crape is twiee a Saint in Lawn; 136 
A Judge i is juſt, a Chanc lor juſler till; 
A Gownman, learn'd; a Biſhop, what you will; 
Wiſe, if a miniſter ; but, if a King, 
More wiſe, more-learn'd, more juſt, more ev ry thing. 
Court-Virtues bear, like Gems, the higheſt rate, 141 
Born where heav'n's influence ſcarce can penetrate : 
In life's low vale, the foil the Virtues like, 
"They pleaſe as beauties, here as wonders ſtrike, 
'Tho' the ſame ſun with all- diffuſive rays 
Bluſh in the roſe, and in the Di'mond blaze, 
VER. 129. In the former Editions ; | 
Aſk why from Britain Cæſar made retreat, 
Cæſar himſelf would tell you he was beat. 


The mighty Czar what mov'd to wed a Punk ? 
The mighty Czar would tell you he was drunk. 


Er. I. 
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We prize the ſtronger effort of his pow'r, 
And juſtly ſet the Gem above the Flow'r. 
*Tis Education forms the common mind, 
Juſt as the Twig is bent, the Tree's inclin d. 150 
Boaftful and rough, your firſt Son is a Squire; 
The next a Tradeſman, meek, and much a lyar; 
Tom ſtruts a ſoldier, open; bold, and brave; | 
Will ſneaks a Scriv'ner, an exceeding knave: 154 
Is he a Churchman ? then he's fond of pow't: 
A Quaker ? fly : A Preſbyterian ? Gw'r: : 
A ſmart Free-thinker ? all things in an hour. 
Aﬀ mens Opinions: Scoto now (hall tell 
How Trade increaſes, and the world goes well; 
Strike off his Penſion, by the ſetting ſun, 160 
And Britain, if not Europe, is undone. | 
That gay Free-thinker, a fine talker once, 
What turns him now a ſtupid ſilent dunce? 
Some God, or Spirit he has lately found: 
Or chanc'd to meet a Miniſter that frowu d. 65 
Judge we by Nature ? Habit can efface, 
Iot'reſt o'ercome, or Policy take place: 
By Actions? thoſe Uncertainty divides: 
By Paſſions? theſe Diſſimulation hides: 
Opinions? they till take a wider range: 170 
Find, if you can, in what you cannot change. 
Manners with Fortunes, Humours turn with Climes, 
Tenets with Books, and Principles with Times. 
Search then the Rur1vs pass tox: There alone, 
The Wild are cenſtant and the Cunning known; 175 
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The Fool conſiſtent, and the Falſe ſincere; 
Prieſts, Princes, Women, no diſemblers here. 
This clue once found, unravels all the reſt, 
The proſpect clears, and Wharton ſtands confeſt. 
Wharton, the born and wonder of our days, 
Whoſe ruling Paſſion was the Luſt, of Praile : 
Bort with whats'er could win, it from the Wiſe, 
Women and Fqals mult like him or he dies; 
Tho' wond'ring Senates hung on alk he ſpoke, _ 
The Club muſt. hall him maſter of the joke. 185 
Sball parts ſo, various aim at nothing new: 
He'll ſhine a Tully and a Wilmat too. 
Then turns repentant, aud his God adores 
With the ſame ſpirit that he drinks and whares; 
Enough if all around him but admire, 190 
And now the Punk applaud, and now the Frier. 
Thus with each gift of na ture and of art, 
And wanting nothing but an honeſt heart; 
Grown all to all, from no one vice exempt; 
And moſt contemptible, to ſhun contempt ; 195 
His Paſſion ſtill to qavet gen ral praiſe, 

His Life, to forfeit it a thouſand. ways; 
A conſtant Bounty which no friend has made z 
An angel Tongue, which no man can perſuade ; | 
A Fool, with more of wit than half mankind,, - 200 
Too raſh far Thought, for Adion too reba'd:: 
A Tyrant to the wife his heart approves; 
A Rebel to the very king he loves; 


VER. 187. John Wilmat, E. of Rocheſter, famous for his 
Wit and Extravagancies in the time of Charles II. | 
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He dies, ſad outcaſt of each church and ſtate, 
And harder ill ! flagitious, yet not great. 205 
Aſk you why Wharton broke thro' ev'ry rule ? 

Tas all for fear the Knaves ſhould call him fool. 
Nature well known, no prodigies remain, 

Comets are regular, and Wharton plain. | 
| Yet, in this ſearch, the wikſt may miſtake, 210 
If ſecond qualities for firſt they take. 8 
When Cataline by rapine ſwell'd his ſtore; 
When Cæſar made a noble dame a whore; 
In this the Luft, in that the Avarice 
Were means, not ends Ambition was the vice. 215 
That very Czfar born in Scipio's days, 
Had aim'd like him, by Chaſtity at praile. 
Lucullus, when Frugality could charm, 
Had roaſted: turnips in the Sabine firm. 
In vain th obſerver eyes the builder's toil, 220 
But quite miſtakes the ſcaffold for the pile. 2 

In this one paſſion man can ſtrength enjoy, 
As Fits give vigor, juſt when they deſtroy. . 
Time, that an all. things: lays his lenient hand, 
Yet tames not this; it ſticks to our laſt and. 225. 
Conſiſtent. in our follies aud our fins, + 
Here honeſt Nature ends as ſhe begins. 

Old Politicians chew on wiſdom. paſt, 
And totter on in bus'neſ to the laſt; 

In the former Editions, ver, 208. 

Nature well known no Miracles remain. 


VER. 213-—4 noble Dame a whore ;] The ſiſter of Cato, and 
mother of Brutus. 


86 
As weak, as earneſt; and as gravely: out, 

As ſober Lanesb'row dancing in the gout. 
Behold a rev'rend fire, whom want of grace 
Has made the father of a nameleſs race, 

Shov'd from the wall perhaps, or rudely preſs'd 
By his own ſon, that paſſes by unbleſs'd : 235. 
Still to his wench be crawls on knocking knees, 

And envies ev'ry ſparrow that he ſees, 

A ſalmon's belly, Helluo, was thy fate: 

The doctor call'd, declares all help too late: 
Mercy! cries Helluo, mercy on my foul! 240 
« Is there no hope? —Alas !—then bring the jowl, * 
The frugal Crone, whom praying Prieſts attend, 
Still ſtrives to ſave the hallow'd taper's end, 

Collects her breath, as ebbing life retires, 
For one puff more, and in that Puff expires. 245 
4 Odious! in woollen! twould a Saint provoke, 
(Were the laſt words that poor Narciſſa ſpoke) 
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230 


VER. 231. LanesVrowT' An ancient Nobleman, who continu 
ed this practice long after his legs were diſabled by the gout. 
Upon the death of Prince George of Denmark, he demanded an 
audience of the Queen, to adviſe her to preſerve her health and 
| diſper her grief by Dancing. 

VER. 242. The frugal Crone,] A fact told him of a Lady at. 
Paris. 

VeR., 247.— The laſt wink that poor Narcifſa ſpoke] This 
ſtory as well as the others, is founded on fact, though the au- 
thor did not mention the names. Several attribute this in par- 
ticular to a very celebrated Adtreſs, who, in deteſtation of the 


thought of being buried in woollen, gave theſe her laſt orders 
| Ne her dying breath. 
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No, let a charming Chintz, and Bruſſels lace 
& Wrap my cold limbs; and ſhade my lifeleſs face 
** One would not, ſure, be friphtful when one's dead-5 
«© And— Betty - give this Cheek a little Red.” 251 
The Gourtier ſmooth, who forty years hed: * 
An hamble ſervant to all human kind, © 
Juſt brought out this, when ſcarce his tougue could tir, 
I- where I'm going—I could ſerve you, Sir?” 255 
© give and I deviſe (old Euclio ſaid, 
And ſigh'd) © my lands aud teyements to Ned. 
Your money, Sir? — My money, Sir, what all? 
66 Why, —If I muſt—(then wept) I give it Paul.” 260 
The Manor, Sir? —< The Manor! hold, he cry'd, 
Not that, —1 cannot part with that and dy d. 
"And you! ! brave Copian, to the lateſt breath ; 
Shall feel your ruling paſſion ſtrong in death: E. 
Such in thoſe moments as in all the paſt, 2864 
06 Oh, fave my Country, Hear'n!” ſhall be your laſt. 
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of the Chae ef Women. 


» # 


TOTHING ſo true as what you once let fl, 

e Moſt Women have no Characters at all,” 

Matter too ſoft a laſting mark to bear, | 

And beſt 4iſtinguiſh'd by black, brown, or fair. WO. 
How many Pictures of one Nymph we view, 5 

All how unlike each other, all how true 

Arcadia's Counteſs, here in ermin'd pride, 

Is there, Paſtora by a fountain fide. 

Here Fannia leering on her own good man, 

And there, a naked Leda with a wan. 10 

Let then the fair one beautifully cry, 

In Magdalen's looſe hair and lifted eye, 

Or dreſt in ſmiles of ſweet Cecilia ſhine, 

With ſimp'ring Angels, Palms, and Harps divine; 

Whether the Charmer ſinner it, or ſaint it, COTTON 5 

If Folly grow romantic, I muſt paint it. 
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Come then, the colours and the ground prepare! 
Dip in the Rainbow, trick ber off in Air; | 
Chuſe a firm Cloud, before it fall, and in it 19 
Catch, ere ihe change, the Cynthia of this minute. 

Rufa, whoſe eye quick-glancing o'er the Park, 
Attracts each light gay meteor of a Spark, 
Agrees as ill with Rufa ſtudying Locke, 

As Sappho's di'monds with her dirty ſmock ; | 
Or Sappho at her toilet's greazy taſk, 25 
With Sappho fragrant at an ev'ning Maſk: 

So morning Inſects that in muck begun, 

Shine, buzz, and fly-blow in the ſetting ſun. 

How ſoft is Silia! fearful to offend ; 

The frail one's advocate, the weak one's friend. 30 
To her, Caliſta prov'd her conduct nice; 
And good Simplicius aſks of her advice. 
Sudden, ſhe ſtorms ! ſhe raves! You tip the wink, 
But ſpare your cenſure; Silia does not drank. 
All eyes may ſee from what the change aroſe, 53 
All eyes may ſee—a Pimple on her ne. 
Papillia, wedded to her am'rous ſpark, 
Sighs for the ſhades—* How charming is a Park!“ 
A Park is purchas'd, but the Fair he ſees 
All bath'd in tears“ Oh odious; odious Trees! 40 
Vor. II. M 
VER. 21. Inſtances of contrarieties, given even from 


ſuch Characters as ate moſt ſtrongly marked, and ſeemingly 
therefore moſt conſiſtent: As, I. In the £ſſetted, ver. 21. 


<tc. 
VeR. 29, and 37. II. Contrarieties in the Soft-natarcd. 


Ladies, like variegated Tulips, ſhow, 
*Tis to their Changes half their Charms we owe; 
Fine by defect, and delicately weak, 
Their happy Spots the nice admirer take. 
*Twas thus Calypſo once each heart alarm'd, 
Aw'd without Virtue, without Beauty charm'd ; 
Her Tongue bewitch'd as odly as her Eyes, 
Leſs Wit than Mimic, more a Wit than wiſe; 
Strange Graces ſtill, and ſtranger flights ſhe had, 
Was juſt not ugly, and was juſt not mad: 
Yet ne're ſo ſure our paſſion to create, 
As when ſhe touch'd the brink of all we hate. 
Narciſla's nature, tolerably mild, 
To make a waſh, would hardly ſtew a child; 
Has ev*n been prov'd to grant a Lover's pray'r, 
And paid a Tradeſman once to make him ſtare; 
Gave alms at Eaſter, in a Chriſtian trim, 
And made a Widow happy, for a whim. ' 
Why then declare Good-nature is her ſcorn, 
When 'tis by that alone ſhe can be born? 
Why pique all mortals, yet affect a name? 
A fool to Pleaſure, yet a ſlave to Fame: 
Now deep in Taylor and the Book of Martyrs, 
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45 


55 


60 


Now drinking Citron with his Grace and Chartres: 


Now conſcience chills her, and now Paſſion burns; 
And Atheiſm and Religion take their turns, 


VER. 45. TIT. Contrarieties in the Cunning and Artful. 
rx. 53 IV. in the Whimſical, 


66 
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A very Heathen in the carnal part, 
Yet ſtill a fad, good Chriſtian at her heart. 

See Sin in State, majeſtically drunk; 
Proud as a Peereſs, prouder as a Punk: 70 
Chaſte to her Huſband, frank to all beſide, | 
A teeming Miſtrefs, but a barren Bride. 

What then? let Blood and Body bear the fault, 
Her Head's untouch'd, that noble Seat of Thought: 
Such this day's doctrine — in another fit T5 
She fins with Poets thro? pure Love of Wit. 
What has not fir*d her boſom or her brain? 
Cæſar and Tall-boy, Charles and Charlema'ne. 
As Helluo, late Dictator of the Feaſt, 
The noſe of Hautgaut, and the Tip of Taſte, 80 
_. Critiqu'd your wine, and analyz'd your meat, 
Yet on plain pudding deign'd at home to eat: 
So Philomede, lect' ring all mankind 
On the foft Paſſton, and the Taſte refin'd, 
Th' Addreſs, the Delicacy —ſtoops at once, 85 
And makes her hearty meal upon a Dunce. 
Flavia's a Wit, has too much ſenſe to pray ; 
To toaſt our wants and wiſhes, is her way; 
Nor aſks of God, but of her Stars, to give 
The mighty bleſſing, © while we live, to live.” 90 


VER. 6g, V. in the Lewd and Vicious. 
VE x. 87. Contraricties in the Witty and Refined. 
VER. 77- What bas not fir d. cle. In the MS. 


In whoſe mad brain the mixt ideas roll 


Of Tall-boy's breeches, and of Czſar's ſoul. 
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Then all for Death, that Opiate of the foul ! 

Lucretia's dagger, Roſamonda's bowl. 

Say what can cauſe ſuch impotence of mind ? 

A Spark too fickle, or a Spouſe too kind. 

Wiſe Wretch! with Pleaſures too reſin'd to pleaſe ; 

Wi th too much Spirit to be e er at eaſe; g6 

With too much Quickneſs ever to be taught; 

With too much Thinking to have common Thought ; 

You purchaſe pain with all that Joy can give, | 
And die of nothing but a Rage to live. 100 

Turn then from Wits; and look on Simo's Mate, 

No Aſs ſo meek, no Aſs ſo obſtinate. 

Or her that owns her Faults but never mends, 

Becauſe ſhe's honeſt, and the beſt of Friends. 

Or her, whoſe life the Church and Scandal ſhare, 

For ever in a paſſion, or a pray'r. 

Or her, who laughs at Hell, but (like her Grace} 

Cries, Ah! how charming if there's no ſuch place!“ 

Or who in ſweet viciſſitude appears 

Of Mirth and Opium, Ratahe and Tears, 110 

The daily Anodyne, and nightly Draught, 

| To kill thoſe foes to Fair ones, Time and Thought. 
Woman and Fool are too hard things to hit; 

For true No-meaning puzzles more than Wit. 

But what are theſe to great Atolfa's mind? 115 
Scarce once herſelf, by turns all Womankind! 

Who, with herſelf, or others, from her birth 

Finds all her life one warfare upon earth: 

Shines, in expoling Knaves, and painting Fools, 

Yet is, whate'er ſhe hates and ridicules. 120 
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No Thought advances, but her Eddy Brain 
Whilks it about, and down it goes again. 
Full ſixty years the World has been ber Trade, 

The wileſt Fool much Time has ever made. 

From loveleſs youth to unreſpected age, 125 
No Paſſion gratify'd, except her Rage. | 
So much the Fury ſtill out-ran the Wit, 

The Pleaſure miſs'd her, and the Scandal hit. 

Who breaks with her, provokes Revenge from Hell, 
But he's a bolder man who dares be well. 139 
Her ev'ry turn with Violence purſu'd, 

Nor more a ſtorm her Hate than gratitude : 

To that each Paſſion turns, or ſoon or late; 

Love, if it makes her yield, muſt make her hate: 
Superiors ? death! and Equals? what a Curſe; 135 
But an Inferior not dependent? worſe. 

Offend her, and ſhe knows not to forgive ; 

Oblige her, and ſhe'll hate you while you live: 

But die, and ſhe'll adore you Then the Buſt 

And Temple riſe—then fall again to duſt. 140 
Laſt night, her Lord was all that's good and great; 
A Knave this morning, and his Will a Cheat. 
Strange! by the Means defeated of the Ends, 

By Spirit robb'd of Pow'r, by Warinth of Friends, 

By Wealth of Follow'rs! without one diſtreſs 145 
Sick of herſelf thro' very ſelfiſhne6! 
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After ver. 122. in the MS, 


Oppreſs'd with wealth and wit, abundance fad! 
One makes her poor, the other makes her mad. 
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Atoſſa, curs'd with ev'ry granted pray'r, 

Childleſs with all her Children, wants an Heir. 

To Heirs unknown deſcends th* ungarded ſtore, 

Or wanders Heav'n- directed to the Poor. 150 

Pictures like like theſe, dear Madam, to defign, 

Aſks no firm hand, and no unerring line; 

Some wand'ring touches, fome reflected light, 

Some flying ſtroke alone can bit them right: 

For how ſhould equal Colours do the knack? 155 

Chameleons who can paint in white and- black? 

Vet Chloe ſure was form'd without a ſpot ”— 

Nature in her then err'd not, but forgot. 

« With ev'ry pleaſing, ev'ry prudent part, 

« Say, what can Chloe want * ''—She wants a Heart. 

She ſpeaks, behaves, and acts juſt as ſhe ought, 16t 

But never, never, reach'd one gen'rous Thought. 

Virtue ſhe finds too painful an endeavour, 

- Content to dwell in Decencies for ever. 

So very reaſonable, fo unmov'd, 16 5 

As never yet to love, or to be lov'd. 

She, while her Lover pants upon her breaſt, 

Can mark the figures on an Indian cheſt ; 

And when ſhe ſees her Friend in deep deſpair, 

Obſerves how much a Chintz exceeds Mohair. 170 


VER. 148. in the NIS. 


This Death decides, nor lets the bleſſing fall 
On any one ſhe hates, but on them all. 

Curs'd chance! this only could afflict her more, 
If any part ſnould wander to the poor. 
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Forbid it Heav'n, a Favour or a Debt 

She e'er ſhould cancel—but ſhe may forget. 

Safe is your ſecret (till in Chloe's ear; 

Rut none of Chloe's ſhall you ever hear. | 

Of all her Dears ſhe never ſlander' d one, 175 

But cares not if a thouſand are undone. 

Would Chloe know if you're alive or dead ? 

She bids her Footman put it in her head. 

Chloe is prudent—Would you too be wile ? 

Then never break your heart when Chloe dies. 180 
One certain Portrait may (I grant) be ſeen, 


Which Heav'n has varniſh'd out, and made a Queen : 


THE SAME FOR EVER |! and deſcrib'd by all 

With Truth and Goodneſs, as with Crown and Ball. 
Poets heap Virtues, Painters Gems at will P 185 
And ſhew their zeal and hide their want of (kill. 
Tis well — but, Axtiſts! who can paint or write, 
To draw the Naked is your true delight. 

That Robe of Quality ſo ſtruts and ſwells, 

None ſee what Parts of Nature it conceals : 

Th' exaQelt traits of Body and of Mind, 

We owe to models of an humbler kind. 

Tf QUEENSBERY to ſtrip there's no compelling, 
'Tis from a Handmaid we muſt take a Helen. 
From Peer or Biſhop *tis no eaſy thing 

To draw the man who loves his God, or King: 
Alas ! I copy, (or my draught would fail) 

From honeſt Mah*met, or plain Parſon Hale. 


190 


195 


VER. 198. Ma#met, ſervant to the late King. 
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But grant, in Public Men ſometimes are ſhown, 
A Woman's. ſeen in private life alone : 200 
Our Bolder Talents in full light diſplay'd; 
Your Virtues open faireſt in the ſhade; 
Bred to diſguiſe, in Public *tis you hide: 
There none diſtinguiſh *twixt your Shame or Pride, 
Weakneſs, or Delicacy; all fo nice, 205 
That each may ſeem a Virtue, or aVice. 
In Men we various Ruling Paſſions find; 
In Women, two almoſt divide the kind: 
Thoſe, only fix*d, they firſt or laft obey, 
The Love of Pleaſure and the Love of ſway. 210 
That Nature gives; and where the leſſon taught 
Is but to pleaſe, can Pleaſure.ſeem a fault? 


After ver. 199. in the MS. 


Fain I'd in Fulvia ſpy the tender Wife ; 

I cannot prove it on her, for my life : 

And, for a noble pride, I bluſh no leſs, 

Inſtead of Berenice to think on Beſs. 

Thus while immortal Cibber only ſigns 

(As “ and H**y preach) for queens and kings, 
The Nymph that nc'er read Milton's mighty line, 
May, if ſhe love, and merit verſe, have mine. 


VER. 207. In the firſt Edition, 


In ſev'ral Men we ſev'ral paſſions find; 
In Women, two almoſt divide the Kind. 


VER. 207. The former part having . ſhewn, that the par- 
ticular Charafers of Women are more various than thoſe of 
Men, it is nevertheleſs obſerved, that the general Character- 
iſtic of the ſex, as to the ruling Paſſ on, is more uniform. 
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Experience, this; by Man's oppreſſion curſt, 
They ſeek the ſecond not to loſe the firſt. 
Men ſome to Bugnefs, ſome to Pleaſure take; 
But ev'ry Woman is at heart a Rake : 
Men, ſome to Quiet, ſome to public Strife; 
But ev'ry Lady would be Queen for Life. 

Yet mark the fate of a whole Sex of Queens ! 
Pow'r all their end, but beauty all the means: 
In Youth they conquer with fo wild a rage, 

As leaves them ſcarce a ſubject in their Age: 

For foreign glory, foreign joy, they roam; 

No thought of peace or happineſs at home. 

But Wiſdom's triumph is well-tim'd Retreat, 

As hard a ſcience to the Fair as Great ! 
Beauties, like Tyrants, old and friendleſs grown, 

Yet hate repoſe, and dread to be alone, 

Worn out in public, weary ev'ry eye, 

Nor leave one ſigh behind them when they dic, 

Pleaſures the ſex, as children birds, purſue, 
Still out of reach, vet never out of view ; 
Sure, if they catch, to ſpoil the Toy at moſt, 
To covet flying, and regret when loſt : 
At laſt, to follics Youth could ſcarce defend, 
It grows their Ape's prudence to pretend; 
Aſham'd to own they gave delight before, 
Reduc'd to feign it, when they give no more : 
As Hags hold Sabbaths, lets for joy than ſpight, 
So theſe their merry, miſerable Night; 

Vor. II. 
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Still round and round the Ghoſts of Beauty glide, 
And haunt the places where their honour dy'd. 

See how the World its Veterans rewards! 

A Youth of Frolicks, an old Age of Cards; 
Fair to no purpoſe, artful to-no end, 245 
Young without Lovers, old without a Friend; 

A Fop their Paſſion, but their Prize a Sot, 

Alive, ridiculous; and dead, forgot! 

Ah! Friend ! to dazzle let the Vain delign; 
To raiſe the thought and touch the Heart be thine! 250 
That Charm ſhall grow, while what fatigues the Ring, 
Flaunts and goes down, an unregarded thing: 

So when the Sun's broad beam has tir'd the ſight, 

All mild aſcends the Moon's more ſober light, 

Serene in Virgin Modeſty ſhe ſhines, 255 
And unobſerv'd the glaring orb declines. 

Oh bleſt with Temper, whoſe unclouded ray 

Can make to-morrow chearful as to-day : 

She who; can love a Siſter's charms, or hear 

Sighs for a daughter with unwounded ear ; 260 
She who ne'er anfwers *till a huſband cools, | 
Or, if ſhe rules him, never ſhews ſhe rules; 

Charms by accepting, by ſubmitting ſways, 

Yet has her humour moſt, when ſhe obeys; 

Let Fops or Fortune fly which way they will; 265 
Diſda ins all loſs of Tickets or Codille; 

Spleen, Vapours, or Small-pox, above them all, 

and Miltrels of berſelf, tho China fall. 

And yet, believe me, good as well as ill, 

Woman's at beſt a Contradiction ſtill, 270 


Ep. II. 


Heav'n, when it ſtrives to poliſh all it can 

Its laſt beſt work, but forms a ſofter Man; 

Picks from each ſex, to make the Fav'rite bleſt, 

Your love of Pleaſure, our deſire of Reſt : 

Blends, in exception to all gen'ral rules, © 275 
Your taſte of Follies, with our Scorn of Fools :. 
Reſerve with Frankneſs, Art with Truth ally'd, 
Courage with Softneſs, Modeſty with Pride; 

Fix'd Principles, with Fancy ever new; 

Shakes all together, and produces—You. 280 
Be this a Woman's Fame: with this unbleſt, 
Toaſts live a ſcorn, and Queens may die a jeſt. 

This Phœbus promis'd (I forget the year) 

When thoſe blue eyes firſt open'd on the ſphere ; 
Aſcendant Phœbus watch'd that hour with care, 235 
Averted half your Parents' ſimple Pray'r ; 

And pave you Beauty, but deny'd the Pelf 

That buys your ſex a Tyrant o'er itſelf. 

The gen'rous God, who Wit and Gold refines, 


And ripens Spirits as he ripens Mines, 290 


Kept Droſs for Ducheſſes, the world ſhall know it, 
To you gave ſenſe, Good-humour, and a Poet. 
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ALLEN, Lord BaTnuksT, 


5 ARGUMENT. 
Of "the Uſe of Richzs. 


THAT it is known to few, moſt falling into one of the 
extremes, Avarice or Profuſian, ver. 1, etc. The 
Point diſcuſſed, whether the invention of Money has 
been more commodious er pernicious to Mankind, ver. 
21 #0 77. That Riches, either to th: Avaricious or 
the Prodigal, cannot afford Happineſs, ſcarcely Ne- 
ceſſaries, ver. 89 to 160. That Avarice is an abſo- 
lute Frenzy without an End or Purpoſe, ver. 113, 

etc. 152. Conjectures about the Motives of Avarici- 
out men, ver. 121 f 153. That the conduct of men, 
with reſpect to Riches, can only be accounted for by 
the ORDER OF PROVIDENCE, which works the ge- 
neral Good out of Extremes, and brings all to its great 
End 5y perpetual Revolutions, ver. 161 to 178, How 


ARGUMENT. 101 


a Miſer a&s upon Principles which appear to him rea- 
ſonable, ver. 179. How à Prodigal does the ſame, 
ver. 199. The due Medium, and true uſe of Riches, 
ver. 219, The Man of Roſs, ver. 250. The fate of 
the Profuſe and the Covetous, in two examples; both 
miſerable in Life and in Death, ver. 300, etc. The 
Story of Sir Balaam, ver. 399 to the end, 


112 J 
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p. XXY HO man decide when Doctors are, 


And ſoundeſt Caſuiſts doubt, like you and a 


You hold the word from Jove to Momus giv'n, 
That Man was made the ſtanding jeſt of Heav'n; 
And Gold but ſent to keep the Fools in play, 
For ſome to heap, and ſome to throw away. 
But I, who think more highly of our kind, 
(And ſurely, Heav'n and I are of a mind) 
Opine, that Nature, as in duty bound, 
Deep hid the ſhining miſchief under ground : 
But when by Man's audacious labour won, 
Flam'd forth this rival to, its Sire, the Sun, 
Then careful Heav'n ſupply'd two forts of Men, 
To ſquander Theſe, and Thoſe to hide agen. 


Like Doctors thus, when much diſpute has paſt, 


We find our tenets juſt the ſame at laſt. 

Both fairly owning, Riches, in effect, 

No grace of Heav'n or token of th' Elet; 
Giv'n to the Fool, the Mad, the Vain, the Evil, 
To Ward, to Waters, Chartres, and the Devil. 


5 


10 


15 


20 


VER. 20. JohN WARD, of Hackney, Eſq; Member of 
Parliament, being proſecuted by the Ducheſs of Buckingham, 
and convicted of Forgery, was firſt expelled the Houſe, and 
then ſtood in the Pillory on the 17th of March 1727. He was 
ſuſpected of joining in a conveyance with Sir John Blunt, to 
ſecrete 'fifty thouſand pounds of that Director's Eſtate, for- 


feited to the South-Sea Company by Act of Parliament. 


The 


Company recovered the fifty thouſand pounds againſt Ward ; 
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B. What Nature wants, commodious Gold beſtows, 
Tis thus we eat the bread another ſows. 

P. But how unequal it beſtows, obſerve, 

'Tis thus we riot, while, who fow it, ſtarve: ; 
What nature wants (a phraſe I much diſtruſt) 25 
Extends to Luxury, extends to Luſt; 

Uſeful, I grant, it ſerves what life requires, 

But dreadful too, the dark Aſſaſſin hires : 


but he ſet up prior conveyances of his real eſtate to his brother 
and ſon, and concealed all his perſonal, which was computed 
to be one hundred and fifty thouſand pounds. Theſe convey- 
ances being alſo ſet aſide by a bill in Chancery, Ward was 
impriſoned, 'and hazarded the forfeiture of his life, by not 
giving in bis effects 'till the laſt day, which was that of his 
examination. During his confinement, his amuſement was to 
give poiſon to dogs and cats, and ſee them expire by flower 
or quicker torments. To ſum up the worth of this gentle- 
man, at the ſeveral æra's of his life. At his ſtanding in 
the Pillory he was worth above two hundred thouſand pounds; 
at his commitment . to Priſon, he was worth one hundred 


and fifty thouſind; but has been ſince ſo far diminiſhed in 


his reputation, as to be thought a worſe man by fifty or ſixty 
theuſand. | 

Fr. Chartres, a man infamous for all manner of vices. 
When he was an enſign in the army, he was drummed out of 
the regiment for a cheat; he was next baniſhed Bruſſels, and 
drummed out of Ghent on the ſame account. After a hundred 
tricks at the gaming-tables, he took to lending of money at 
exorbitant intereſt and on great penalties, accumulating” pre- 
mium, intereſt, and capital into a new capital, and ſeizing to 
2a minute when the payments became due; in a word, by a 
conſtant attention to the vices, wants, and follies of mankind, 
he acquired an immenſe fortune. His houſe was a perpetual 
Bawdy-houſe, He was twice condemned for rapes, and par- 
doned ; but. the laſt time not without impriſonment in New- 
gate, and large confiſcations. He died in Scotland in 1731, 
aged 62. The populace at his funeral raiſed a great riot, 
almoſt tore the body out of the coffin, and caſt dead dogs, Cc. 
into the grave along with it. The following Epitaph contains 
his character very juſtly drawn by Dr. Arbuthnot : 
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B. Trade it may help, Society extend. 
P. But lures the Pyrate, and corrupts the Friend. 30 
B. It raiſes Armies in a Nation's aid. X 
P. But bribes a Senate, and the Land's betray'd. 
In vain may Heroes fight, and Patriots rave; 
If ſecret gold ſap on from knave to knave. 
HERE continueth to rot 
The Body of FRANCIS CHARTRES, 
Who, with an INFLEX1BLE ConSTANCY, 
and Ix Id ITABLR UNJFORMITY of Life, 
PERS1STED, 
In ſpite of Ack and INFiRMIT1Es, 
In the Practice of EvzsRY HuMan Vice; 
Excepting PRODIGALEITY and HYPOCRISY: 
His inſatiable AvaR1cE exempted him from the firſt, 
His matchleſs IMpUuDENCE from the ſecond. 
| Nor was he more fingular 
in the undeviating Pravity of his Manners, 
Than ſacceſsful 
in Accumulating WEALTH; 
For, without TRADE or PROFESSION, 
Without Tz usr of PuzLic Mont, 
And without Brx1BE-WORTHY Service, 
Ht acquired, or more properly created, 
A MiNnisSTERIAL ESTATE. 
He was the only Perſon of his Time, 
Who could REAN without the Maſk of HoxzsTry, 
Retain his Primeval MaNN ERS | 
When poſſeſſed of Ten THOUSAND a Tear, 
And having daily deſerved the G1BBET for what he did, 
Was at laſt condemned to it for what he could not do, 
Oh Indigrant Reader! 
Think not his Life uſcleſs to Mankind ! 
. PROVIDENCE connived at his execrable Deſigns, 
To give to After-ages 
| A conſpicuous PROOF and EXAMPLE, 
Of how ſmall Eſtimation is ExoxBiTAnNT WEALTH 
in the Sight of GOD, | 
By his beſtowing it on the moſt Un woxTHY of ALL MoRTALS. 


This gentleman was worth ſeven thouſand peunds a-vear eſtate, 
in Land, and about one hundred thouſund in Money. 
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Once, we confeſs, beneath the Patriot's cloak, 35 
From the crack'd bag the dropping Guinea ſpoke, 
And jingling down the back-ſtairs, told the crew, 
Old Cato is as great a Rogue as you.” 
Bleſt paper-credit ! laſt and beſt ſupply! 
That lends Corruption lighter wings to fly! 40 
Gold imp'd by thee, can compals hardeſt things, 
Can pocket States, can fetch or carry Sings: 
A ſingle leaf ſhall waft an Army o'er, 
Or ſhip off Senates to a diſtant Shore; 
Vor. II. , O 


Mr. Waters, the third of the worthies, was a man no 
way reſembling the former in his military, but extremely { in 
his civil capacity; his great fortune having been raiſed by the 
like diligent attendance on the neceſſities "of others. But this 
gentleman's hiſtory muſt be deferred till his death, when his 
worth may be known more certainly. 


VER. 35-— beneath the Patriat's cloak, } This is a true 
ſtory, which happened in the reign of William III. to an un- 
ſuſpected old Patriot, who coming out at the back*door from 
having been cloſeted by the King, where | he, had received a 


large bag of Guine the during of the bag diſcovercd his 
buſineſs there. J 


VER. 42: — fetch or carry Kings; ] In our author's time, 
many Princes had b. tat about the world, and great 
changes of Kings pi i in Europe. The partition-treaty 
had diſpoſed of Spa; France, bad ſet up a King for England, 
who was ſent to , and back Again 3 ; King Staniſlaus was 


ſent to Poland, and back again; Duke of Anjou was ſcat. 
to 0 Spain, and Don Carlos to Itaiy. _ 


VER. 44. Or ſbib off Senates 1% |, . Ci/tant Shore; ] Allades 
to ſeveral Miniſters, Counſellors, and Patriots baniſhed in 
our times to Siberia, and to that MoRE GLORIOUS FATE of 


the PARLIAMENT of Pants, baniſhed to Pontviſe in the 
year 1720. 
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A leaf, like Sibyl's, ſcatter to and fro 45 
Our fates and fortunes, as the wind ſhall blow : 
Pregnant with thouſands flits the Scrap unſeen, 
And filent ſelts.a King, or buys a Queen. 
Oh! that ſuch bulky Bribes as all might fe, 
Still as of old, incumber'd Villany ! 80 
Could France or Rome divert our brave deſigns, 
With all their brandies, or with all their wines ? 
What could they more than Knights and "Squires con- 
found, | | 
Or water all the Quorum ten miles round ? S4 
A ſtateſman's ſlumbers how this ſpeech would fpoil ! 
Sir, Spain has ſent a thouſand jars of oil; 
Huge bales of Britiſh cloth blockade the door: 
et A hundred oxen at your levee roar.” 
Poor Avarice one torment more would find; 
Nor could Profuſion ſquander all in kind. 60 
Aſtride his cheeſe Sir Morgan might we meet; 
And Worldly crying coals from ſtreet to ſtreet, 
"Whom with a wig ſo wild, and mien ſo maz d, 
- Pity. miſtakes for ſome poor tradeſman craz'd. 


+ VER. 63. Some Miſers of great wealth, proprictors of the 
- coal-mines, had entered at this time into an Aſſociation to 
keep up coals to an extravagant price, whereby the poor were 
reduced: almoſt to ſtarve, till one of them taking the ad- 
«vantage of underſelling the reſt, defeated” the defign. One 


of theſe Miſcrs was worth ten tbouſund, another ſeven thouſund 
A year. | ; | 


After ver. 50. in the MS. 


To break a truſt were Peter brib'd with wine, 
Peter! would poſc as wiſe a head as thine. 
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Had Colepepper's whole wealth been hops and hogs; .. 
Could he himſelf have ſent it to the dogs? 63 
His Grace will game: to White's a Bull be led, 
With ſpurning heels, and with a butting head. 

To White's be carry'dz-as to ancient games, 

Fair Courſers, Vaſes, and alluring Dames. 73 
Shall then Uxorio, if the ſtakes he ſweep, 

Bear home fix Whores, and make his Lady weep ? : 
Or ſoft Adonis, ſo perfum'd and fine, 

Drive to St James's, a whole herd of ſwine! * 

Oh filthy check on all induſtrious ſkill; . Wes , 
To ſpoil the nation's laſt great trade, Quadrillet- 
Since then,. my Lord, on ſuch a World we fall, 
What ſay you? B. Say? Why take it Gold and all. 

P. What Riches give us, let us then enquire : 

Meat, Fire, and Cloaths. B. What more? P. Meat, 


- 


Cloaths, and Fire. 80. 


Is this too little? would you more than live? 
Alas! 'tis more thin Turner finds they give. 


1 WILLIAM COLEPEPPER, Bart. 
a Perſon of an ancient fa 

one other quality of a Gentleman, who, after ruining him- 
ſelf at the Gaming-table, paſt the reſt of his days in fitting 
there to ſee the ruin of others; preferring to ſubſiſt vpon 


borrowing and begging, rather than enter into any reputable 


method of life, and refultag a Poſt in the army which was. 
offered him. 


VER. 77. Since then, &c.] In the former Ed. 


Well then, ſince with the world we ſtand or fall, 
Come take it as we find it, Gold and all. 


VeR. 82. Turner] One, who, being poſſeſſed of three 


hundred thouſand pounds, laid down his Coach, becauſe 


mily, and ample fortune, without 
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Alas! 'tis more than (all his viſions paſt) 

Unhappy Wharton, waking, found at laſt! 
What can they give? to dying Hopkins, Heirs; 85 
To Chartres, Vigour ; Japhet, Noſe and Ears? 

Can they, in gems bid pallid Hippia glow, 

In Fulvia's buekle eaſe the throbs below , 


Intereſt was reduced from five to four per cent. and then 
put ſeventy thouſand into the Charitable Corporation for 
better intereſt; which ſum having loſt, he took it fo much 
to heart, that he kept his chamber ever after. It is thought 
he would not have outtived it, but that he was heir to ano- 
ther conſiderable eſtate, which he daily expected; and that 


by chis courſe of life he ſaved} both cloaths and all other ex- 
pences. 


Ven. 94. Unhappy Wharton,] A Nobleman of great quali- 
ties; but as unfortunate in the application of them, as if they 
had been vices and follies. See his Character in the firſt 
Epiſtle. . 


Ven. 85. Hopkiat, ] A Citizen, whoſe rapacity obtained 
him the name of Vulture Hophins. He lived worthleſs, but 
died worth three hundred thouſand pounds, which he would 
give to no perſon living, but left it fo as not to be inherited 
till after the ſecond generation. His counſel repreſenting 
to him how many years it muſt be, before this could take 
effect, and that his money could only lie at intereſt all that 
time, be expreſſed great joy thereat, and fuid, ** They would 
then be as long in ſpending, as he had been in ting it.” 
Put the Chancety afterwards ſet aſide the will, and gave it to 
the heir at law. — | | 


Fx. 86. Jupbet, N ſe and Ears? JarHet CROOK, alias 
Sir Peter Stranger, was puniſhed with the loſs of thoſe parts, 
for having ſorged a conveyance of an Eſtate to himſelf, upon 
which he took up ſeveral thouſand pounds. He was at the 
fame time ſued in Chancery ſor having fraudulently obtained 
2 Will, by which he poſſe fled another conſiderable Eftate, in 
wrong of the brother of the deceaſed. By theſe meany he 
was worth a great ſum, which (in reward for the ſmall We of 
his ears) he enjoyed in priſon till his death, and quiet ly left 
to his executor. 


4 


Er. III. MORAL ESSAYS 10% 


Or heal, old Narſes, thy obſcener ail, 1 
With all th*'embroid'ry plaiſter'd at thy tail? 90 
They might (were Harpax not too wiſe to ſpend) 
Give Harpax {elf the bleſſing of a Friend; 

Or find fore Doctor that would ſave the life - 

Of wretched Sbylock ſpite: of Shylock's Wife: 

But thouſands die, without or this or that, 95 
Die, and endow a College, or a Cat. 

To ſome, indeed, Heav'n grants the happier fate, 
T'enrich a Baſtard, or a Son they hate. 

Perhaps you think the Poor might have their part, 
Bond damns the Poor, and hates them from his heart: 
The grave Sir Gilbert holds it ſor a rule 101 
That ev'ry man in want is knave or fool: 

God cannot love (ſays Blunt with tearleſs eyes) 
«© The wretch he ſtarves“ —and piouſly denies : 


VER. 96. Die, and endow a College, or 4 Cat.) A famous 
Ducheſs of R. in her laſt Will left conſiderable legacies and 
annuities to her Cats. $0 $4 39 


VER. 100. Bond damns tbe Poor, Cr] This epiſtle was writ- 
ten in the year 1730, when a corporation was eſtabliſhed to 
lend money to the pc does, the name of the 
Charitable n, bor the ary. Ee turned only to an 
' iniquitous method of enriching particular people, to the ruin 
of ſuch numbers, that it became à parliamentary concern to 
endeavour the relief of thoſe unhappy ſufferers, and three of 
the managers, who were members of the houſe, were ex- 


pelled. By the report of the Committee, appointed to en- 


quire into that iniquitous affair, it appears, that when. it was 
objected to the intended removal of the office, that the Poor, 
for whoſe « uſe it was erefed, would be hurt by it, Bond, 

one of the Directors, replied, Damn the Poor. That © God 
„hates the poor,” and. That every man in want is knave 
or fool,” Sc. were the genuine apothegms of ſome of the 
perſons here mentioned. 125 
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But the good Biſhop with a meeker air, 105 
Admits and leaves them, Providence's care. 

Yet to be juſt to theſe poor men of pelf, 

Each does but hate his neighbour as himſelf : 

Damn'd to the Mines, an equal fate betides 

The Slave that digs it, and the Slave that hides. 1ro 
B. Who ſuffer thus, mere charity ſhould own, 

Muſt act on motives powerful, tho unknown. 

P. Some War, ſome Plague, or Famine they foreſee, 
Some Revelation hid from you and me. | 
Why Shylock wants a meal, the cauſe is found, 115 
He thinks a Loaf wil riſe to fifty pound. 

What made Directors Cheat in South-ſea year? 
To live on Ven' Jon when it fold fo dear. 
Aſk you why Phryne the whole Auction buys? 
Phi yne foreſees a general Exciſe. 120 
Why ſhe and Sappho raiſe that monſtruous ſum ? 
Alas they fear a man will.coft a Plum. 
Wiſe Peter fees the World's reſpect for Gold, 
And therefore hopes this Nation may be fold ; 


VER. 118. To ſive on Ver'ſon] In the extravagance and 


wan of the South-ſea year, the price of a haunch of Veniſon 
was from three to five pounds. 


VeR. 120. — general. Fxciſe.] Many people about the 
year 1733, had a conceit that ſuch a thing was intended, of 
which it is not improbable this lady might have ſome inti- 
mation. | 


VER. 123. my Pre] Peter Walter, a perſon not only 
eminent in the wiſdom of his profeſſion, as a dextrous attorney, 
but allowed to be a good, if not a fafe, conveyancer ; en- 
tremely reſpected by the Nobility of this land, though free 
from all manner of luxury and oftentation : his wealth was 
never ſeen, and his bounty never heard of, except to his awn 
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Glorious Ambition ! Peter, {well thy ſtore, 125 
And be what Rome's great Didius was before. 

The Crown of Poland, venal twice an ape, 
Ta juſt three millions ſtinted modeſt Gage. 
But nobler ſcenes Maria's dreams unfold, 
Hereditary Realms, and worlds.of Gold. 130 


 Congenial. ſouls I whoſe life one Av'rice join; 


And-one fate buries in th' Aſturian Mines. 
Much injur'd Blunt! why bears he Britain's hate? 
A-wizard told him in theſe words our fate: 


ſin, for whom he procured- an employment of conſiderable 
profit, of which he gave him as much as was zeceſſary. There- 
fore the taxing this gentleman with any Ambition, is certainly 
a great wrong te him. 


VER. 126. Rome's great Didins] A Roman Lawyer, ſo rich 


as to purchaſe the Empire when it was ſet to ſale upon the 
death of Pertinax. 


VER. 127. The Crown of Poland. &c.) The two perſons 
here mentioned: were of Quality, each of whom in the Mifh- 


ſippi deſpiſed to realize above three hundred thouſand pounds; 


the Gentleman with a view to the purchaſe of the Crown 


of Poland, the Lady on 2 viſion of the like royal nature. 


 They-ſince retired into Spain, where they arc till in ſearch of 
gold in the mines of Aſturias. 


. * 


 *Ver. 133. Much injur'd Blunt !] Sir Jonn BLi.UNT, ori- 
gmaly a ſcrivener, was one of the firſt projectors of the 
South-ſea company, and afterwards one of the directors and 


chief managers of the famous ſcheme in 1720. He was 


alſo. one of thaſe who ſuffered -moſt ſeverely by the bill of 
pains and penalties on the ſaid directors. He was-a Diſſenter 
of a molt religious deportment, and proefeſſed to be a great 
believer. Whether he did really credit the prophecy here 
mentioned is not certain, but it was conſtanily in this 
very ſtyle he declaimed againſt the corruption and luxory 
of the age, the partiality of Parliaments, and the miſery 
of party-ſpirit. He was particularly eloquent againſt Aus- 
rice in great and noble perſons, of which he had indeed 
lived to ſee many miſerable examples. He died in the 


-year 1732. 
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% At length Corruption, like a gen'ral flood, 135 
(So long by watchful Miniſters withſtood) 

« Shall deluge all; and Av'rice creeping on, 

ce Spread like a low-born: miſt, and blot the Sun; 

e Stateſman and Patriot ply: alike. the ſtocks, 

% Peereſs and Butler ſhare alike the Box, 149 
« And Judges job, and Biſhops bite the town, 

«« And mighty Dukes pack cards for half a crown. 

« See Britain ſunk in-lucre's ſordid charms, 

4% And France reveng'd of Ax NE's and EDwaRD's 


a . |} Wa 
Twas no Court - badge, great Scriv? ner, fir'd thy brain, 
Nor lordly Luxury, nor City Gain: 146 


No, *ewas thy righteous end, aſſtam'd to ſee 

Senates degen' rate, Patriots diſagree, 

A nobly wiſhing party- ra ge to ceaſe, 

To buy both ſides, and give thy Country peace. 150 

& All this is madneſs, *? cries a ſober ſage: 

But who, my friend has reaſon in his rage ? 

6 The ruling Paſſion, be it what it will, 

cc The ruling Paſſion conquers Reaſon ſul. ” 

Leſs mad the wildeſt whimſey we can frame, WT 

Than ev'n that Paſſion, if it has no Aim; 

For tho' ſuch motives Folly you may call, 

The Folly's greater to have none at all. 
Hear then the truth: Tis Heav'n each Paſſion ſends, 

& And diff' rent men directs to diffrent ends. 160 

« Extremes in Nature equal good produce, 

90 Extremes i in Man concur to genꝰ ral uſe. 
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Aſk we what makes one keep, and one beſtow ? ' 

That Pow'r which bids the ocean ebb and flow, 

Bids ſeed- time, harveſt; equal courſe maintain, 165 

Thro' recohcil'd extremes of drought and rain, 

Builds Life on Death, on Change Duration founds, 

And gives th' eternal wheels to know their rounds. 
Riches, like inſets, when conceal'd they lie, 

Wait but for wings, and in their ſeaſon fly. 170 

Who fees pale Mammon pine amidſt his ſtore; 

Sers but a backward ſteward for the Poor; 

This year a Reſervoir, to keep and ſpare ; 

The next, a Fountain, ſpouting thro' his Heir, 

In laviſh ſtreams to quench a Country's thirſt, 175 

And men and dogs ſhall drink him till they burſt. 
Old Cotta ſham'd his fortune and his birth, 

Yet was not Cotta void of wit or worth : 

' What tho” (the uſe of barb'rous ſpits forgot) 

His kitchen vy'd in-coolnefs with his grot ? 180 

His court with nettles, moats with creſſes ſtor'd, 

With ſoups unbought and ſallads bleſt his board? 

If Cotta liv'd on pulſe, it was no more 

Than Bramins, Saints, and Sages did before; 

To cram the rich was prodigal expence, 185 

And who would take the Poor from Providence? 

Like ſome lone Chartreux ſtands the good old Hall, 

Silence without, and faſts within the wall; 

No rafter'd roofs with dance and tabor ſound, 

No noontide bell invites the country round: 190 
Vol. II. P 
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Tenants with ſighs the ſmoaklefs tow'rs ſurvey, 
And turn th' unwilling ſteeds another way: 
Benighted wanderers, the foreſt o'er, 
Curſe the ſav'd candle, and unop'ning door; | 
While the gaunt maſtiff growling at the gate, 195 
Affrights the beggar whom he longs to eat. 

Not ſo his Son, he mark'd this overſight, 
And then miſtook reverſe of wrong for right. 
{For what to ſhun will no great knowledge need, 
But what to follow, is a taſk indeed.) 
Yet ſure, of qualities deſerving praiſe, 
More go. to ruin Fortunes, than to raiſe. 
What ſlaughter'd hecatombs, what floods of wine, 
Fill the capacious Squire, and deep Divine! 
Yet no mean motive this profuſion draws, 
His oxen periſh in his country's cauſe; 
'Tis GEORGE and LIBERTY that crowns the cup, 
And Zeal for that great Houſe which eats*him up. 
The woods recede around the naked ſeat, 
The ſylvans-groan—no matter for the Flect : 210 
Next goes his Wool—to clothe our valiant bands, 
Laſt, for bis Country's love, he ſells his Lands. 
To town he comes, completes the nation's hope, 
And heads the bold Train-bands, and burns a Pope. 
And fhall not Britain now reward his toils, 215 

Britain, that pays her Patriots with her Spoils? 
In vain at Court the Bankrupt pleads his cauſe, 
His thankleſs Country leaves him to her Laws. 


200 
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The Senſe to value Riches, with the Art 
T' enjoy them, and the Virtue to impart, 220 
Not meanly, nor ambitiouſly purſu'd, 
Not funk by floth, not rais'd by ſervitude ; 
To balance Fortune by a juſt expence, 
Join with OEconomy," Magnificence ; | | 
With Splendor, Charity; with Plenty, Health; 225 
Oh teach us, BaTavuRST! yet unſpoil'd by wealth! 
That ſecret rare, between th' extremes to move 
Of mad Good-nature, and of mean Self. love. 


B. To Worth or Want well-weigh'd Oy giv'n, 
And eaſe or emulate the care of Heav'n; 


(Whoſe meaſure full o erſlows on human race) 
Mend Fortune's fault, and juſtify her grace. 
Wealth in the groſa is death; but life diffus'd ; 
As poiſon heals, in juſt proportion us'd: 


230 


After ver. 218. in the MS. 


Where one lean berring furniſh'd Cotta's board, 
And nettles grew, fit porridge for their Lord ; 
Where mad good-nature, bounty miſapply'd, 

In laviſh Curio blaz'd awhile and dy'd; 

There Providence once more fhall ſhift the feene, 
And ſhewing H v, teach the golden mean. 


After ver. 226. in the MS. 


That ſecret rare, which affluence hardly join'd, 
Which W—2a loſt, yet B—y ne'er could find: 
Still miſs'd by Vice, and ſcarce by Virtue hit, 
By G—'s goodneſs, gs by S—'s wit. 
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In heaps, like Ambergriſe, a ſtink it lies, 32335 
But well diſpers'd, is incenſe to the ſkies. 

P. Who ſtarves by Nobles, or with Nobles eats! 7 
The Wretch that truſts them, and the Rogue that cheats, 
Is there a Lord, that knows a chearful noon 
Without a Fiddler, Flatt'rer, or. Buffoon ? 240 
Whoſe table, Wit, or modeſt Merit ſhare, 

Un- elbow'd by a Gameſter, Pimp, or Play'r ? 

Who copies Your's, or OxrorD's better part, 

To eaſe th' oppreſs d, and raiſe the finking heart? 
Where-c'er he [bines, Oh Fortune, gild the ſcene, 

And Angels guard him in the golden Mean! 2246 
There, Engliſn Bounty yet a-while may ſtand, 

And honour linger ere it leaves the land. 

But all our praiſes why ſhould Lords engroſs ? 

Riſe, honeſt Muſe! and fing the Man of Ross: 250 
Pleas'd Vaga echoes thro? her winding bounds, 
And rapid Severn hoarſe applauſe reſounds. 


VeR. 217. OxForD's better part,] Edward Harley, Earl of 
Oxford. "The ſon of Robert, created Earl of Of and Earl 
Mortimer by Queen Anne, This nobleman died regreted by all 
men of letters, great numbers of whom had experienced his be- 


nefits. He left behind him one of the moſt noble Libraries in 
Europe. 


VER« 250. The Ma N of Ross : ] The perſon here celebrated, 
who with a ſmall Eſtate actually performed all theſe good 
works, and whoſe true name was almoſt loit ( partly by the title 
of the Man of Roſs, given him by way of eminence, and part] 
by being buricd without ſo much as an Inſcription) was called 
Mr John Kyrle, He died in the year 1724, aged go, and lies 
interred in the chancel of the church of Rols in Herefordſlire. 


After ver. 250. in the MS. 


Trace humble worth beyond Sabrina's ſhore, 
Who ſings not him, oh, may he ſing no more! 
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Who hung with woods yon mountain's ſultry brow ? 
From the dry rock who bade the waters flow; 
Not to the ſkies. in uſeleſs columns toſt, 

Or in proud falls magnificently loſt, 

But clear and artleſs, pouring thro? the plain 
Health to the ſick, and ſolace to the ſwain ? 
Whoſe Cauſe-way parts the vale with ſhady rows ? 
Whoſe Seats the weary Traveller repolc ? 

Who taught that heav'n- directed fpire to riſe ? 
The Man of Ross, each liſping babe replies. 
Beliold the Market- place with poor o erſpread! 
The Max of Ross divides the weekly bread: 

He feeds yon Alms-houſe, neat, but void of ſtate, 
| Where Age and Want fit ſnilingat the gate; 266 
Him portion'd maids, apprentic'd orphans blett, 
The young who labour and the old who reſt. 
Is any ſick? the Man of Ross relieves, 
Preſcribes, attends, the med'cine makes, and gives. 
Is there a variance? enter but his door, 
Balk'd are the Courts, and conteſt is no more. 
Deſpairing Quacks with curſes fled the place, 
And vile Attorneys, now an uſeleſs race. | 
B. Thrice happy man ! enabled to purſue 275 
What all fo wiſh, but want the pow'r to do! 
Oh y, what ſums that gen'rous hand ſupply ? 
What mines to ſwell that boundleſs charity ? 
P. Of Debts and Taxcs, Wife and Children clear, 
This man poſſeſt—five hundred pounds a year. 220 


245 


260 


271 
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Bluſh, Grandeur, bluſh! proud Courts, withdraw your 
blaze! | 
Ye little Stars! hide your diminiſh'd rays. 

B. And what? no monument, inſcription, ſtone ? 
His race, his form, his name almoſt unknown? 

P. Who builds a Church to God, and not to Fame, 
Will never mark the marble with his Name; 286 
Go ſearch it there, where to be born and die, 

Of rich and poor makes all the hiſtory, 

Enovph, that Virtue fill'd the ſpace between; 
Prov d by the ends of being, to have been. 299 
When Hopkins dies, a thouſand lights attend 
The wretch, who living ſav'd a candle's end; 
Should'ring God's altar, a vile image ſtands, 

Belies his features, nay extends his hand 

That live-long wig, which Gorgon's ſelf might own, 
Eternal buckle takes in Parian ſtone. 296 
Behold what bleſſings Wealth to life can lend v 

And ſee, what comfort it affords our end. 


Ver. 287, Go, ſearch it there,] The pariſn-Regiiber. 
Ver. 237. Thus in the NIS. | 8 


The Regiſter enrolls him with his Poor, 

Tells he was born, and dy'd, and tells no more. 
, Juſt as he ought, he fills the Space between ; 

Then ſtole to reſt unheeded and unſeen. 


Ver. 296. Eternal buckle takes in Parian ſtone.) The Poet ridi - 
cules the wretched taſte of carving large perriwigs on buſto's, of 


which there are ſevcral vile examples in the tombs at Weſtmin- 
ſter, and elſcwhere. 
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In the worſt inn 's worſt Room, with mat half hung, 
The floors of plaiſter, and the walls of dung, 300 
On once a flock- bed, but repair'd with ſtraw, 

With tape-ty'd curtains, never meant to draw, 

The George and Garter dangling from that bed 
Where tawdry yellow ſtrove with dirty red, 

Great Villers lies— alas how chang'd from him, 305 
That life of pleaſure, and that ſoul of whim ! 

Gallant and gay, in Cliveden's proud Alcove, 

The bow'r of wanton Shrewſbury and love ; 

Or juſt as gay, at Council, in a ring 

Of mimick'd Statelmen, and their merry King; 310 
No Wit to flatter, left of all his ſtore ! 

No Fool to laugh at, which he valu'd more. 

There victor of his health, of fortune, friends, 

And fame; this lord of uſeleſs thouſands ends. 

His Grace's fate ſage Cutler could foreſee, 315 
And well (he thought) advis'd him, © Live like me. 
As well his Grace replied, © Like you, Sir John? 

«© That I can do, when all 1 have is gone. 


Ver, 305. Great Villers lies —] This Lord, yet more famous 
for his vices than his misfortunes, having been poſſeſſed of about 
sooo I. 2 year, and paſſed through many of rhe higheſt poſts in 
the kingdom, died in the year 1687, in a remote inn in York- 

ſtire, reduced to the utmoſt miſery. 

Fx. 307. Cliveden) A delightful palace, on · the banks of 
the Thames, built by the D. of Buckingham. 

VER. 308. Shrewsbury.] The Counteſs of Shrewſbury, a 
woman abandoned to gallantries. The Earl her huſband was 
killed by the Duke of Buckingham in a duel; and it has been 
ſid, that during the combat ſhe held the Puke's horſes in the 
habit of a page. | | 
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Reſolve me, Reaſon, which of theſe is worſe, 

Want with a full, or with an empty purſe? 320 
Thy life more wretched, Cutler, was confeſs'd, 

Ariſe and tell me was thy death more bleſ6'd ? 

Cutler ſaw tenauts break, and houſes fall, 

For very want ; he could not build a wall, 

His only daughter in a ſtranger's pow'r, 7.408 
For very want ; he could not pay a dow'r. 

A few gray. hairs his rev'rend temples crown'd, 

"T was very want that fold them for two pound. 
What ev'n deny'd a cordial at his end, 

Baniſh'd the doctor, and expell'd the friend ? 330 
What but a wart, which you perhaps think mad, 

Yet numbers feel, the want of what he had! 

Cutler and Erutus, dying both exclaim, 

« Virtue! and Wealth! what are ye but à name! 
Say, for ſuch worth are other worlds prepar'd ? | 
Or are they both, in this their own reward? 336 
A knotty point ! to which we now proceed. 
But you are tir'd—T1! tell a tale B. Agreed. 

P. Where London's column, pointing at the ſxies | 
Like a tall bully, lifts the head, and lyes; 340 
There dwelt a Citizen of ſober fame, 

A- plain good man; and Balaam was his name; 


VER.337. In the former Editions, 


That knotty point, my Lord, ſhall I ai uſs, 
Or tell a tale? --- A Tale.-- It follows thus. 


VER. . 339. Where London's column,)] The Monument. built 
in memory of the fire of Londen, with an inſcripti on. n 
that city to have been burnt by the Papiſts, | 
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Religious, punctual, frugal, and fo forth ; 
His word would paſs for more than he was worth. 
One ſolid dith his week-day meal affords; 345 
An added pudding ſolemniz d the Lord's: 
Conſtant at Church, and Change; his gains were ſure, 
His givings rare, ſave farthings to the poor. | 
The Dev'l was piq'd ſuch faintſhip to behold, 
And long'd to tempt him, like good Job of old: 350 
But Satan now is wiſer than of yore, 
And tempts by making rich, not making poor. 
Rouz'd by the Prince of Air, the whirlwinds ſweep 
The ſurge, and plunge his Father in the deep; 
Then full againſt his Corniih lands they roar, 355 
And two rich ſhipwrecks bleſs the lucky ſhore. 
Sir Balaam now, he lives like other folks, 
He takes his chirping pint, and cracks his jokes: 
“ Live like yourſelf,” was ſoon my Lady's word; 
And lo ! two puddings ſmoak'd upon the board. 366 
Aſleep and naked as an Indian lay, 
An honeſt factor ſtole a Gem away; 
He pledg'd it to the knight ; the knight had wit, 
So kept the Di'mond and the rogue was bit. 
Vor. II. 2 


VER. 352. Corniſh) The author has placed the ſcene of theſe 
ſhipwrecks in Cornwall, not only from their frequency on that 
coaſt, but from the inhumanity of the inhabitants to thoſe to 
whom that misfortune arrives: When a ſhip happens to be 
ſtranded there, they have been known to bore holes in it, to 
prevent its getting off; to plunder, and ſometimes even to maſ- 
ſacre the people : Nor has the Parliament of England been yet 
able wholly to ſuppreſs theſe barbarities. 


* 
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Some ſcruple roſe, but thus he eas'd his thought, 
« Ill now give ſix - pence where I gave a groat ; 366 
«© Where once I went to church, Fil now go twice— 
And am fo clear too of all other vice. 

The Tempter ſaw his time; the work he ply'd; 
Stocks and Subſcriptions pour on ev'ry fide, 370 
Till all the Dzmon makes his full deſcent 

In one abundant ſhow'r of Cent per Cent, 
Sinks deep within him, and poſſeſſes whole, 

Then dubs Director, and ſecures his foul. 

Behold Sir Balaam now a man of ſpirit, 375 
Aſeribes his gettings to his parts and merit; 

What late he call'd a Bleſſing, now was Wit, 
And God's good Providence, a lucky Hit. 
Things change their titles, as our manners turn: 
His Compting-houſe employ'd the Sunday-morn : 
Seldom at Church ('twas ſuch a buly life) Do 
But duly ſent his family and wife. 
There (ſo the Dev'l ordain'd) one Chriſtmas-tide 
My good old Lady catch'd a cold, and dy'd. | 

A Nymph of Quality admires our Knight; 385 

He marries, bows at Court, and grows polite: 

Leaves the dull Cits, and joins (to pleaſe the fair) 

The well-bred Cuckolds in St. James's air; 

Firſt, for his Son a gay Commiſſion buys, 

Who drinks, whores, fights, and in a duel dies: 

His daughter flaunts a Viſcount's tawdry wife; 391 
She bears a Cofonet and P--x for lite. 
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In Britain's Senate he a ſeat obtains, 

And one more Penſioner St Stephen gains. 

My Lady falls to play; fo bad her chance, 395 
He muſt repair it; takes a bribe from France; 

The Houſe impeach him; Coningſby harangues; 

The Court forſake him, and Sir Balaam hangs: 

Wife, ſon, and daughter, Satan! are thy own, 

His wealth, yet dearer, forfeit to the Crown: 400 
The Devil and the King divide the Prize, 

And ſad Sir Balaam curſes God and dies. 


VER. 394. And one more Penſioner St Stephen gains.) 


— atque unum civem donare Sibylle. Joy. 
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MORAL. ESSAYS. 
EIA FI K . 

| T 0 | 

Richard Bo yle, Earl ot Burlington. | 


ARGUMENT. 
Of the Uſe of Riches. 


THE Vanity of Expence in People of Wealth and Qua- 
lily. The abuſe of the word Taſte, ver. 13. That 
the firſt principle and foundation in this, as in every 
thing e:ſe, is Good Senſe, ver. 40. The chief proof 
cf it is to follow Nature, even in works of mere Lux- 
airy and Elegance. Tnſtanced in Architecture and 
Gardening, where all muſt be adapted to the Genius 
and Uſe of the Place, and the Beauties not forced in- 
to it, but reſulting from it, ver, o. How men are 
diſappoimed in their moſt expenſive_undertakings, fur 
want of this trus Foundation, without which nothing 
can pleaſe long, F at all; and the beſt Examples 
and Rules will but be perverted into ſomething bur- 
denſome or ridiculous, ver. 65, etc. to 92. A de- 
ſcription 0 f the falſe Taſte of Magnificence ; the firſt 
grand error of which is to imagine, that Greatneſs 
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conſiſts in the Size and Dimenſion, inſtead of th: Pro- 
portion and Harmony of the whole, ver. 97. andthe 
ſecond, either in joining together Parts incoherent. or 
too minutely reſembling, or in the Repetition of the 
ſame too frequently, ver. 105, etc. 4 word or two 
of falſe Taſte in Books, in Muſic, in Painting, even 
in Preaching and Prayer, and laſtly in Entertain- 
ments, ver. 133, etc. Tet PROVIDENCE #s jaſtifi- 
ed in piving Wealth to be ſquandered in this manner, 
ſince it is diſperſed to the Poor and Laborious part of 
mankind, ver. 169. [recurring to what is laid down 
in the firſt Book, Ep. ii. and in the Epiſtle preceeding 
this, ver. 159, etc.] What are the proper Objects of 
Magnificence, and a proper field for the Expence of 
Great Men, ver. 1 77, etc. and finally the Great and 


Public Works which become a Prince, ver. 101, to the 
end. 


EP18.T-L-E IV. 


2 IS ſtrange, the Miſer ſhould his Cares employ. 
To gain thoſe riches he can ne'er enjoy: 

Is it leſs ſtrange, the prodigal ſhould waſte 

His wealth, to purchaſe what he ne'r can taſte ? 


_ Ee1$TLE IV.] Ths extremes of Avarice and Profuſion be- 
ing treated of in the foregoing Epiſtle ; this takes up one par- 
ticular branch of the latter, the Vanity of Erpence in people of 
wealth and quality; and is therefore a corollary to the preceed- 
ing, juſt as the epiſlle on the Characters of omen is to-that 
of the Knowledge and Characters of Men. 
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Not for himſelf he ſees, or hears, or eats; 'Y Rt - 
Artiſts muſt chuſe his Pictures, Muſic, Meats ; 
He buys for Topham, Drawings and Deſigns, 
For Pembroke Statues, dirty Gods, and Coins ; 
Rare monkiſh Manuſcripts for Heayzne alone, OAT 
Aud Books for Mead, and Butterflies for Sloane. 10 
Think we all theſe are for himſelf? no more 
Than his fine Wife, alas! or finer Whore. 

For what has Virro painted, built, and planted ? g 
Only to ſhew, how many taſtes he wanted. 
What brought Sir Viſto's ill- got wealth to waſte ? 15 
Some Dæmon whiſper'd, © Viſto ! have a Taſte. ” 
Heav'n viſits with a Taſte the wealthy fool, 
And needs no Rod but Ripley with a Rule. 
See ! ſportive fate, to puniſh aukward pride, 
Bids Bubo build, and ſends bim ſach a Guide: 20 
A ſtanding ſermon at each year's expence, 
That never Coxcomb reach'd Magnikficence ! 


r 
1. 


VER. 7 Topbam, J A Gentleman famons for a judicious 
collection of Drawings. 


VER. 10. And Books for Mead, and Butterflies for Sloane] 
Two eminent Phyſicians; the one had an excellent Library, 
the other the fineſt collection in Europe of natural curioſities; 
both men of great learning and humaoity, 


VeR. 18. Ripley] This man was a carpenter, employed by 
a firſt Miniſter, who raiſed him to an Arehitect. without any 
genius in the art; and after ſome wretched proofs of his in- 
ſufficiency in public Buildings, made bim Comptroller of the 
Board of * 
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You ſhow us, Rome was glorious, not profuſe, 
And poinpous buildings once were things of Uſe. 
Yet ſhall (my Lord) your juſt, your noble rules 25 
Fill half the land with Imitating-Fools; | 
Who random. drawings from your ſheets ſhall take, 
And of one beauty many blunders make; : 
Load ſome vain Church with old Theatric ſtate, 
Turn Arcs of triumph to a Garden - gate; 30 
| Reverſe your ornaments, and hang them all 
On ſome patch'd dog-hole ek'd with ends of wall; 
Then clap. four ſlices of Pilaſter on't, 
That, lac'd with bits of ruſtic makes a Front; 
Shall call the wind thro* long arcades to roar, 35 
Proud to catch cold at a Venetian door ; 
Conſcious they act a true Palladian part, 
And if they ſtarve, they ſtarve by rules of art. 
Oft have you hinted to your brother Peer, 

w; certain truth, which many buy too dear : 40 

Something there is more needful than Expence, 
And ſomething previous ev n to Taſte— tis Sen : 
(Good Senſe, which only is the gift of Heav'n, 
And tho' no Science, fairly worth the ſeven : 


ven. 23. The Earl of Burlington was then oubliching the 
— of Inigo Jones, and the Antiquities of Rome by 
Palladio. 


After ver. 22. in the MS. 


Muſt Biſhops, Lawyers, Stateſmen, have the {kill 
To build, to plant, judge painting, what you will? 
Then why not Kent as well our treaties draw, 
Bridgman explain the Goſpel, Gibbs the Law ? 
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A Light, which in yourſelf you muſt perceive ; 45 
Jones and Le Notre have it not to give. * 
To build, to plant, whatever you intend, 
To rear the Column, or the Arch to bend, 
To ſwell the Terras, or to ſink the Grot; 
In all, let Nature never bc forgot. 00 
But treat the Goddeſs, like a modeſt fair, 
Nor over-dreſs, nor leave her wholly bare; 
Let not each beauty ev'ry where be ſpy d, 
Where half the ſkill is decently to hide. | 
He gains all points, who pleaſingly confounds, 55 
Surprizes, varies, and conceals the Bounds. 
Conſult the Genius of the Place in all ; 
That tells the waters or to rife, or fall; 
Or helps th' ambitious Hill the beav'ns to ſcale, 
Or ſcoops in circling theatres the Vale; 60 
Calls in the Country, catches op'ning glades, 
Joins willing woods, and varies ſhades from ſhades; 
Now breaks, or now directs, th'intending Lines; 
Paints as you plant, and, as you work, deſigns. 
Still follow ſenſe, of ev'ry Art the Soul, 
Parts anſwering parts ſhall ſlide into a whole, 
Spontaneous beauties all around advance, 
Start ev'n from Difficulty, ſtrike from Chance; 
Nature ſhall join you; Time ſhall make it grow | 
A Work to wonder es a STow. © 70 


65 


Ver. 46: Inigo {the the celebrated Architect, and M. Le 
Notre, the * the beſt Gardens in France, | 


* 
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Without it, proud Vexſailles l thy glory falls; 
And Nero's Terraces detert. their walls 
The vaſt Parterres a thouſand hands ſhall make, 
Lo! Conan comes, and floats them with a Lake: 
Or cut wide views thro* Mountains to the Plain, 75, 
You'll wiſh your hill D e. 
Ev'n in an ornament. its. place remark, 
Nor in an Hermitage ſet Dr Clarke. 
Behold Villario's ten- years toil complete: 
His Qyincunx darkens, his Eſpaliers meet 30 
The Wood ſupports the Plain, the parts unite, 
And ſtrength of Shade contends with omg of Light 
A weaving Glow the; bloomy beds dilplay, 
Bluſhing in bright diverſities of day, 
With ſil ver- qui riug rills mæander d oer 85 
Enjoy them, you] Villario, can no more; _ 
Tir'd of the ſcene Parterres and Fountains yield, « 
He fiads at laſt he better likes a Field. 8 | | 
Thro' his young Woods how pleas'd Sabiaus ſtray” d, 
Or fat SON dhe NED 99 


VER. „e The 1 Lord Viſcount Cob- 
ham in Buckinghamſhire wy the 


VER. 755. 76 0 Mountains to the Plain, 
You'll wiſh 3 hwy ſbelter'd ſeat again] This was done in 
Hertfordſhire citizen, at the of above 
sooo I, by wh * means (merely to overlook a dead plain) 
he let in the. north-wind upon his _ houſe and parterre, which 
were before adotned and defended by beautiful woods. 


Ver. 18—ſczt Dr Clarke.) Dr 8. Clarke's buſto/ placed by the 
2 in the bes while the Dr _ F a the 


Wi. n. i : 4 8 . 1 
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With annual joy the red'uing ſhoots to greet, 

Or ſee the ſtretching branches long to meet 

His Son's fitie Tafte an op'ner Viſta loves, 

Foe to the Dryatls of his Father's groves; 
One boundleſs Green, or floariſh'l Carpet views, 95 
With all the mournful family of Yews* | 
The thriving plants, ignoble broomſticks made, 

Now ſweep thoſe Alleys they were born to ſhade. 

At Timot's Villa let us paſs a day, 
Where all cry out © What ſums are thrown away! 
So proud, fo grand ; "of that Ntupenthivus air, 101 
Soft and Agreeable come never there. 
Greatneſs, in Timon, dwells in ſuch a draught 
As brings all Brobdignag before your thought. {14499 
To compaſs this his building is a Town, | IND 105 
His poud an Octin; bis gend Downs 12 | 


* — 


Ven. . "The two entwertet in parterres, akich are equally 
faulty; a 1 Green, large A a feld. or a flow 
riſ/d carpet, here the greatneſs ad nobleneſs of the piece is 
leſlened by being divided into too many parts, with ſeroll'd 
. and beds, of which the nn. are frequent. 


Ver. 96. moureſul family of Fews ; 1 Tencbes upon the ill 
taſte of thoſe 1 are ſo fond of Ever-g reens (particularly 


Jews, which ae the moſt tonſile) as to eltroy the nebler 
Foreft-trees, to make way for ſuch little ornaments as Pyra- 


mids of dark green continually __—_— not n Funeral 
proceſſion. ny 


VER. 99. At Fimon's Pall.) This PTE is intended to 
compriſe the principles of a falſe Taſte of Mapnificence, and to 


exemplify what was 150 defore. that ng 2 S 
Can attain it. | 


ven- 104 -¼ν Brobdi ignag] A region of giants, in the fatires 
of Gulliver, 


Fr: IV. MORAL ESSATS rn 
Who but muſt laugh, the maſter when he Be, 
A puny inſect, ſhiv Ving at a breeze! 
Lo; what huge heaps of littleneſs around OL 
The whole a labour d Quarry above ground, 270 
Two Cupids ſquirt befbre: a Lake bend 
Improves the keenneſa of the Northern wind. 
His Gardens next your admiration call, 
On ev'ry ſide you look, behold the Wal? 
No pleaſing Intricacies intervene, 
No artful wildneſs to perplex the ſcene; | 
Grove nods-at prove, each Alley has a brother, 
And half the platform juſt reflects the other. 
The ſuffering eye inverted Nature ſees, 
Trees cut to Statues, Statues thick as tres 120 
With here a Fountain never to be play'd; | 
And there a Sunmoer-houſe, that knows no ſhade ; 
Here Amphitrite ſails thro' myrtle bow'rs; 
There Gladiators fight, or die in flow'rs; | 
Un-water'd fee the drooping ſea-horſe moarn, 125 
And ſwallows roaſt in Nilus duſty Urn. | 
My Lord advances with majeſtic mien, HE 5 
Smit with the mighty pleaſure, to be ſeen : 
But ſoft - by regular approach - not yet 
Firſt thro? the length of yon hot Terrace ſweat: 130 
And when up ten ſteep ſlopes you've drag'd your thighs, 
Juſt at his Study door he'll blefs your Lag) 


115 


VER. 124. The two Statues of the Gladiator pugnans and 
Glidiator moriens. 


VER. 130. The Appreaches and Communications of houſe 


with garden, or WY one part with anker. gel, and incon- 
venient. 


— 


132 MORAL'ESSAYS Er. 
His Study ! with what Authors is it tor'd ? | 
In Books, not Authors, curious is my Lord? 

To all their nnn turns — 135 
r ) off 
For all his Lordſhip knows; but they are Wood. 

For Locke or Milton tis in vain to look, | 
Theſe ſhelves; admit not any modern book. 140 
And now the Chapel's filver bell you hear, | 
That ſummons you to all the Pride of pray'r r: 
Light quirks of Muſic, broken and uneven,, | 
Make the foul dance upon a jig to Heav'n., 97 
On painted Ceilings. you devoutly ſtare, 145 
Where ſprawl the Saints of Verrio or Laguerre, 
On gilded clouds in fair expanſion lie, 

And bring all Paradiſe before your eye. 


is 


VIX. 133 His fy, etc.] The falls Taſte in | Books ; a ſa- 
tire on the vanity in colle&ting them, more frequent in men of 
Fortune than the ſtudy to 9 Many delight 
chiefly in the elegance of the print, or of the binding; ſome 
have carried it ſs far, as to cauſe the upper ſhelves to be filled 
with painted books of wood; others pique themiclves ſo much 
upon books in a language they do not underſtand, as to r- 
the molt uſeful in one they do. 


Ven. 141. The falſe taſte in Muſic, improper to the ſubjeQs, 
2 Ahnch, fin peſt dyke organiſts. 


ec. 


VER. 145- 3 in Pointing (from which even Ita 
not free) of naked figures in Churches, &c. which has * 
ſome _ to put draperies on ſome of thoſe of the belt 


VaR. 146. Verrio, or nerre, ] Verrio (Antonio) painted 


many 1 &c. at Windſor, Hampton-Court, Cc. aud 
Laguerre at Nenheim caſtl-, and other Faces, 


* 


Er. IV. MORAL ESSAYS. 
To reſt the Cuſhion and the ſoft Dean invite, 
Who never mentions Hell to ears polite. 
But hark! the chiming Clocks to dinner call; 

A hundred footſteps ſcrape the marble Hall : 

The rich Buffet well-colour'd Serpents grace, 

And gaping Tritons ſpew to waſh your face. 

Is this a dinner? this a Genial room ? 155 
No, tis a Temple, and a Hecatomb. 

A ſolemn Sacrifice, perform'd in ſtate, 

You drink by meaſure, and to minutes eat. 

So quick retires each flying courſe, you'd ſwear 
Sancho's dread Doctor and his Wand were there. 
Between each act the trembling ſalvers ring, 
From ſoup to ſweet-wine, and God bleſs the King. 

In plenty ſtarving, tantaliz'd in ſtate, » 

And complaiſantly belp'd to all I hate, 

Treated, careſs'd, and tir'd, I take my leave, 163 
Sick of his civil pride from Morn to Eve; 


161 


VER. 150. Who never mentions Hell to ears polite.) This ig 4 
fat; a reverend Dean preaching at Court, threatned the 
ſinner with puniſhment in “ a place which he thought it not 
decent to name in ſo polite an aſſembly.” 


VER. 153. Taxes the incongruity of Ornaments (though 
ſometimes practiſed by the ancients) where au open mouth 
ejects the water into. a fountain, or where the ſhocking 
images of Serpente, Cc. are introduced in Grottos , or 
Buffets. | 


Ver. 15s, 1s this 4 dinner, &c.) The proud Feſtivals of 


ſome men are here ſet. forth to ridicule, where pride deſtroys 


the eaſe, and formal regularity all the pleaſurable enjoyment of 
the entertainment. 


Ver. 160. Sancho's dread Docter] Sce Don Quixote, 
chap, xlvii. 


144 MORAL ESSAYS. Ee. IV. 


I curſe ſuch laviſh coſt, and little in, 
And ſwear no Day was ever paſt ſo ill. 

Yet bence the Poor are cloath d the Hungry fed: 
Health to himſelf, and to his Infants bread 1 70 
The Lab' rer bears: What his hard heart denies, | 
His charitable Vanity fupplies. 

Another age ſhall ſee the golden Ear 
' Imbrown the Slope, and nod on the Parterre, 

Deep Harveſts bury all his pride has plann'd, 75 
And laughing Ceres re- aſſume the land. 

Who then ſhall grace, or who improve the Soil ? 
Who plants like Bar HRS, or who builds like BOYLE. 
*Tis Uſe alone that ſanctiies Expence, 

And ſplendor borrows all her rays from Senſe. 180 

His Father's Acres who enjoys in peace, 

Or makes his Neighbours grad, if he increafe: 

Whoſe chearful Tenants blefs their yearly toil, 

Yet to their Lord owe more than to the foil ; 

Whoſe ample Lands are not aſham'd-to feed 185 
The milky heifer and deſerving ſteed; 

Whofe riſing Foreſts, not for pride or ſhow, 

But future Buildings, future N avies, grow : 

Let his plantations ſtretch from down to down, 

Firſt ſhade a Country, and then raiſe a Town. 199 


VER. 169. Tet hence the Poor, Gc.) The Moral of the 
whole, where PROVIDENCE is juſtified in giving Wealth to 
"thoſe who ſquander it in this manner. A bad Taſte employs 
more hands, and diffuſes Expence more than a good one. This 
recutrs to what is laid down in Book I. Ep. ii. ver. 230—7, 

and in the Epiſtle preceed ng this, ver. 161, Cc. 


Er. IV. MORAL ESSAYS 1735 
You too proceed! make falling Arts your care, 

Erect new wonders, and the old repair; 

Jones and Palladio to themſelves reſtore, 

And be whate'er Vitruvius was before: 

Till Kings call forth th'Ideas of wur mind, 195 

(Proud to accompliſh what ſuch hands deſign'd,) 

Bid Harbours open, public Ways extend, 

Bid Temples, worthier of the God, aſcend ; 


% 


VER. 195, 197, Cc. Till Kings — Bid Harbours open 2 
The poet after having touched upon the proper objects 
Magnificence and Expence, in the private works great 
men, comes to thoſe great and public works which become 
a prince. This poem was publiſhed in the year 1732, when 
ſome of the new-built churches, by the aft of Queen Anne, 
were ready to fall, being founded in boggy land (which is 
fatirically alluded to in our author's imitation of Horace, 
Lib. ii. Sat. 2. = 


Shall half the new-built Churches round thee fall) 


others very vilely executed, through fraudulent cabals be- 
tween undertakers, officers, dc. Dagenham-breach had done 
very great miſchiefs; many of the Highways throughout 
England were hardly paſſable ; and moſt of thoſe which were 
repaired by Turnpikes were made jobs for private lucre, and 
infamouſly executed, even to the entrance of London itſelf : 
The propoſal of building a Bridge at Weſtminſter had been 
petitioned againſt and rejected; but in two years after the 
publication of this „an Act for building a Bridge paſſed 
through both hou After many debates in the committee, 
the execution was left to the carpenter above-mentioned, who 


would have made it a wooden one; to which our author 
alludes in theſe lines, 


Who builds a Bridge that never drove a pile ? 
Should Ripley venture, all the world would ſmile. 


Fee the notes on that place, 


5 ——— ee 


— 


135 MORAL ESSAYS. Ev. IV. 


Bid the broad Arch the dan'grous Flood contain, 
The Mole projected break the roaring Main; 200 


Back to his bounds their ſubject ſea command, 
And roll obedient Rivers thro? the Land: 
Theſe Honours, Peate to happy Britain brings, 
Theſe are Imperial Works, and worthy Kings. 


"v7 2 


MORAL ESSAYS. 
EE L E V. 


To Mr App1s0N. 
Occaſioned by his Dialogues on MeparLs. 


EE the wild Waſte of all-devouring years ! 
How Rome her own ſad ſepulchre appears, 

With nodding arches, broken temples ſpread ! 

The very Tombs now vaniſh like their dead ! 


Imperial wonders rais'd on Nations ſpoil'd, 5 
' Whepe mix'd with Slaves the groaning Martyr toil'd; 
Vor. II. 1 


\ 


Ep1STLE V.] This was originally written in the year 1715. 
when Mr Addifon intended to publiſh his book of Medals ; 
It was ſome time before he was Secretary of State ; but not 
publiſhed till Mr TickelFs Edition of his works; at which 


time the verſes on Mr Craggs, which concluds the poem, were 
added, viz. in 1720. 


As the third Epiſtle treated of the extremes of Awvarice and 
Profuſion ; and the fourth took up one particular branch of the 
latter, namely, the vanity of expence in people of wealth and 
quality, and was therefore a corollary to the third; ſo this 
treats of one circumſtance of that Vanity, as it appears in the 


common collectors of old coins: and is, therefore, a corollary 


1:3 MORAL ESSAYS. Fe. Iv. 


Huge Theatres, that now unpeopled Woods, 
Now drain'd a diſtant Country of her Floods : 
Faves, which admiring Gods with pride ſurvey, 
Statues of Men, ſcarce leſs alive than they 10 
Some felt the ſilent ſtroke of mould' ring age, 

Some hoſtile fury, ſome religious rage. 

Barbarian blindneſs, Chriſtian zeal conſpire, 

And Papal piety, and Gothic fire. 
Perhaps, by its own ruins fav'd from flame, 15 
Some bury'd marble half preſerves a name; 

That Name the learn'd with fierce diſputes purſue, 
And give to Titus old Veſpaſian's due. | 

Ambition ſigh'd: ſhe found it vain to truſt 

The faithleſs Column and the crumbling Buſt : 20 
Huge moles, whoſe ſhadow ſtretch'd from ſhore to ſhore, | 
Their ruins periſh'4, and their place no more! 
Convinc'd, ſhe now contracts her vaſt deſign, 

And all her Triumphs ſhrink into a Coin. The” 
A narrow orb each crouded conqueſt keeps, 25 
Beneath her Palm here ſad Judea weeps. 
Now ſcantier limits the proud Arch confine, 

And ſcarce are ſeen the proſtrate Nile or Rhine; 

A ſmall Euphrates thro' the piece is roll'd, 

And little Eagles wave their wings in gold. 39 
| | The Medal, faithful to its charge of fame, 
| | Thro' climes and ages bears each form and name: 

In one ſhort view ſubjected to our eye 

| Gods, Emp'rors, Heroes, Sages, Beauties, lie. 
| With ſharpen'd fight pale Antiquaries pore, 35 
| Th inſcription value, but the ruſt adore. jg 
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kr. v. MORAL ESSAYS 2355 


This the blue varniſh, that the green endears, 
The ſacred ruſt of twice ten hundred years! 
To gain Peſcenius one employs his Schemes, 
One graſps a Cecrops in extatic dreams. 40 
Poor Vadius, long with learned ſpleen devour'd, 

Can taſte no pleaſure ſince his Shield was feour'd: 
And Curio, reſtleſs by the Fair-one's fide, 

Sighs for an Otho, and neglects his bride. 

Their's is the Vanity, the Learning thine : 45 
Touch'd by thy hand, again Rome's glories ſhine ; 
Her Gods, and god-like Heroes riſe to view, 

And all her faded garlands bloom a-new. 

Nor bluſh, theſe ſtudies thy regard engage; 

Theſe pleas'd the fathers of poetic rage: 50 
The verſe and ſculpture bore an equal part, 

And art reflected Images to Art. 

Oh when ſhall Britain, conſcious of her claim, 
Stand emulous of Greek and Roman fame ? 

In living medals fee her wars enroll'd, 55 
And vanquiſh'd realms ſupply recording gold ? 

Here riſing bold, the Patriot's honeft face; 

Tbere Warriors frowning in hiſtoric braſs: 

Then future ages with delight ſhall ſee 

How Plato's, Bacon's, Newton's looks agree ; 60 
Or in fair ſeries laurell'd Bards be ſhown, 

A Virgil there, and here an Addiſon. 

Then ſhall thy Cxaccs (and let me call him mine) 
On the caſt ore, another Pollio, ſhine ; 

With aſpect open ſhall erect his head, 65 
And round the orb in laſting notes be read, 


———ũ ———E——— 


% MORAL Ess AT BF. 
s Stateſman, yet friend to Truth! of ſoul ſincere, 
© In action faithful, and in honour clear; 

* Who broke no promiſe, ſerv'd no private end, 
Who gain'd no title, and who loſt no friend; 
« Ennobled by himſelf, by all approv'd, 

« And prais'd, unenvy'd, by the Muſe he lov'd.” 


"009071 


E:P1-8 T LB -w Dr dduatoce. 


ADVERTISEMENT to the Firſt Publication. 


His paper is a fort of bill of complaint, begun 
| many years ſince, and drawn up by ſnatches, as 

the ſeveral occaſions offered. I had no thoughts of pu- 
bliſhing it, till it pleaſed ſome perſons of rank and for- 
tune [the Authors of Verſes to the Imitator of Horace, 
and of an Epiſtle to a Docter of Divinity, from a Noble- 
man at Hampton Court] to attack, in a very extraordi- 
nary manner, not only my Writings (of which, being 
public, the Public is judge) but my Perſon, Morals and 
Family, whereof, to thoſe who know me not, a truer 
information may be requiſite. Being divided between 
the neceſſity to ſay ſomething of myſelf, and my own 
lazineſs to undertake fo aukward a taſk, I thought it 
the ſhorteſt way to put the laſt hand to this Epiſtle. 
If it have any thing pleaſing, it will be that by which 
I am moſt deſirous to pleaſe, the Truth and the Senti- 
ment ; and if any thing offenſive, it will be only to 
thoſe I am leaſt ſorry to offend, the vicious or the un- 


gener us. 


Many will know their own pictures in it, there be- 
ing not a circumſtance but what is true; but I have, 
for the moſt part, ſpared their Names, and they may 
_ eſcape being laughed at, if they pleaſe. 


-L: 00; 4: 

I would have ſome of them know, it was owing 
to the requeſt of the learned and candid Friend. to 
whom it is inſcribed, that I make not as free uſe of 
theirs as they have done of mine. However, I ſhall 
have this advantage, and honour, on my fide, that 
whereas, by their proceeding, any abuſe may be direc- 
ted at any man, no injury can poſſibly be done by 
mine, fince a nameleſs Character can never be found 
out, but by its truth and /ikene/5. | 
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All n e Bind GN] it let out; e 
Fire in dat eye, and papers each handj, 5 
They rave, recite, ——_—— 
What walls can guard me, or what ſhades can hide? 
They piercs wy tickets, thro” 'my Grot they glide, = 
By land, by water, they renew the charge, 


They ſtop the chariot, and er e 10 
No place is ſacred; not the Church-is free, 


Ev'n Sunday ſhines no Sabbath-day to me: 
Then from the Mint walks forth the man of rhyme 
Happy! to 85 me, Juſt at Dinner- time. 


- # 


Ven. 1. Shut, ſbut the door, good John I] John Searl, bis 
old and faithful — «hom ; he has remembered, role that 
character, in his Wal. 
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Is there a Parſon, much be-mus'd in beer, 15 
A maudlin Poeteſs, a rhyming 1 | 

A Clerk foredoom'd his father's ſoul to croſs, 

| Who pens a Stanza, when he ſhould exgroſ5 ? 

Is there, who, lock'd from, ink and paper, ſcrawls 
With deſp'rate charcoal round his darken'd walls? 20 
All fly to Tywir'xau, and in humble ſtrain 
Apply to me, to keep them mad or vain. 
Arthur, whoſe giddy ſon neglects the Laws, 
Imputes to me and my damn'd works the cauſe : 
Poor Cornus ſees his frantic wife elope, 3 
And curſes Wit, and Poetry, and Pope. 

Friend to my life! een We e 
The world bad wanted many an idle ſong). 
What Drop or Neſtram can this plague. remove. ? - 
Or which muſt end me, a Fool's wrath or love? * 
A dire dilemma ! either way I'm ſped. "gl 
n they read me dead. 


Ven. 13 Mix} A e which inlet egg 
an a eQion, t ſuffered to 
. from the per ce, Cradles, 


After ver. 20. in the MS. | — 


Is there a Bard in durance ? hs th 

With all their brandiſh's reams they run to me: 
Is there a Prentice, having ſeen two plays, | 
Who would do ſomething in his Semptreſi ptaiſe 
VER. 29. in the 1ſt Ed. 

Dear Doctor tell me, is not this a curſe ? 

Say, is their anger or thcir friendſhip worſe? 


WV 
1 
1 


TOTHE SATIRE S. 145 


Seis'd and tied down to judge, how wretched I! 
Who can't be ſilent, and who will net lye : 
To laugh, were want of goodneſs and of grace, 35 
And to be grave exceeds all pow'r of face. 
I Gt with fad civility, I read 
With honeſt anguiſh and an aching bead 4 
And drop at laſt, but in unwilling ears, * | 39 
This ſaving counſel, © Keep your piece nine years.” 
Nine years! cries he, who high in Drury-lane, 
Lull'& by ſoft Zephyrs thro' the broken pane, 
Rhymes ere he wakes, and prints before Term ends, 
Oblig'd by hunger and requeſt of friends: 
The piece, you think, is incorrect ? why take it, 45 
I'm all ſubmiſſion, what you'd have it, make it. 
Three things another's modeſt wiſhes bound, 
My Friendſhip and a Prologue, and ten pound. 
Pitholeon ſends to me: < You know his Grace, 
« I want a Patron; alk bim for a Place.” 50 
Pitholeon libell'd me bat here's a letter 
ce Informs you, Sir, 'twas when he knew no better. 
« Dare you refuſe him? Curl invites to dine, 
« Hell t or han turn Divine. 2 
Not. 5 
VER. 49. Pitholent) The name taken from f foolith Poee of 


Rhodes, who moch to Greek. Schol. in Horat. I. . 
Dr Bentley pretends, that this Pitholeon libelled Cæſar alſo. 


Ver. 53 in the MS. g 


II you refuſe, he goes, as fates incline, 
To plagne Sir Robert, or to turn Divine. 


— — — 
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246 P R O 1 O G U r 


Bleſs mel ,a packet. Tig a ſtranger fues, 55 

« A Virgin Tragedy, an Orphan Muſe. *” © 

If I diſlike it, © Furies, death and rage! 

If I approve 6 Commend it to the Stage. 

There (thank my ſtars) my whole commititon' ends, 

The players and I are, lockily, no friends. 

Fir'd that the houſe reject him, a Sdeath FIl print it, 

« And ſhame the foels—Your int 'reſt, Sur, with | 
C4 Lintot. a 


untot, dull rogue ! will think your price too mach: 


Not, Sir, if you reviſe it, and retouch. | 
All my demurs but double his attacks; 635 
At laſt he whiſpers, © Do, and ee finds, * * 


Glad of a quarrel, ſtrait I clap the door, 


Sir, let me ſee your works and you no more. 

Tis ſung, when Midas“ Ears began to ſpring, 
(Midas, a ſacred perſon and a King) | 
His very Miniſter who ſpy d them firſt, 


(Some ſay bis Queen) was forc'd to ſpeak, or burſt.” | 


And is not mine, my friend, a ſorer caſe, 

When every coxcomb perks them in my face? 

A. Good friend forbear ! you deal in dang rous things, 
Id never name Queens, Miniſters, or Kings ; 76 
Keep elole to Ears, and thoſe let aſſes prick, 


Ti nothing—P. Nothing? if they bire and kick?! | 


Ver. 60. in the Former Ed. 


Cibber and I are luckily no friends. 8 , 


"Ven: 72. Ducer] The tory is told, by ſome, un Berber, 
but by Cbencer of tis Queen. | See * ile vf 11 08 Tale. in 
Dryden's Fables. * 


To u SAT 142 1 


Out with it Dux crap! let the ſecret pa. 
That ſecret to each fool, that be's an AG: 80 
The truth once told (and wherefore ſhould we lie?) 
The queen of Midas flept, and ſo may l. 

You think this cruel Q take it for a rule, 
No creature ſmarts ſo little as a fol. 
Let peals of laughter, Codrus ! round thee. break, 85 
Thou uncencern'd canſt hear the mighty crack: 
Pit, box, and gall'ry in convulſions hurl'd, 
Thou ſtandſt unſhook amidſt a burſting world. 
Who ſhames a Scribler ?_ break one cobweb thro”, 
He ſpits the ſlight, ſelf-pleaſiog thread a- ne : 90 
Deſtroy. his fib or ſaphiſtry, in vain, | 
The creature's at his dirty work again, 
Thron'd on the centre of his thin deſigns, 
Proud of a vaſt extent of flimzy lines! 
Whom have I hurt ? bas Poet yet, or Peer, 95 
Loſt the arch'd eye-brow, or Parnaſſian ſneer » 
And has not Colly {till bis lord, and whore? 
His butchers Henly, his free-maſons Moor? 
Does not one table Bavius ſtill admit? 
Still to one Biſhop Philip ſeem a wit?  . 100 
Still Sappho—A. Hold ; for God -ſake— you'll offend, 
No names—be calm— learn prudence of a friend: 


Ven, "ok Alluding to PLL F 
Si fractus illabatur orbis, . 
Impavi dum ferient ruinæ. 


Var. 98. free maſons Moor ?] He was of this Society, and 
ficquently headed their proceſſions. | 
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| Ver 111. in the MS. 


149 Pn O1 O G uE 
I too could write, and 1 am twice as tall; 
But foes like theſe—P. One Flatt'rer's worſe than all. 
Of all mad creatures, if the learn'd/ are right, 105 
It is the ſlaver kills, and not the bite. | L 
A fool quite angry is quite innocent: 
Alas! 'tis ten times worſe when they repent. 

One dedicates in high heroic proſe, 
Ard ridicules beyond a hundred foes : 
One from all Grubſtreet will my fame defend, 
And more abuſive, calls himſelf my friend. 
This prints my Letters, that expects a bribe, 
And others roar aloud, « Subſcribe, fubſcribe. 
There are, who to my perſon pay their court: 115 
I cough like Horace, and, tho lean, am ſhort, 
Ammon's great, fon one ſhoulder had too high, 
Such Ovid 's noſe, and, © Sir! you have an Eye 
Go on, obliping creatures, make me ſee 


110 


All that diſgrac'd my Betters, met in me. 120 


Say for my comfort, languiſhing in bed, 
«« Juſt ſo immortal Maro held his head: 
And when I die, be fure to let me know 
Great Homer dy'd three thouſand years age. 


For ſong, for ſilence ſome expect a babe: 

And others roar aloud, * Subſcribe, ſubſcribe. * 
Time, praiſe, or money, & the leaſt they crave ; 
Yet cach declares the other fool or knave. 


* 
After ver. 124. in the MS. 


But friend, this ſhape, which You and Curl admire, 
Came not from Ammon's ſon, but from my Sire : 


TO TRE SATII ES. 249 * 

Why did 1 write? what fin to me unknown 125 
Dipt me in ink, my parents, or my G: 
As yet a child, nor yet a fool tofame, £ | 
I liſp'd in numbers, for the numbers came. 
J left no calling for this idle trade, | 
No duty broke, no father difodey'd. | £1722 SYS 
The Muſe but ſerv'd to eaſe ſome friend, not Wife, 
To help me thro' this long diſeaſe, wy Life, 

To ſecond, Ausur nNOT! thy Art and Care, 
And teach the Being you preſerv'd, to bear. 

But why then publiſh ? Crantul le the polite, 135 
And knowing Walſh, would tell me I could write; 
Well-natur'd Garth inflam'd. with early praiſe,” 

And Congreve lov'd, and Swift endur d my lays; | 
The courtly Talbot, Somers, Sheffield, read, 
Ev'n mitred Rocheſter would nod the head, 140 


F 


And for my head, if you'll the truth excuſe, , * 

1 had it from my Mother, not the Muſe. 

Happy, if he, in whom theſe fralities join'd, 
| Had heir'd as well the virtves of the mind. 


Curl ſet up his head for a fign. His father was crooked. 
Vis Mother was much afflited with head-achs. as et 


VER. 139. Talbot, Cc. ] All theſe were Patrons or Admi- 
rers of Mr Dryden; tho“ a ſcandalous libel again{t him, in- 
titled, Dryden's Satyr io bis Muſe, has been printed in the name 
of the Lotd Somers, of which he was wholly ignorant. 

| Theſe are the perſons to whoſe account the Author charges 
the publication of his firſt pieces: perſons, with whom. he was 
converſant (and he adds beloved) at 18 or 17 years of age; an 
early period for ſuch acquaintance, The catalogue might be 
made yet more illuſtrious, had he not confined it to that time 
when he writ the Paſtorals and Findhr-Ftreſt, on which he 
paſſes a fort of Cenſure in the lines toll owing, 


While pure Deſcription held the place of Senſe? &e. 


— - -- pz: +” — 


150 PROLOGUE. 


And St John's ſelf (great Dryden's friends before) 

With open arms receiv'd one Poet more. 
Happy my ſtudies, when by thele approv'd.! 

Happier their author, when by theſe belov'd ! 

From theſe the world will judge of men and books, 
Not from the Burnets, Oldmixons and Cooks. 146 
Soft were my numbers; who could take offence 
* While pure Deſcription held the place of Senſe? 

Like gentle Fanny's was my flow'ry theme, 

A painted miſtreſs, or a purling ſtream. 150 

Yet then did Cildon draw his venal quill ; 

] wiſh'd the man a dinner, and fate ſtill. 

Yet then did Dennis rave in furious fret : 

I never anſwer' d, I was not in debt. 


If want provok'd, or madneſs made them print, 155 


-F wag'd no war with Bedlam or. the Mint. 

Did ſome more ſober Critic come abroad; 

If wrong, I fmil'd : if right, I hid the rod. 

Pains, reading, ſtudy, are their juſt pretence, 

And all they want, is ſpirit, taſte, and ſenſe. 160 


| Comma's and points they ſet exactly right, 


And 'twere a {in to rob them of their mite. 

Yet ne'er one ſprig of laurel grac'd theſe ribalds, 
From flaſhing Bentley down to pidling Tiba/ds: 
Each wight, who reads not, and but ſcans and ſpells, 
Each Word-catcher, that lives on ſyllables, 166 
Ev'n ſuch ſmall Critics ſome regard may claim, 
Preſerv' d in Milton's or in Shakeſpear's name. 


Ver. 150. A painted meadow, or a purking fream, is a verſe 
of Mr Addifon i 


10 THE SATIRE 5s. IST 


\ Pretty! in amber to obſerve the forms 
Of hairs, or ſtraws, or dirt, or grubs, or worms! 1 70 
The things we know, are neither rich nor rare, 
But wonder how the devil they got there. 
Were others angry: I excus'd them too 
Wal might they rage, I gave them but their due. 

A man's true merit tis not hard to find ; 175 
But each man's ſecret ſtandard in his mind, 
That Caſting-weight pride adds to emptineſs, 
This, who can gratify ? for who can gue/5 ? 
The Bard whom pilfer'd Paſtorals renown, 
Who turns a Perſian tale for half a Crown, 
Juſt writes to make his barrenneſs appear, 
And ſtrains from hard-bound brains, eight lines a-year ; 
He, who ſtill wanting, tho? he lives on theſt, 
Steals much, ſpends little, yet has nothing left: 184 
And He, who now to ſenſe, now nonſenſe leaning, - 
Means not, but blunders round about a meaning : : 

And He, whoſe fuſtian's ſo ſublimely bad, 

It is not poetry, but proſe run mad: 

All theſe my modeſt Satire bad tran//ate, | 

And own'd that nine ſuch Poets made a Tate. 190 

How did they fume, and ſtamp, and roar, and chafe ! 

And.ſwear, not ApD1s0wN himſelf was ſafe. 1 
Peace to all ſuch! but were there one whoſe fires 

True Genius Fa and fair Fame inſpires; 


' VER. 180.---0 Perfien tale.) 1 * tranſlated a Nook, 
called the Perſian tales. 


Ter. 186. All theſe my modeſt Satire had tranſlate, See their 
works, in the Tranſlation "of claſſical books by ſevera bands, 


| 
| 


152 P * O L00.UE ; 
Bleſt with each talent en to pleaſe, 


And born to write, converſe, and live with eaſe: 
Should ſuch a man, too fond to rule alone, 


Bear, like the Turk, no brother near the throne, 


View him with ſcoroful, yet with jealous eyes, 
And hate for arts that caus'd himſelf to riſe; 200 
Damn with faint praiſe, aſſent with civil leer, 
And without ſneering, teach the reſt to facer ; 
Willing to wound, and yet afraid to ſtrike, 
Juſt hint a fault, and heſitate diſlike ; 
Alike, reſerv'd to blame, or to commend, 203 
A tim'rous foe, and a ſuſpicious friend; | 
Dreading ev'n fools, by Flatterers belieg'd, 
And ſo obliging, that he ne'er oblig'd: 
Like Cato, give his little Senate laws, 
And fit attentive to his own applauſe ; 2t0 
While Wits and Templars ev'ry ſentence raiſe, | 
And wonder with a fooliſh face of praiſe— 
Who but muſt laugh, if ſuch a man there be? 
Who would not weep, if Arricus were he 

What tho' my name ſtood rubric on the walls, 215 
Or plaiſter d poſta, with claps, in capital? 
Or ſmoaking forth, a hundred hawkers load, 
On wings of wind came flying all abroad? | 


After ver. 208. in the NIS. 


Who, if two Wits on rival themes conteſt, 
| Approves of each, but likes the worſt the beſt. 


Alluding to Mr P.'s and Tickell's Tranſlation of the firſt Book 
of the Iliad. 


VER. 2½. On wings of winds came flying all abroad” Hop- 
kins; in the eivth Pſalm. 
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Ep. to P? 


T'o Tt SATIN ES. 

I ſought nothomage from the Race that write; 
T'kept, fike Aſia Monarchs, from their ee 220 
Poems I heeded (now betbym'd ſo torg) 
No more chan thou, great GrondE 1 a bifth-dayſong. 
I ne er with wits Ir witlinps paß d my days; 2 85 
To ſpread about the itch of verſe and Praiſes” 
Nor like a puppy, angyl'd'chro" the tüm, 225 
To fetch und carry fag long up and dowÿ un: 
Nor at Rehrarſalꝰ ſweat, and worm” rf 
Wich bandkerehzef und orange ut ey Tide : 
But ſick of ſops, atid poetry; „ 
To Nuo leſt the whole/Caſftafien Rate. '' ' 230 

proud #s' polo en d forked IMM, 
Sate full-blown Baſs; pd by ey q: 
Fed withoft Dedbatzam u diy lohn. 
Horace: and he wedt hand und hand WY * 


"033 


His Library, (where Büste of Poets desde 235 
And a true Pindav'ſtob85without u head) l 
Receiv'd of wits on wndifti@giithd'race, Cy 


| Who firſt his jndgmrnt ud, 1 96-08 8 
Much they entoll'd I pi Aures, thick his ſeat, 
And flatter d ei ry day, and an, e: 24 


x 85 
Vor. 1. 323 1 25. 1 

75 af bi: 5 - of * * BS L. 4 1 A 
ak Ven. Pray the MS. - F-A401369-£ 27692, - 


To Bards reciting be. vonehfaf2d bl -onk, - 
And ſauff'd their incenſe like a gracious + 


Ver, 236, —0 true Pindar flood without @ hea.) -Ridicules 
the aſſectation of Antiquaries, who. frequently exhibit the 
headleſs Trunks and Terms of Statues, for Plato, Homer, 
Pindar, &c: Vid. Fulv. Urſin. &e. 


\ 


154 TAI 1 Oer. 


Till grown, more frugal in his riper days, 7. 
He paid ſome bards with port, and ſome with _—_ 
To ſome a dry. rehearſal was aſſign'd; 11 4404 
And others (harder ſtill) be paid in kind. 

Dryden alone (what wonder?) eame not b. | 
Dryden alone eſcap'd this judging ehe . 
But ſtill the Great have kindnef/in reſerve, "RT I 

He help'd to bury whom he belp'd-to Av. Ty 
May ſome choice patron bleſs each — quill 
May every. Bavius have his Bufo ſill! 2350 
So when a Stateſman wants a day's defence, 
Or Envy holds a Whole weeks war with Senſe, 
Or ſimple pride for flatt'ry makes demands, 
May dunet by dunce be whiſtled off my bands -- * 
Bleſt be the Great! for thole they take away, ' 255 
And thoſe they left me, for they left me Gar; 
Left me to ſee neglected Genius bloom, e 
Neglected die, and tell it on his tomb : 

Of all thy blameleſs life the ſole xeturn © 
MyVerſe, and QyEzns#'xY weeping 0 cant © wo 
Oh let me live my own, and die ſo tool! 

{To live.and die is all I have to dot) 

Maintain a Poet's dignity and eaſe, 
And ſre what friends, and read what books I pleaſe: 
Above a Patron, tho” I condeſcend © 265 
Sometimes to call a Miniſter my friend, 3 


— 


z 


Ven, 248.--- belped 'to bury] Mr Dryden, after having liv'd 
in exigences, had a magnificent Funeral beſtowed upon him 
by the contribution of ſeveral perſons of quality. 


Tr run Sapt nth 'BF'5 

I was not born for Courts or great affairs; 
I pay my debts, believe; and fay my prayers; 5 
Can ſleep without a Poem in my head. 
Nor know, if Dennis be alive or dead. © ' 270 

Why am I aſk'd what next ſhall fee the light? 
Heav'ns l was I born for nothing but to write? 
Has Life no joys for me? or (to be grave) 
Have I no friend to ſerve, no foul to ſave? 274 
« I faund him cloſe with Swift—Indeed ? no doubt 
« (Cries pratling Bains) ſomething will come out. 
"Tis all in vain, deny it as I will. 
© No, ſuch a Genius never can lie ſtill ; ; 
And then for mine obligingly miſtakes 
The firſt Lampoon Sir Mill. or Bubo makes. 280 
Poor guiltleſ 1! and can I chuſe but ſmile, 
When ev'ry Coxcomb knows me by my Style 7 


| After vas. 270. in the MS. bo $6 43.6 


Friendſh'ps from youth 1 ſought, and ſeek them ſtill; | 
Fame, like the wind, may breathe whetc'er it will, 
The wozld I knew but made it not my ſchool, 

And in a courſe of flatt'ry l d no fool. 


After Wai. 232. in the MS. 


P, What if 1 fog Auguſtus, great . | 
A. You did ſo lately, was it underſtood 2? 
Be nice no more, but, with a month profound, 
As rumbling D—-s or a Norfolk- hound; 
With Grox or and FRED 'A roughen ev'ry verſe, 
Then ſmooth up all and canli rehearſe, 
p. No=thehigh taſk to lift up Kings to Gods 
Leave to Court-ſermons and to birth-day Odes. 


Curſt be. the verſe, bow well ſoe ler it flow, . 227. 
That tends ta make one worthy man my fo, 
Give Virtue ſcandal; Innocence. fear, $94 
Or from the ſuſt- ey d Virgin ſteal a tear! 

But he whl hurts a eee 

Inſults fallen worth, or Beauty in diſtreſ, 

Who loves a;Lye, lame ſlander: helps about, 
Who writes a Libel, or who copies out: __ 
That Fog, whoſe pride affects a patron's name, 

Yet abſent, waunds an author's honeſt fame: 

Who can your merit ſelſiſhß approve, 

And ſhow the ſenſe of it without the /ave; 

Who has the vanity to call, you friend, 
Vet wants. the honour, injur d, to defend; _ 
Who tells whate'er you, think, /whate'er you; ſay, 
And, if he lye not, mult at leaſt betray ; © - 

Who to the Dean and ſilver bel! can ſwear, 

And fges at Cannons what was never there; 300 
Who reads, but with a luſt. to miſapply, 

Make Satire a Lampoon, and Fiction Lye. 

A laſh like mine no honeſt man ſhall dread, 

But all ſuch babbling blockheads i in his ſtead, 


295 


on themes like theſe, ſuperior far to thine, 
Let laurell's Cibber, and great Arnal ſhine. 


Why write at all ?--A. Yes, ſilence if you keep, 
The Town, the Court, the Wits, the Dunces weep. 


Ver. 289. Who to the Dean and ſilver bell, @&c.} Meaning 
the man who would have perſuaded the Duke o Chandos 
that Mr P. meant him in thaſe cireumſtances ridiculed in the 


"Epiſtle on Taſje,, See Mr Pope's Letter to the Eulof „ 
tun concerning this matter. 


TO THE SATIHNES. 157 


Let Sporn tremble—A., What that thing. of Gl, 
Horus, that mere white curd of Ab milk? 385 
Satire or ſenſe, alas I can Horus feel? ._ 
Who breaks a butterfly upen a wheel) r 
P. Vet let me flap this bug with gilded wings, 
This painted child of dirt that ſtinks and ſtings ; 370 
Whoſe buzz the witty and the fair annoys, , 
Yet wit ne'er taſtes, and beauty ne er enjoys: 
So well - bred ſpaniels civilly, delight 
In mumbling of the game they dare not bite. 
Eternal ſmiles his emptineſs betray, 
As ſhallow ſtreams run dimpling all the way. 
Whether in florid impotence be ſpeaks, 
And, as the prompter breathes, the puppet queaks, 
Or at the car of Eve, familiar Toad, | 
Half froth, half venom, ſpits bimſelf abraad, 320 
In puns, or politics, or tales, or lies, 5 
Or ſpite, or ſmut, or rhymes, or blaſphemies. 


315 


His wit all ſee-ſaw, between. thar-and this, 5 
And he himſelf one vile Antitbeſia. 325 


Amphibious thing? that äcting either part, 
The trifling head, or the corrupted heart, 
Fop at the toilet, flatt'rer at the board, 
Now trips a Lady, and now ſtruts a Lord. 
Eve's tempter thus the Rabbins have expreſt, 
A Cherub's face, a reptile all the reſt. : 
Beauty that ſhocks you, parts that none will truſt, 
Wit that can creep, and, pride that licks the duſt. 
VII. 319» Sce Milton, Book iv. 


8 


_ 


138 FF ao £'o* 0:0 -40 
Not Fortune's worſhipper, nor Faſhion's fool” 

Not Lucre's madman, nor Ambition's tool, 335 

Not proud, nor ſervile; Be one Poet's pralſe, 

That, if he pleas d, he pleas'd by manly ways: 

That flatt'ry ev'n to Kings, he held a ſhame, 

And thought a'Lye in verſe or proſe the fame. 

That not in Fancy's maze he wander'd long, 340 

But ſtoop'd to Truth, and moraliz'd his 1 | 

That not for Fame, but Virtue's better A, 

He ſtood the furious foe, the timid friend, 

The damning critic, half approving wit, 

The coxcomb hit, or fearing to be hit; SS 

Laugh'd at the loſs of friends he never had, 

The dull, the proud, the wicked, and tbe mad; 

The diſtant threats of vengeance on his head, 

The blow unfelt, the tear he never ſhed; 

The tale reviv'd, the lye fo oft o'erthrown, 350 
Th' imputed traſh, and dulneſs not his own; 

The morals blacken'd when the writings "ape, 

The libel d perſon, and the pitur'd ſhape; 

"Abuſe, on all he lov'd, or lov'd him, ſpread, 

A friend in exile, or a father dead ; - 355 


— 


VeR. 350. The lie fo oft Verthrown) As that he 3 ſub- 
ſeriptions for Shakeſpear, that he ſet his name to Mr. Broome's 
verſes, &c. which, tho' publicly - diſproved, were nevertheleis 

' ſhameleGGly repeated in the Libels, and even in that called the 
Nolleman's Epiſtle. 


Ver. 351 TH imputed Traſh. ] Such as ; pile Pſalms, Court- 
Poems, and other ſcandalous things, printed in bis Name by Cuil 
and others. 
Ven. 374. Abuſe on all be lowd, or lov'd bim. fi pread,] Names 
ly on the Duke of Buckingham, the Earl of Burlington, Lord 


To THE SATIRE S. 159 

The whiſper, that to greatneſs ſtill too near, 
Perhaps, yet vibrates on his Sov 'RELIGN S car— | 
Welcome for thee, fair Virtus! all the paſt : 
For 1 welcome ev'n the loſt! 
A. But why inſult the poor, affront the Lanny 360 
P. A knave's 4 knave, to me, in ey'ry ſtate: 
Alike my ſcorn, if he ſucceed or fail, . | 
Sporus at cqurt, or Japhet in a jail, 
A hircling ſeribler, or a hireling peer, 5 ag 
Knight of the poſt corrupt, or of the ſhire ; | 3865 
If on a Piltory; or near a Throne, 1 
He gain his Prince's ear, or loſe his own. 

Yet ſoft by nature, more a dupe than wit, 
'Sappho can tell you how this man. was bit: 
This dreaded Sat'riſt Dennis will confe {7 

Foe to his pride, but friend to his-diſtreſs : I 
So humble, he has knock'd at Tibhaid's door, 
Has drunk with Cibber, nay has rbym'd for Moor. 


Bathurſt, Lord Bolin gbroke, Aber Atterbury, Dr. Fae De. 
Arbuthaot, Mr. 'Gay, his Friends, his Parents, and his very 
Nurſe, aſperſed j in printed papers, by James Moore, G. y_—_ 
L. Welſted, Tho. 1 * and other obſcure perſons. 


Ver: 368. in the MS. 


Once, and but once, his heedleſs youth was bit, 
And lik'd that dang'rous thing, a female wit: 
Safe as he thought. tho? all the prudent chid; 

He writ no Libels, but my Lady did: 

Great odds in am'rous or poetic game, 

Where Woman's is the fin, and Man's the ſhame. 


«bp Px'orve y visc 
Full ten years flander'd, did he once reply? 
Three thouſand ſom went down on Melſteds lye. 375 
To pleaſe a Miſtreſs 6ne-aſfpers'd his ifs: 
He laſh"d him hot, but let her be his wifes 
Let 'Badge/ charge low. Grubſtreet: on higquill, | - 
And write whateler he pleas d, except his Win; 
Let the two Curls of town and Court, abuſe 380 
His father, mother, body, ſoul, and maſe, 


« 34M (241.3315: £1 , Wits! ft | 
Ver. 374- Ten years] Tt was fo — * many libels before 
the Author of the Dunciad publiſhed that poem, till when, he 


never writ a word in anſwer to the many ſcurillities and falſc- 
hoods concerning him. * 


| e n Li f 

Ver. 375. elfter he] This man bad the impudence to tell 

in print, that Mr. P. had ocealioned A Ladys death, and to name 

a perſon he never heard of. He alſo publiſhed that he libell'd 

the Duke of Chandos ; with whom, (it wis added] chat he had 

Jived in familiarity, and | received from him ga, preſem of fue 
hundred pounds : the falſehood of both which is known to | his 

Grace. Mr. P. never feoeived any preſent, farther than the' ſub- 

ſcription for Homer, from him, or from any great mas whatfo- 


ever. 

Ver. 378. Let Budgel] Budgel, in a weekly pamphlet called 
the Bee, beſtowed much abuſe on him, in the imagination that 
he wiit ſome things about the Laſt Vill of Dr. Tindal, in the 
Grubſireet Journal; a Paper whercin he neyer had the leaſt 

— direction, or ſuperviſal, nor the leaſt Knowledge of its Au- 


Vr. 379. Except his Zug, Alluding to Tindal's Will: by 
which, and other indirect practices, Budgel, to the excluſion of 
the next heir, a yephew, got to himſelf almoſt the whole for- 
tune of a man entirely unrelated to him, | 


Ver. 381. His father, mother, &c. ] In ſome of Curl's and other 
pamphlets, Mr. Pope's father was Taid to be a Mechanic, a Hat- 
ter, a Farmer, nay a Bankrupt. - But, what is ſtranger, a Noble- 
man (if ſuch a reflection could be thought to come from a Noble- 
man) had dropt an alluſion to that pitiful untruth, in a paper 
2 an Epiſtle to a Doctor of Divinity : And the following 

_ | ws Cf 21.5 16443 


Hard as thy Heurt, and as thy Hirth obſcure. 


260 UV IAA 2K 299 = 


Yet why ?. that Father held it for a _ 

It was a fin to call our neighbour fool 

That harmleſs Mother thought no wife a whore: 

Hear this, and ſpare his family, James More / 383 

Unſpotted names, and memorable long 

If there be force in Virtue, or in Song. 

Of gentle blood (part ſhed in Honour's cauſe, 

While yet in Britain Honour had applauſe) 

Each parent ſprung — A. What fortune, fray? — P. 
Their own, | 393 

And better got, than Beſfia's from the throne. 

Born to no Pride, inherjting no Strife, 

Nor marrying Diſcord in a noble wife, 


Stranger to civil and religious rage, 
The good man walk'd innoxious thro" bis age. 395 
Vor. II. X 

had fallen ſrom a like C:zrtly pen, in certain Verſes to the Imi- 
tator of Horace. Mr. Pope's Father was of a Gentleman's Fa. 

mily in Oxfordſhire, the head of which was the Eat of Downe, 
whoſe ſole Heireſs married the Earl of Lindſey. —His mother 
was the daughter of William Turnor, £ſq, of York: She. bal 

three brothers, one of whom was killed, another died in the ſer- 
vice of King Charles ; + the eldeſt following his fortunes, and de- 
coming a general Officer in Spain, left her what eſtate remained 
after the ſequeſtrations and forfeitures of her family. Mr. Pope 
died in 1717, aged 75; & She in 1733 N. few week; 
after this poem was iption was 
2 by their fon on dei — in the ee 27 7 Twic- 

enham, in Middleſex. 
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Nor dar'd an Oath, nor hazarded a Lye. 
 Unlears'd/ke ltiew'no hoohnin's fibelle arts, 
No language, but the language of the heart. 
By Nature honeſt, by Experience wiſe, * T5290 bowel 
Healthy by temp'rance; and by exereiſe; 2 
His life, tho” long, to fickneſs paſt unknown, - 

His death was inſtant, and without à groan. © 
O grant me; thus to live, and thus to die! 404 


| Who ſprung from Kings ſhall know leſs joy than I. 


oO Fnendl may each donieftic bi be thine ! 
Be no unpleaſing Melancholy mine : 
Me, let the tender office long engage, 
To rock the cradle of repoling Age, 
Wich lenient arts extend a Mother's breath, -,- 10 
Make Languor ſmile, and ſmooth the bed of Death, 


Explore the thought, explain the aſking eye, 


And keep a while one parent from the ſky ! 


On cares like theſe if length of days attend, 

May Heav'n, to blek thoſe days, preſerre my friend, 
- Preſerve him 1 foci , chearful, and ſerene, ©-416 
And juſt as rich 2s When he ſerv'd a Qrezx- 
A. Whether: that bleſſing be deny'd or giv'n, 5 
Thus far was _ the reſt 1 to Heax n. 


f\ 


After Viz Re 405. MS. 


Toke the dis ek he lesben. I'% 
The man who heart ar v7 forgot a friend, 5 
Or head, an Author: Critic, yet polite, ' 
And friend to Learning, yet too wiſe to write. 
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' Advertiſement. 


T7 occafion of publiſhing theſe Imitations was 
the Clamour rais'd on ſome of my Epiſtles. 
An Anſwer from Horace was both more fall, apd of 
more Dignity, than any I could have made in my own 
perſon ; and the Example of much greater Freedom 
in ſo eminent a Divine as Dr Donne, ſeem'd a proof 
with what indignation and contempt a Chriſtian may 
treat Vice or Folly, in ever ſo low, or ever ſo high 
a Station. Both theſe Authors were acceptable to 
the Princes and Miniſters under whom thay lived. The 
Satires of Dr Denne I verſified, at the defire of the 
Earl of Oxford while he was Lord Treaſurer, and of * 
the Duke of Shrew/bury, who had been Secretary of 
State ; neither of whom look'd upon a Satire on Vi- 
cious Courts as any Reflection on thoſe they ſerv d in. 
And indecd there is not in the world a greater error, 
that that which Fools are ſo apt to fall Into, and 
Knaves with good reaſon, to encourage the miſtaking 
a Satiriſt for a Libeller; whereas to a true Satirift 
nothing is ſo odious as a Libeller, for the ſame reaſon 


as to a man tray virtuous _—F" 8 fo N 8 a 
ü Nee. 
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Uni aequus Virtati atque ejus Amicls. 
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WHOEVER expeſts a Parophraſ of Horace, 


rings in theſe Lu 471085, vll be mach. dilappoint- 
ed. Our Author uſes the Roman Poet fur little 
more than his canvas : And if the did deſign. or co- 
louring chance to ſuit his purpoſe, it is weil: if not, 
he employs his own, without. ſeruple or ceremany. 
Hence it is, be is fo frequently ſerious where Horace 
is in jeſt; and at caſe where Horace is diſturbed. 

In a word, he regulates his movements no further 

on his Original, than was neceſſary for his concur- 
rence, in promoting their common * of Reforma- 
tian of manners. . 

Had it been his purpoſe merely to paraphraſe an 
ancient Satiriſt, he had hardly made choice of Ho- 
race; with whom, as a Poet, he held little in com- 
mon, beſides a comprehenſive knowledge of life 
and manners, and a certain curious felicity of expreſ- 


* 


L 166 * | 
ſion, which conkifts in dfing the ſimpleſt language 
with dignity, and the moſt ornamented, with, eafe.. 
Far the reſt, his harmony and ſtrength of numbers, 
his force and ſplendor of colouring, his gravity and 
ſublimity of ſentiment, would-bave rather led him to 
another model. Nor was his temper leſs unlike that 
of Horace, than. his talents. What Horace would 
only ſmile at, Mr Pope would treat wich · the grave 
ſeverity of Perſius: and what Mr Pope would ſtrike 
with the cauſtic lightning of Juvenal, Horace would 
content himfelf in turning into ridicule, 

If it be aſked then, why he took any body at all. 

to imitute, he has informed us -in his Advertiſement. 
To which we may add, that this ſort of Imitations, 
which are of the nature of - Parodies, adds reflected 
grace and ſplendor - on original wit. Belides, he 
| deemed it more modeſt to give the name of Imita- 


tions to his Satires, than; like * to give the 
name of Satires to Imitatioens. 


* 


Sat. I. e Henne s. A 4467 
r 
To Mr FORTESCUE. 
P. T are (I ſearce can think it, but am told) 
There are, to whom my Satire ſeems too bold: 
Scarce to wiſe Peter complaiſant enough, | | 
And ſomething ſaid of Chartres much too rough. 
_ d The lines are weak, another's pleas'd to ſay, 5 
Lord Fanny ſpins a thouſand ſuch a day. 
Tim'rous by nature, of the Rich in awe, 
I come to Counſel learned in the Law: 
You'll give me, like a friend both ſage and free, 
Advice; and (as you uſe) without a Fee. 
F. 4.I'd write no more. 
P. Not write? but then I think, 
© And for my ſoul I cannot ſleep a wink. 


I nod in company, I wake at night, 
Fools ruſh into my head, and ſo write. 


10 


_ = SUNT quibus in Satira videar nimis acer, et ultra 
Legem tendere opus; ® fine nervis altera, quidqud 
Compolui, pars elſe putat, ſimileſque meorum 
Mille die verſus deduci poſſe. © Trebati,. - 

Quid faciem ? preſcribe. . 42 
T. 4 Qui 


Omnino verſus ? 


H. Ne faciam, inquis, 
3 
H. peream male, ſi non 


verum nequeo dormire. 


Optimum erat: 
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168 Id ITATItOo VS Book II. 
F. Vou could not do a worſe thing for your life. 15 
Why, if the nights ſeem tedious=— take a wife: 
Or rather truly, if your point be reſt, 
Lettuce and cowſſip- wine; Probatum eſt. 
But talk with Celſin, Celfus will advis. + | 
Hartſhorn, or ſomething that thall cloſe your eyes. 20 
Or, if you needs muſt write, write Cz34R's Praile, 
* You'll gain at leaſt a Xnighthood, or the Bays. 
P. What ? like Sir * Richard, rumbling, roogh, and 


fee, : F | 
With Anus, and Goc, and Bxunswick crowd 
the verſa, — i 4 


Rend with tremendous ſound your years aſunder, 2; 
wich Gun, Drum, Trumpet, Blonderbuſs, ani Thunder? 
Or nobly wild, with Budgel's fire and force, 
Paint Angels trembling round his falling Horſe? 

F. K Then all your Muſe's fofter art difplay, 
Let Carolina ſindoth the tuheful lay, 


T. f Ter uncti 
Tranſnanto Tiberim, ſomno quibus eſt opus alto; 
Irriguumve mero fub noctem corpus habento. 
8 Aut, fi tantus amor ſcribendi te rapit, aude 
 Cxsaxts invicti tes dicere, > multa laborum 
Pramia laturus. 7 Sis? | 
| H. Cupidum, pater optime, vires 
Deficiunt : i neque enim quivis Sorrentia pilit 
Amina, nec fracta pereuntes cuſpide Calls, 
Aut labentii equo deſcribat vulnera Parthi. 
T. * Attamen et juſtum poteras et ſeribere fortem, 
Scipiadam ut ſapiens Luc ilius. 1 | 
_ Ver. 28. falling Horſe 7} The horſe on which his Majeſty 
charged at the battle of Oudenard; when the Pretcndcr, 
and the Princes of the blood of Franee, fled before him. 


30 


Sit. II 76115 Hom az 


Lull with Auras liquid nume the Nite! 2 
And ſweetly flow thro":alt the RoyaF LM. 
P. 1 Alas ! few on tonch their meet eur?! 
And juſtly, Cxsxx fours the Poet ? 35 
It is to · Noryche truſts for Þraife; >! fn, 21007 UI / 
F. ® Better be Cbber, th maintain it full, 
Than ridiaule all 1 ge 01 44.7 
Abuſe the City's beg g vod nen in metre, 
And laugh at Peers xhat put their truſt. in W ö 4s 
* Ev'n thoſe. your tua ngt, hate ο2W] q F v 
| 11% (7 20570 What ſhould ail them ? 
F. A hundred ſmürt in Finew and it Baliam': | | 
The-fewen'ftilyou eee "ie ; 
Bond is but ot;e, but Hatpat is a: cr 
P. Each mgrtal has bis pleaſure: noe 4 * 
Scarſdale his Bottle, Darty bis Him+pyej' - 
Ridotte"ſips and dances, gilll he fer 
The doubling luſtres dance as faſt as ſhe; 
? F— loves the Senate, Hocklęy- hole his weder E 
Like in all elle, as e to ppb... „ 
vor. II. e K | x: 05 | 


7A 3 EV 
5 H. Hand miki has 

cum res pls beet: © 1 gif dextro tempore, FE 
Verba per attentam non ibunt Caſarii aurem; 
Cui male f Eu be. recalcitrat undique tutus. 
T. n Quanto rectius hoc, quam triſſi Izdere verſa 
Paiitolabum ſcurram, Namentanumve nepotem ? 
Cum fibiquiſque timet, quamquamelt intactus, et odit. 
H. 2 | Quid factana > faltat Milonius, ut ſemel do 
Acceſſit fervor capiti, numeruſque lucernis. 


? Caſtor IPOs equis; ov prognatus code, 


\ 
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In me what ſpots (for ſpots: E have) appear, 35 


My head aud heart thus flowing thro” my quil}, 
Verſe-· man or Proſe-men, term me which you will, 


Like good Braſmus in an hoteſt Mean, 


e quo® Appula gens, Equod Lucenia bellum 


I love to pour out all myſelf, a8 plain 
As downright. Su IrreN, or as old Montagne: 
In them, as certain to be loy'd as feen, 
The Soul ſtood forth, nor kept a thought within: 


Will prove at jeaſt the Medium muſt. be clear. 
In this partial glaſs, my Muſe intends - = 
Fair to expoſe myſelf, my focs,. my friends : * 
Publiſh the preſent age : but where my tet 
Vice too high, reſerve it for the net: 60 
My foes ſhall wiſh-my life a longer date.. 
And ev'ry friend the leſs lament my fate. 


Papiſt or Proteſtant, or both between, 65 


In moderat iam placing all my glory, e en el. 
While Tories call me Which and Whigs a Tory. 


Pugnĩs. quot capitum vivunt, totidem ſtudĩorum 
Millia. 4 me pedibus delectat claudere verba, 
Lucili rĩtu, noſtram melioris utroque. | 
Ille velut fidis arcana fodalibuz olim 

Credebat libris; neque, ft male geſſerat, uſquam 
Decurrens aho, neque ſi bene: quo fit, ut omnis 
Votiva pateat veluti deferipta tabella © 

Vita ſenis. fequor hunc, ” Lueanus an Appulus, anceps: 
[Nam Venuſinus arat ſineim fub utrumque colonus, 
Miſſus ad hoc, pulſis (vetus eſt ut fama) Sabellis; 
Quo ne per vacuum Romano incurreret hoſti : 
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Sat 1. | 0 F Hon A 1 | 194. 

* Satire's my 1 uw 
To run a muck, and tilt at all I meet; F n 
t I only wear it in a land of Hetors, 


"Thieves, Supercargoes, Sharpers aud 1 ' 
» Save but our Army 7 and let Jove incruſt 7 
Swords, pikes, and guns, with everſaſting ruſt! | 
Peace is my. dear delight not FLEU&T'S more: 75, 
But touch me, and no, miniſter/ſo ſore. | 
*Whoe'er offends, at ſome unlucky time 
x Slides into verſe, and hitches in a rbyme, > 
Sacred to Ridicule his whole-life long, 4 | 
And the fad burthen of ſome merry ſong. 80 
7 Slander or Poiſon dread, from 'Delia's rage, 
Hard words or hanging. if your Judge be Page. 4 
From furious Sappho ſearge a milder fate, 
P- xd by der love, or libelFd by ber hate. 
* Its proper pod r to · hurt, each creature feels; oz, 
Bulls aim their horns, and Aſſes lift-their heels; 
Tis a Bear's talent not to kick, but hug: 
Ani no nan wonders hes not ftung'by Pug. 


Tncuteret Violent] fed MeReylus haud petet ultro 
Quemquam animantem, et me veluti cuftodiet enſis 
Vagina tectus, quem cur deſtringere coner, 

t Tutus ab infeſtis latronibus? * O pater et rex 
Jupiter, ut pereat poſi tum rubigine telom, ' 

Nec quiſquam noceat v cupido mihi pacis I at it ile, 
Qui me commorit, (metius non tangere, — 

* Flebit, et inſignis tota cantabitur urbe. 

y Cervius iravas leges minitatur et urnam ; | 
Canidia Albuti, * 5d" —_— venenam : 
Grande malum Turius, ſi judice certe:: 
Utz quo quiſque valet, ry 1 _— | 


IA rA s Bool II. 
2 $0 drink ith Walters, or with Chartres ct, 
They Il never poifor yon, they'll my cheat. 9 

d Then, learned Sir (to cut the 1 1 
W hate'er my fate, or well or ill at Court; 7 oy 
Whether Old age, with faint but derb y, , 
Attends to gild the Erening of yr 
Or Dratt's black wing already 2 
- To wrap me in the univerſal ade: e 201 
Whether the dafken'd room to muſe HE a 4 901-0 
Or whiten'd wall provoke the e w'r to we: 
In durance exile; Bedlam; or the Mint, 0 UTI 
„Like Lee or Budgell, I Will chyme and print- 100 

F. Aas young man ] your days can ne et be Long, 

2 In flowr of ape you periſh for a ſong! % bir ar! 
Plums and Directors, Shy lock and his Wife, 

Will club their Teſters, now, tꝭ take your iſe! 

P. © What 7 arm'd for Virtue when I point the pen; 

Brand the 1 front Tee guilty men: 4406 


fI:7 p1 901 Jr 81220 i 


Imperet hoc Nin ada fie collige met; |: 
Dente lupus, cornu taurus petit ; unde, niſi intus 
Monſtratum] * Scaevae vivacem crede nepoti 
Matremz nil-faciet. ſceleris pia dextra (mirum ?, 3 | 
Ut nequecalce lupus quemquam, neque dente petit 0 
Sed male, tollet anum vitiato melle cicuta 
Ne longum faciam: ſeu me tranquilla leneQus | 
Feu ſeu mort atris circumvolat alis, 
; inops; Romae, ſeu fors ita ir one 165 
us erit vitae, ſeribam, color. CT? 
£47 16 1.56.0 Puer, ut ia bt, | 
Vitalis mates, et majorum ne ow amen 


N W 
„idr cum ft Laconia 
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Daſh tho prdud Gameſter iu his- gided Carr 
Bare the mea Heart that Jurks! beneath a V 
8 — .oH £0 A 
Lights of the Church, or Guardians of the” Law: 
Could penſian'd' Card DR WA 8 n 
Flatt rers and Riguts ev u in Louis reign? mA 
Could Laureate Dryden Pimp and ryreng, * 

Yet neither Charles nor James be ãn a rage?” * 4 of 
And Inet “ ſtrip the gilding ff a NKnave, 4 ory 
Unplac'd, impenfion'd, ud man's heir, or dave? of 

I will, or periſh in the genrous cauſe ꝗ © wad 0 * 
Hear this; ang tremble ! you hoe ſeape the Laws. 

Yes, while I live, no rich or noble kuh,ꝭẽjẽ! n | 
Shall walk the World, in credit, to his grave. ' i 
E To VI ITU or and HEN TAE Nos 2 * 4 
The World beſide may tharinur,” or CSchnmend. 
Know, all the: diſtant din that world Ear keep, 
Rolls o'er my Grotto, and but ſboths my ſheep. © 


There, my retreat the belt Companiohs grace, ” ov 
Chiefs out — and Stateſmen out of att 
; 0 9 

Primus in hunc operis componere carmina morem, 
f Detrahere et pellem, nitidus qua quiſque per Wn - oh | 
Cederet, intror/um turpis ;, num Leliug, et 5 
Duxit ab oppreſſa meritum Car no | 
Ingenio offenſ: ? 3b laeſo doluere M. | K 
Famo ooperto- verfibus ? atqui * 8 
Primbores opal? e Are 1 tributim: wk - 
Scilicet 5 UN1 ZQUUS VIRTUTI ATQUE EJVS|ANICIS. 
b Quin Ubi ſe a vulgo et el in /ecreta remòrant 
 Virtus Seipiadac et mitis (apient i 

Nugare cum ills, et 2 3 donec | 


I 
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74 IM ITAT TON Bock N. 
| There St Jonx miagles with my friendly bowi 
| The Feaſt of Reaſon and the Flow of foul: +, - + | 


And He, whoſe lighthivg piere d th Iberian Lines, 
Now forms my Quincunx, ahl uo. ranks-my- Vines, | 
Or tames the Genius of che ſtubbotu plain, 134 
Almoſt as quickly as he cooquered-· Spain. 6 
Enuy muſt own, I live among the Great, 
No Pimp of pleaſure, and no Spy of ſtate, 
With eyes that pry not, tongue that ne er repeats, 135 
Fond tos ſpread friendihips, but to cover beats 
To help who want, to forward whoexctl; | 
This, all who know me, know who love me, tell: 
And who unknown defame me, let them be, 
Scriblers or Peers, alike are Mob to me. 140 
This is my Plea, on this V reſt my-cauſea- 
| What Gith my Council, learned in che laws! _ 
F. 1 Your-Plea is good; but fill I fag, — 
Laws are explain d by men ſo have a care. 
It ſtands on record, that in Richard's times ' 445 
A man Was haug d for vey honeſt rhymes; 


a 


Decoqueretur olus, ſoliti. 
" Quidquid ſum ego, quamivis 

Infra Lucili cenſum, ingenjumque; tamen me 

1 Cum magni! vixiſſe \ invita fatebitur uſque 

Invidia; et fragili | quaerens Ulidere dentem, 


*Offendet lid: P 

19 * niſi quid tu, Tote Trebau, . 
Diſſentis. | 
312% I Equidem nihil line diffingere poſſum 
Sed tamen ut monitus caveas, ne forte negoti, 


Incutiat tibi quid lanctarum inſcitia legum: 


Sat: I. | or Horacr 


= Conſult'the Statute, quart. I think, it is, 
Edwardi ſext. or prim. bt guint.' Elia. | 
See Libels, Satire: —here you have — | 

P. Libels and Satires / lawleh things indeed! 19 
But grave Zþiflec, bringing Vice to gb, 
Such as a King might read, a Bilbop write, 
Such fir Nn would — 

F. Indeed? * 

The Caſe Fuss u- may then . 
In ſuch a cauſe the Plaintiff will be hilt d, _ 5s 
My Lok the Judges laugh, and you're difmiſe'd: 


511. mal adn eue 
« Judiciumgue.”” 

H. Eſto, fiquis "mala. fed bona ſĩ qui 
Judice condiderit laudatus CxsARE Na 7 quis 


Opprobriis dignum laceraverit, integer iple ? 
F. Solventur riſu tabula: da miſſus „ 
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THAT, and how. great, **. the 
Art 


To live on little with a n beart 15 

d (A dodtrine ſage, but truly none of mine) 

Let's talk, my Friends, but talk © before we dine. 
Not When a gilt Buffet's reflected pride 

Turns you rom 2 . r : 


a QUAE virtus & 3 1 ſit — parvo, 
Nec meus hie ſermo : ſed quae praecepit Ofellus, 
Ruſticus, d abnormis Sapiens, craſſaque Minerva) 
Diſcite, © non inter lances menſaſqu? nitentes ; 

Cum ſtupet in/anis acies fulgoribus, et cum 

Acclinis falſis gnimus meliora recuſat! 

e Verum hic pranſi mecum diſquirite. Cur hoc ? 
Dicam fi potero. male verum examinat omnis 
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-SaT. II. oF H o RAC. 3 
Not when from plate to plate your eyeballs roll, 
And the brain dances to the mantling bowl. 
Hear BzTHntL's Sermon, not one vers'd in ſchools, | 
Hut ſtrong in ſenſe, and wiſe without the rules. 10 
b Go work, hunt, exerciſe ! (he thus began) 
Then ſcorn a homely dinner, if you can. 
+ Your wine lock'd up, your Blfler'ſtroll'd abroad, 
Or ſiih deny d. (the river yet unthaw'd) 
If then plain bread and milk will do the feat, 
The pleafure lies in you, and not the meat. 
x Preach as I pleaſe, I doubt our curious men 
Will chuſe a pheaſant ſtill before a hen; 
"Yet hens of Guinea full as good I hold, 
Except you eat the feathers green and gold, 20 
Vor. II. | Z | 
Corruptus judex. Leporem ſectatus, equore 
Laſſus ab — vel (ſi Romana fatigat 
Militia aſſuetum graecarh) ſeu pila velox, 
Molliter auſterum ſtudio fallente laborem: 
Seu te diſcas apit, pete cedentem ara diſco : 
Cum labor extulerit faſtidia; ſiccus, Inani:, | 
Sperne cibum vilem » nifi Hymettia mella Faterno, 
Ne biberis, diluta. i foris eſt promus, et atrum 
Defendens piſces hiemat mare: cum fale panis 
Latrantem Stomachum bene leniet. — putas, aut 
Qui m ? non in caro nidore voluptas 
Summa, ſed in Tei p/o eſt. tu pulmentaria quaere 
 *Sudando. pinguem vitiis albumque neque oftrea, 
Nec ſearus, aut poterit a juvare lago1s. 


* Vix tamen eripiam, poſito payore, cd n 
Hoc potius quam Callina tergere palatum; 


15 


VER. 9. P&THEL.] The ſame to whom ſcveral of Mr Pope's 
letters are l. 


Book N. 


178 TMITATIONS 

1 Of carps and mullets why prefer the great. 
{Tho? cut in pieces ere my Lord can eat) 
Yet for ſmall Tui bots ſuch eſteem profeſs ? 
Becauſe God made theſe large, the other lefs. 
m Oldfield, with more chan Harpy throat endu'd, 25 
Cries ©* Send me, Gods! a whole Hog barbecu'd! 
Oh blaſt it, * South-winds.! till a ſtench exhale 
Rank as the ripeneſs of a rabbit's tail. 

| By what Criterion do you eat, d'ye think, 1 
If this is priz d for fweetneſe, that for ſtink? 30 


Corruptus varis rerum: quia veneat auro 
Rara avis, et picta pandat ſpectacula cauda: 
. ad rem attineat quidquam. Num N 
. 
Quam l pluma? coctove num adeſt —_ 
idem! | 
Carne tamen quamvis diſtat nihil hac magis illa; 
Imparibus formis deceptum te patet, eſto. 
Unde datum ſentis, lupus hic, Tiberinus an alto 
Captus hiet ? ponteſne inter jactatus, an amnis 
Oſtia ſub Tuſci? ! laudas, inſane, Trililrem | 
Mullum . ſingula quem minuas pulmenta neceſt 
5 
Nucit te ſpecies, video. quo 8 ergo 
Froceros odiiſe lupos? = ſcilicet illis | 
Majorem natura modum dedit, his breve pondus. 
Jejunus raro ſtomachus vulgaria.temnit. 5 
u Porrectum magno magnum ſpectare catino 
Vellem ait Harpyiis gula digna rapacibus. At vos, 
n Praclentes Auſtri, coguite horum . quam 
quam 


Ven. 26. Hog barbecu'd, etc.] A Weſt Indian term of glut- 


tony, a hog roaſted whole, ſtuſſed with ſpice, and baſted with 
ladera wine, 


Sat. H. or He RC-. wy 
When the tir'd glutton labours thro! a treat, 
He finds no reliſh in the ſweeteſt meat, | 
He calls for ſomething bitter, ſomething ſour, 
And the rich feaſt coneludes extremely poor: 
© Cheap eggs, and herbs; and olives ſtill we ee; 35 
Thus much is leſt of old Simplicity 
The Robin - red - breaſt tu of late had reſt/ 
And children ſacred held a Martin's neſt, * 
Till Becca-fieos fold: ſo dev liſi dear | 
To one that was, or would have been a Peer... 40 
Let me extol a Cat, en oiſters fed, 
Fl have a party at the Bedford- head: 
Or ev'n to- crack live Crowfiſh recommend ; 
Ld never doubt at Court to make a friend. 

r.*Tis yet in vain, I own, to keep a pother 45 
About one vice, and fall into the other: 


Putet aper: rhombuſque reeens, mala copia quando 
Aegrum ſollicitat ſtomachum; cum rapula plenus 
Atque acidas mavult inu/as. ® necdum omnis abacta 
Pauperies epulis regum: nam vilibus ovis 

Nigriſque eſt 0/:is hodie locus. Haud ita pridem 
Gallon praeconis erat acipenſere menſa 
Infamis: quid 7 tum rhombos minus aequora alcbant ? 
P Tutus erat rhombus, tutoque ciconia nido, 

Donec vos autor docuit praetorius. ergo 
4 Si quis nunc mergos ſuaves edixerit aſſos, 
Parebit pravi docilis Remana juventus. 


r Sordidus a tenui victus diſtabit, Ofello 
Jadice: nam fruſtra vitium vitaveris iſtud 


Ver, 42. Bedfard- Bead ;] A famous Eating-houſ. 
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Between Exceſs and Famine lies a mean; 
Plain, but not ſordid; tho' not ſplendid, clean. 
* Avidien, or his Wife (uo matter which, 
For him you'll call-a+t dog, and ber a bitch); 50 
Sell their preſented partridges, and fruits, | 
And humbly live en rabbits and. on roots: 
u One half-pint bottle ſerves them both to dine, 
And is at once their vinegar and wine. | 
But on ſome lucky day (as when they found $5; 
A loſt Bank- bill, or heard their fon was drown'd) ; 
At ſuch a feaſt, * old vinegar to ſpare, . 
Is what two ſouls fo gen'rous cannot bear: 
Oil, tho' it ſtink, they drop by drop impart, 
But ſowſe the cabage with a bounteous heart. 60. 
y He knows to live, who keeps the middle ſtate, 
And neither leans on this fide, nor on that; 
Nor ſtops, for one bad cork, his butler's pay, 
Swears, like Albutius, a good cook away; 


Si te alio pravus detorſeris. * Avidienus, 

t Cui Canis ex vero dutum cognomen adhæret, 
Quinquennes oleas eſt, et, ſylveſtria cornu; 

u Ac, niſi mutatum, parcit defundere vinum ; et 
Cujus odorem olci nequeas perferre (licebit 

Ille repotiz, natales, alioſque dierum 
Feſius albatus celebret) cornu ipſe bilibri 
Cantibus inſtillat, * veteris non parcus aceti. 

Qvali igitur victu ſapiens utetur, et horum 
Utrum imitabitur? hac urget lupus, hac canis, aiunt. 
Mundus erit, qua non offendat ſordibus, atque 
In neutram partem cultus miſer. 2 Hic neque /ervis 
Albuti ſenis exemplo, dum munia didit, 
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Nor lets, like d Nævius, ev'ry error pals, - 65- 
The muſty wine, foul cloth or greafy glaſs. 
© Now hear what bleſſings Temperance can bring 
(Thus ſaid our friend, and what be faid 1 ſing 
« Firſt Health: the ſtomach (cramm'd from every diſh,.. 
A tomb of boil'd and roaſt, and fleſh aud ſiſh, 70 
Where bile, and wind, and phlegm, uu. 
And all the man is one iateſtine war) 
Remembers oft © the School-boy's ſimple fare, 
The temp'rate ſleeps, and ſpirits light as air. 74. 
How pale, each Worſhipful and Rev rend gueſt. 
Riſe from a Clergy, or a City feaſt! 
What life in all-that ample: body, ſay ? 
What heavenly particle inſpires the clay? 
The Soul ſubſides, and wickedly inclines 
To ſeem but mortal, ev'n in ſound Divines. 80 
s On morning wings how active ſprings the Mind 
That leaves the load of yeſterday behind? 


 Suevys erit; nee ſi ut ſimplex d Naevius, unctam 
Convivis praebebit aquam: vitium hoe quoque mag- 
num. 
© Accipe munc, victus tenuis quae quantaque ſecum 
Afferat. 4 In primis valeas bene; nam variae res 
Ut nncceant homini, credas, memor illius eſcae, 
Quae ſimplex im tibi ſederit. at ſimul aſſis 
Miſcueris elixa, ſimul conchylia turdis; 
Dulcia ſe in bilem vertent, ſtomachoque tumultum 
Lenta feret pituita. f Vides, ut pallidus omnis 
Cœna deſurgat dubia ? quin corpus onuſt um 
Heſternis vitiis auimum quoque praegravat una, 
Atque affigit humo divine particulum aurae. 
Alter, ubi dio citius curata ſopori 
Membra dedit, vegetus praeſcripta ad uunia ſurgit. 
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How eaſy ev'ry labour it purſues? | 
How coming to the Poet ev'ry Muſe? 
> Not but we may exceed, ſome holy time, 
Or tir'd in ſeareh of Truth, or fearch of Rhyme; 
Ht health fome juſt indulgence may engage: | 
And more the ſickneſs of long life, Old age; 

i Fer fainting Age what cordial drop remains, 

If our intemp'rate Youth: the veſſel drains? go 
Our fathers prais'd rank Ven'fon. You ſuppoſe, 
Perhaps, young men ! our fathers had no noſe. ' 

Net ſo: a Buck was then a week's repaft, 

And 'twas their point, I ween, to make it laſt; 93 
More pleas'd to keep it till their friends would come, 
Than eat the ſweeteſt by themſelves at home- 

1 Why had not I in thoſe good times my birth, 

Ere coxcomb- pyes, or coxcombs, were on earth? 

Unworthy he, the voice of Fame to hear, | 
= That ſweeteſt muſic to an honeſt ear; 100 


h Hic tamen ad melius poterit tranſcurrere quondam 3 
Sive diem feſtum rediens advexerit annus, 

Seu recreare volet tenuatum-corpus :- ubique 
Accedent anni, et tractari mollius actar 
Imbecilla volet. * Tibi quidnam accedet ad tom, | 
Quam' puer et validus 2 war mollitiem; ſeu 
Dura valetudo inciderit, ſeu tanda kneftus ? 

k Rancidum "n—_ antiqui laudabant : non quia naſys 
Unis nulius erat; fed ee has mente, 252 boſpes 
Tardius adveniens vitiatum commodius, quam 
Integrum edax dominus conſumeret. + hos utinam inter 
Heroas natum tellus me prima tuliffet. _ 

* Nas aliquid famar, quae carmiue gratior aureim 
Occupet humavam ? granges rhombi patineque 


- 
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(For faith, Lord Fanny! you are in the wrong, 

Ihe world's good word is better than a ſong) 

Who has not learn'd, u freſh ſturgeon and ham - pye 

Are no rewards for want, and infamy : 

When Luxury has lick d up all thy peil, 105 

Curs'd by thy ® neighbours, thy truſtees, thyſelf, 

To friends, to fortune, to mankind a ſhame, 

Think how poſterity will treat thy name: 

And 4 buy a rope, that fature times may tell, 

Thou haſt at leaſt beftow'd-one penny well. 119 
? © Right, cries his Lordſhip, for a rogue in need 

To have a taſte is inſolence indeed; 

© In me 'tis noble, ſuits my birth and ſtate, 

cc My wealch unwieldy, © and my heap too great. 

Then like the fun, let bounty ſpread her ray, 115 

And ſhine that ſuperfluity away. Wo 

Oh impudence of wealth! with all thy ftore, - 

How dar'ſt thou let one worthy man be poor? 

Shall half the * new-buitt churches round thee fall? 

Make Keys, build Bridges, or repair White-hall : 1 20 


Grande ferunt una n cum damrio dedecus, adde 
© Iratum patruum, vicinos, te tibi iniquum, 

Et fruſtra mortis cupidum, cum deerit egenti 

P As, laquei _. Pau, 

Ry * q Jare, inquit, Trauſius iſtis 
Jurgatur verbis: ego vectiga lia magna, 
Divitiaſque habeo tribus amplas regibus. Ergo, 
Quod fuperat, non eſt melins quo inſumere poſſis? 
Cur eget indignus qri/gram, te divite? quare | 
Tempia ruunt antiqua Deum? cur, improbe, carae 
Non aliquid patriae tanto emetiris acervo? 

Uni nimirum tibi recte ſemper erunt res? 
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Or to thy Country let that heap be lent, 
As M*#*0's was, but not at five per cent. 
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t Who thinks that Fortune cannot change her 
. mind, 4 
Prepares a dreadful jeſt for all mankind. 
And * who ftands ſafeſt? tell me, is it he 125 


That ſpreads and fwells in puff d Preſperity, 
Or bleſt with little, whoſe preventing care 
In peace provides ft arms againſt a war”? 
Tbus BetHert ſpoke, whoalways ſpeaks his thought, 
And always thinks the very thing he ought : 130 
His equal mind I copy what I can, ee 
And as I love, would imitate the Man. 
In South-ſea days not happier, when ſurmis d 
The Lord of Thouſands, than if now * Excis'd; 
In foreſt planted by a Father's hand, 125 
Than in five acres · now of rented land. 
Content with little, Lcan piddle here 1. 
On Y brocoli and mutton, round the year: 


O waguus polthac inimieis riſus! uterne 
u Ad caſus dubios fidet fibi certius ; bic, qui 
Pluribus aſſuèrit mentem corpuſque ſuperbum ; 
An qui contentus parvo m ue futuri, 
In pace, ut ſapiens, aptarit idonea bello? | 
Oo magis his eredas: puer thunc ego parvus 
Oellum 77 
Integris apibus novi non latius uſum, | 
*Quain nunc acciſi. Videas, metato in agello, 
Cur. pecore et gnatis, fortem mercede colonum, 
Non ego, narrantem, temere edi luce profeſta 
Quidquam, praeter vo fumoſe cum pede pernae. 


* 
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But * ancient friends (tho? poor, or out of play) 

That touch my bell, I cannot turn away. 142 

*Tis true, no * Turbots dignify my boards, 

But gudgeons, flounders, what my Thames affords : 

To Hounſlow-heath I point and Banſted-down, 

Thence comes your mutton, and theſe chicks my own ; 

> From yon old walnut-tree a ſhow'r. ſhall fall; 145 

And grapes, long ling'ring on my only wall, 

And figs from ſtandard and eſpalier join; 

The dev'] is in you if you cannot dine; 

Then e chearful healths (your Miſtreſs ſhall have place) 

And, what's more rare, a Poet ſhall ſay Grace. 150 
Fortune not much of humbling me can. boaſt : 

Tho! double tax'd, how little have I loſt ? 

My Life's amuſements have been juſt the ſame 

Before, and after 4 Standing Armies came. 


Vor. II. Aa 


Ac mihi ſeu 2 /ongum poſt temprrs venerat hoſpes, 
Sive operum vacuo gratys conviva per imbrem 
Vicinus ; bene erat, non p4i/cibus urbe petitis, 
Sed pullo atque hoedo + tum ® penſilzs uda ſecundas 
Et nux ornabat menſas, cum duplice f cu. 
Poſt hoc ludus erat b cuppa ludare magiſtra : 
Ac venerata'Ceres, ita culmo ſurgeret alto, 
Explicuit vino contractae ſeria frontis. 

Saeviat atque novos moveat Fortupa tumultus ! 
Quantum hinc imminuet ? quanto «vt eg0 parcius, . 

aut v0, - 

O pueri, nituiſtis, ut hoc 4 nopus luce venit ? 
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My lands are fold, my father 's houſe is gone; 155 


I'll bire anothers; is not that my on, 


And your's my friends? thro*' whoſe free-op'ning gate 
None comes too early, none departs'too late; 

(For I who hold fage Homer's rule the beſt, 
Welcome the coming, ſpeed the going gueſt.) 160 
% Pray heav'n it laſt! (cries Sw1rT!) as you go on; 
ce wiſh to God this houſe had been your own : 

« Pity ! to build, without a fon or wife; 

« Why, you'll enjoy it only all your life. 
Well if the uſe be mine, can it concern one, 165 
Whether the name belong to Pope or Vernon ? 
What's * Property 2 dear Swift! you ee it alter 
From you to me, from me to f Peter Walter; 


Or, in a mortgage, prove a Lawyer's ſhare; . 


Or, in a jointure, vaniſh from the heir; 170 
Or in pure f equity (the caſe not clear) 

The Chanc'ry takes your rents for twenty year: 

At beſt it falls to ſome t ungracious ſon, | 
Who cries, © My father's damn'd, and all's my own.” 
h Shades, that to Bacon could retreat afford, 175 
Become the portion of a booby Lord; 

And Hemſly, onee proud Buckingham's delight, 
Slides to a Scriv'ner or a city Knight. 


Nam © propriae tellurit herum natura neque ilum, 
Nec me, nec quemquam ſtatuit. nos ex pulit ille ; 


Illum aut f nequities aut 8 yafri inſcitia juris, 


Proſtremum expellet certe h pivacior heres. 


VER. 177. proud Buckinghan/s, eic. ] Villiers Duke of Buck- 


- Ingham. 
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Let lands and houſes have what lords they will, 
Let Us be fix d, and our own maſters ſtill. 180 


i Nunc ager Unibreni ſal nomine, nuper Ofelli 
Dias erat: nulli proprius ; ſed cedit in uſum 
Nunc mihi, nunc alii. * quocirca vivite fortes, 


Fortiaque adverſis opponite pectora rebus. 
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BOOK I. of HORACE. 
E PI 4B 1, 
To L. BOLINGBROKE: 


r. Jonx, whofe love indulg'd my labours paſt, 
Matures my preſent, and ſhall bound my laſt ! 
Why Þ will you break the Sabbath of my days? 
Now ſick alike of Envy and of Praiſe. 

Public too long, ah let me hide my Age ! 5 
See Modeſt © Cibber now has left the Stage: 

Our Gen'rals now, * retired to their Eſtates, 

Hang their old Trophies o'er the Garden gates, 

In Lite's cool Ev'ning ſatiate of Applauſe, 

Not © fond of bleeding, ev'n in BRUNSWICK's cauſe. 


Prima dicte mihi, ſumma dicende camena, 
d Spectatum ſatis, et donatum jam rude, quaeris, 
Maecenas, iterum antiquo me includere Judo. 
Non eadem eſt aetas, non mens. © Veianius, armis 
4 Herculis ad poſtem fixis, latet abditus agro ; 
Ne populum e extrema toties exorct arena. 
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f A voice there is, that whiſpers in my ear, TI 
('Tis Reaſon's voice, which ſometimes one can hear): 
« Friend Pope! be prudent, let your £ Muſe take 

cc breath, 8 | 
« And never gallop Pegaſus to death; 
« Leſt ſtiff, and ſtately, void of fire or force, 1 5. 
« You limp, like Blackmore on a Lord Mayor's 
„ horſe.” | | 

Farewell then b Verſe and Love, andev'ry Toy, 
The Rhymes and Rattles of the Man or Boy; 
What i right, what true, what fit we juſtly call, 
Let this be all my care — for this is All: 20 
To lay this k harveſt up, and hoard with haſte 
What ev'ry day will want, and molt the laſt. 
But aſk not to what | Doctors I apply? 
Sworn to no Maſter, of no Sect am I: 
As drives the ® ſtorm, at any door I knock: 25 
And houſe with Montagne now, or now with Locke, 
Sometimes a * Patriot active in debate, 

Mix with the World, and battle for the State, 


f Eſt mihi purgatam crebro qui perſonet aurem; 
Solve E ſeneſcentem mature ſanas equum, ne 
Peccet ad extremum ridendus, et ilia ducat. 
Nunc itaque et > verſus, et caetera ludicra pono: 
Quid i verum atque decent, curo et rogo, et omnis in 

hoc ſum: 

& Condo, et compono, quæ mox depromere poſſim. 
Ac ne forte :oges, I quo me duce, quo Lare tuter: 
Nullius addictus jurare in verba magiſtri, 


= Quo me cunque rapit tempeſtas deferor pet. 
Nunc g fio, et. merſor n civilibus undis. 
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Free as young Lyttelton, her cauſe purſue, 
Still true to Virtue, ® and as warm as true: 30 


Sometimes with Ariſtippus, or St Paul, 
Indulge my tandor, and grow all to all; 
Back ow 3 native Moderation ſide, 
And e way by yielding to the tide | 

40 him who works for debt. the day, 35 
Lovgas the. Night 1 to her whole Love's away, 
Lang 8s the Year's dull drcle ſeems to run, 

Wen ce ride Minor pants for twenty · one: 


That lock op all the EonRions of my ſoul ; 
That keep. the from myſelf: and ſtill delay 
Life's inſtant buſineſs to a future day: 
That * taſk, which as we follow, or deſpiſe, 
The eldelt is a fool, the youngeſt wiſe. 
Which done, the paoreſt can no wants-endure; 45. 
And which not done, the richeſt muſt be poor. 

Late as it is, I put myſelf to ſchool; 

and feel ſome * comfort, not to be a fool. 


Virtutis verae cuſtos ® rigiduſque ſatelles: 
Nunc in * Ariſtippi v furtim praecepta relabor, 
Et wihi res, non me rebus, ſubjungere conor. 

2 Ut nox longa, quibus mentitur r amtes; dieſq ue 
Lenta videtur ops Ea + ut piger annus 
Pupillis, quos Fr premit cuſtodia matrum 2 © + + 
Sic mihi tarèa i flaunt ingrataque tempora, quae ſpem 
Conſiliumque morantur agendi gnaviter id, quod 
Aeque paaperibus prodeft, locupletibus aeque, 

Aeque neglectum puer ii ſenibuſgue nocebit. 
t Rel, ut bis ego me ipſe regam * ſolerque e/ementis : 


_ *Omnis Ariſtippum decuit color, et æatus et res. 
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w Weak the I am of limb, and ſhort of Sight, 
Far from a Lynx, and not a Giant quite; 50 
I'll do what Mead and Cheſelden adviſe, 
To keep theſe limbs, and to preſerve theſe eyes. 
Not to x go back is ſomewhat to advance, 
And men muſt walk at leaſt before they dance. 

Say, does thy / blood rebel, thy boſom move 55 
With wretched Av'rice, or as wretched Love? 
Know, there are Words and Spells, which can control}. 
z Betwen the Fits this Fever of the ſoul : 


Know, there are Rhymes, which * freſh and freſh wb 
ply'd 

Will cure the arrantſt Puppy of his Pride. 60 
Be Þ furious, envious, flothful, mad, or drunk, 
e Slave to a Wife, or Vaſlal to a Punk, 
A Su itz, a High-dutch, or a Low-dutch 4 Bear; 
All that we aſk is but a patient Ear. 

e Tis the firſt Virtue, Vices to abhor; 
And the-@rſk Nun be fool no more. 


„Non poſſis ochlo derum contendery Lynceus: : 
Non tamen ideirto cbijtemnas lippus i inungi: 
Nec, quia deſperes invifti membra G ycoms, 
DIES nolis prohibere cheragra . 
Eſt quadam prodice * tenus, ſi non datur ultra; 

7 Fervet avaritia, miſeroſque cupidine pectus 
Sant verb et voces, quibus . hunc lenire dolorem 
Poſſis et * magnam morbi deponere partem, 
Laudis amore tumes? ſunt > certa piacula, quae te 
Ter pure leo poterunt recreare libello. 

t 1 bg iracundus, iners, vinoſus , © amator ; 
Nemo 4 adeo ferus eſt, ut non miteſcere poſſit, 

Si modo culturæ patientem commodet aurem. 

Virtus eſt, vitium fugere ; et apentia prima, 


65 


Om noi x — — 
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But to the world no f bugbear is ſo great, 

As want of figure, and a ſmall Eſtate. 
To either India fee the Merchant fly, 
Scar'd at the ſpectre of pale Poverty! 79 
See him with pains of body, pangs of foul, 

Burn thro* the Tropic, freeze beneath the Pole 
Wilt thou do nothing for a nobler end, 

Nothing to make Philoſophy thy friend ? 
To ſtop thy fooliſh views, thy long deſires, 75 
And s eaſe thy heart of all that it admires? 

d Here, Wiſdom calls: 1“ Seek Virtue firſt, be bold! 
&« As Gold to Silver, Virtue is to Gold.” | 
"There, London's voice, “ Get Money, Money till ! 
« And then let Virtue follow, if ſhe wiil.” 80 
This, this the ſaving doctrine, preach'd to all, 

From 11ow St James's up to high St Paul; 

From him whoſe u quills ſtand quiver'd at his ear, 
To him who notches fticks at Weſtminſter. 

Stultitia carviſſe. vides, quae f maxima credis 

Eſſe mala, exiguum cenſum, turpemque repulſam, 
Quanto devites animi capitiſque labore. 

Impiger extremos curris mercator ad Indos, 

Per s mare pauperiem fugiens, per ſaxa per ignes: 

Ne cures h ea, quae ſfulte miraris et optas, 
Diſcere et audire, et meliori credere non vis ? 
Quis circum pagos et circum compita pugnax 
Magna coronari contemnat Olympia, cui ſpes, 
Cui {it conditio dulcis fine pulvere palmae ? 


i 'Vilius eſt auro argentum, virtutibus aurum 


«© O cives, cives! quaerenda pecunia primum eſt; 
Virtus poſt nümmos: haec 1 janus ſummus ab ino 
Prodocet: haec recinunt juvenes diftata ſeneſque, » 
m Lzvo ſuſpenſi loculcs tabulamque lacerto. 
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Barnard a in ſpirit, ſenſe, and truth abounds; 85 
c Pray then, what wants he?” Fourſore thouſand 


pounds; 
A — or ſuch Harneſ for a ſlave 


As Bug now has, and Dorimant would have. 
Barnard, chou art a ® Cit, with all thy worth: 
But Bug and D#1, Their Honour, and fo forth. 90 
Yetev'ry v child another ſong will ſing, 
« Virtue, brave boys! tis Virtue makes à King.“ 
True, conſcious Honour is to feel no ſin, 
He's arm'd without that's innocent within; 
Be this thy 4 Screen, and this thy Wall of Braſs; 95 
Compar d to this a Miniſter's an Afs. 
r And ſay, to which ſhall our applauſe belong, 
This new Court jargon, or the good old fong? 
The modern fanguage of corrupted Peers, 
Or what was ſpoke at * Cxxssr and PoiTrters? 100 
t Who counſels beſt? who whiſpers, ©* Be but great, 
< With Praiſe or Infamy leave that to fates 


Vol. H. B b 


Eft n animus tibi, fort mores, i elt lingen fideſque : 
Sed quadringentis ſex ſeptem millia deſint 
Pes eris. at pueri Jadentes, Rex eris, aiunt, 
Si recte facies. Hie 4 murus aheneus Ad, br 

Nil 4oxfcire fibi, nulla palleſcere culpa. 

* Roſcia, dio ſodes, melior lex, an puerorum ef: 
Naenia, quae regnum recte facientibus offert, 
Et maribus Cui et decaritata Camillis 2 = 

t Iſne tibi melius ſuadet, qui, Rem facias; rem, 
« Si poſſis, recte; ſi non, quocunque modo rem. 
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Get Place and Wealth, if poſſible, with grace; 

If not by any means get Wealth and Place. 

For what ? to have a Box where Ennuchs. ling, 105 

And foremoſt in the Gircle eye a King. 182 

Or » he, who bids thee face with ſteady view 

Proud Fortune, and look ſhallow greatneſs thro: 

And, * while he bids thee, ſets th' Example too! 

If Y ſuch a doctrine, in St James's air, 110 

Should chance to-make the well-dreſt Rabble ſtare; 

If honeſt S*z take ſcandal at a Spark, 

That leſs admires the = Palace than the Park ; 

Faith I ſhall give the anſwer * Reynard gave: 

« cannot like, -dread Sir, your Royal Cave: 115 

< Becauſe I ſee, by all the tracks about, 

e Full many a Beaſt goes in, but none-come-out.” 

Adieu to Virtue, if you're once a Slave: | 
Well, if a King's a Lion, at the leaſt _ 12320 

The Þ People are a many- headed Beaſt 


1 
£ 


Vt = propius ſpectes lacrymoſa poemata Pupi! 
An, Y qui fortunae te reſponſare luperbae 
Liberum et erectum, * praeſens hortatur et aptat? 
Y Quod 41 me Populus Romanus forte roget, cur 
Non, ut = porticibus, ſie judiciis fruar iſdem 3 | 
Nec ſequar aut fugiam, quae diligit ipfe vel odit: 
Ohm quod * wulpes aegroto cauta ſeoni 
Reſpondit, referam : Quia me veſtigia terrent | 
Omnia te adverſum;ſpetantia, nulla retrorſum. 
d Bela wa lacs es capitum. nam quid ſequar aut 
quem e oe by 2 
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Can they dreck what meaſures to purſue, 

Who know themſelves fo little what to do? 

Alike in nothing but one Luſt of Gold, 
Jaft half the land would buy, and half be fold: 125 
Their © Country's. wealth our mightier Miſers drain, 
Or croſs, to plunder Provinc es, the Main; 

The reſt, ſome farm the Poor-box, ſome the Pews ; 
Some keep Aſſemblies, and would keep the Stews, 
Some 4 with fat Bucks on childleſs dotards fawn ; 130 
Some win rich Widows by their Chine and Brawn ; 
While with the ſilent growth of ten per cent, 

In dirt and darkneſs, © hundreds ſtink content. 

Of all theſe ways, if each f purſues his own, 

Satire, be kind, and let the wretch alone: 135 
But ſhew me one who has it in his pow'r 

To act conſiſtent with himſelf an hour. 

Sir Job 8 ſall'd forth, the ev ning bright and ſtill, 

No place on earth (he cry d) like Greenwich hill! * 
b Up ſtarts a Palace, lo, th' obedient baſe 140 5 
Slopes at its foot, the woods its ſides embrace, 
The ſilver Thames reflects its marble face, 


Pars hominum geſtit © conducere, publica ſunt qui 
+ Cruſtis et pomis viduas venentur avaras, 
Excipiantque ſenes, quos in vivaria mittant: 
* Multis occulto creſcit res fenore. f verum 
Eſto aliis alios rebus ſtudiifque teneri : 
lidem eadem poſſunt horam durare probantes 5 

E Nu!lus in urbe finus Baiis prælucet ameœnis, 


Si dixit dives ; Þ lacus et mare ſentit amorem 
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Now let ſome whimly, or that i Dev'l Fithin - 
Which guides all thoſe who know not what they. . 


mean, 


But give the Knight (or give his Lady) blen; ( J 

„ Away, away! take all your ſcaffolds down, 146 

« For Snug's the word: My dear we'll live in Town.“ 
At am*rous Flavio is the & ſtocken thrown ? 

That very night he longs to. lie alone. 

1 The Fool, whoſe Wife elopes ſome thrice a quarter, 

For matiimonia]) ſolace dies a martyr, 

Did ever ® Proteus, Merlin, any witch, ; 

Transform themſelves fo ſtrangely as the Rich ? & 

Well, but the n Poor--The Poor have the ſame itch; 

They change their » weekly Barber, weekly News, 155 

Prefer a new Japanner, to their ſhoes, 

Diſcharge their Garrets, move their beds, and run. 

(They know not whither). in a Chaiſe and one; 

Fhey ? hire their ſculler, and when once aboard, 

| Grow ſick, and damn the climate—like a Lord. 160. 


- 4 You laugh, half Beau, half Sloven if 1 ſtand, 
My wig all powder, and all ſnuff my band; 


151. 


Feſlinantis heri : cui ſi i vitioſa libido 
Fecerit auſpicium; eras ferramenta Teanum 
Tolletis, tabri. E lectus genialis in aula eſt ? 
Nil ait eſſe prius, melius nil coelibe vita 

Si non eſt, jurat bene folis eſſe maritis. 

m Quo teneam vultus mutantem protea nodo 7 
Quid en paper? ride: mutat © coenacula, leclos, 
Balnea; P tonſores, conducto naviꝑio aeque 
Nauſeat, ac loeuples quem ducit priva triremis. 

$Si curatus in guali tonſore capillos 


Fr. J. or Horace. 10 7 


You laugh, if coat and breeches ſtrangely vary, 
White gloves, and linen. worthy Lady Mary ! 

Rut when * no Prelate's Lawn with hair-ſhirt lin'd, 

Is half fo incoherent as my Mind, 166 
When (each opinion with the next at ftrife, 

One * ebb and flow of Follies alt my life) 

I * plant, root up; I build, and then confound ; 
Turn round to ſquare, and ſquare again to round; 

« You never change one mulcle of your face, I Ft. 
You think this Madueſs but a common caſe, 

Nor v once to Chanc'ry, nor to Hale apply: 

Yet hang your lip, to fee a Seam awry! 

Careleſs how ill I with myfelf agree, 175 
Kind to my dreſs, my figure, not to Me. 

I& this my * Guide, Philoſopher and Friend? 

This he, who loves me, and who ought to mend; 
Who ought to make me (what he can, or none, ) 
That Man divine whom Wiſdom calls her own; 180 

Great without Title, without Fortune bleſs d; 
Rich 7 ev'n when plunder'd, 2 honour'd while op- 
preſs'd ; 


Occurro ; rides. fi forte ſubucula pexae h 
Trita ſubeſt tunicae, vel fi toga difidet impar; J 
Rides. quid, * mea cum pugnat /eutentia ſecum; 
Quod petiit, fpernit ; repetit quod nuper omiſit; 
+ Aeſtuat, et vitae diſconvenit ordine toto: 
Diruit, aediſicat, mutat quadrata rotundis ? 

u Infanire putas ſolennia me, neque rides, 

Nec » medici credis, nec curatoris egere 

A praetore dati; rerum * tutela mearum 

Cum ſis, et prave ſectum ſtomacheris ob unguem, 
De te pendentis, te reſpicientis amici. 


198 IMITATIONS Book II. 
Lov'd a without youth, and follow'd without power; 
At home tho” exil'd; * free, tho* in the Tower; 

In ſhort, that reas'ning, high, immortal Thing. 185 
Juſt © les than Jo ve, and 4 much above a King, 


Nay, half in heav'n- except (what's mighty odd) 
A fit of Vapours clouds this Demy-God? 


Ad ſummam, ſapiens uno / minor eſt Jove, dives, 
z Liber, * honoratus, d pulcher, * rex denique regum; 
Praecipue ſanus, 4 niſi cum pituita moleſta eſt. 


THE 


Sixth Epiſtle of the Firſt Book 
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<c OT to admire, is all the Art I know, 

885 To make men happy, and to keep them ſo.” 

(Plain Truth, dear Moak, needs no flow'rs of 
ſpeech, 

So take it in the very words of Creech.) 

d This Vault of Air, this congregated Ball, 5 
Self- center d Sun, and Stars that riſe and fall, 
There are, my Friend! whoſe philoſophic eyes 
Look thro', and truſt the Ruler with his ſkies, 

To him commit the hour, the day, the year, 
And view e this dreadful All without a fear. 10 


NIL admirari, prope res eſt una, Numici, 
Solaque quae poſlit facere et ſervare beatum. 

d Hunc ſolem, et ſtellas, et decidentia certis 
Tempora momentis, ſunt qui < forniidine nulla. 


£200 IM1TATIONS | Book I. 
Admire we then what ©-Earth% low entrails hold, ; 


Arabian ſhores, or Indian ſeas infold; ; 
All the mad trade of © Fools and Slaves for Gold? 
Or f Popularity? or Stars and Strings! 
The Mob's applauſes, or the gifts of Kings? 15 
Say with what s eyes we ought at Courts to gaze, 
And pay the Great our homage of Amaze? 

If weak the Þ pleaſure that from theſe can ſpring, 
The fear to want them is as weak a thing: 
Whether we dread, or whether we defire, 20 
In either caſe, believe me, we admire ; 
Whether we | joy or prieve, the ſame the curſe, 
-Surpriz'd at better, or ſurpriz'd at worſe. 
Thus good or bad, to one extreme betray | 
Th' unbalanc'd Mind, and ſnatch the Man away: 
For k Virtue's ſelf may too much zeal be had; 26 
The worſt of Madmen is a Saint run mad. 
T'Go-then, and if youcan, admire the ſtate 
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pefterit. 4 quid cenſes, munera terrae? 
Quid, maris extremos Arabas e ditantis et Indos ? 
Ludicra, quid, f plauſus, et amici dona Quiritis ? 
Quo ſpectanda modo 8 quo ſenſu credis et ore? 
h Qui timet his n fere miratur eodem 
Quo cupiens pacto: pavor eſt utrobigue moleſtus: 
Improviſa ſiniul ſpecies exterret atrumque: 
i-Gaudeat, an doleat ; cupiat, metuatne; quid ad rem, 
Si quidquid videt melius pejuſve ſua ſpe, | 
Defixis oculis animoque et corpore torpet? 
* Inſani ſapiens nomen ferat, aequus iniqui; 
Ultra quam ſatis eſt, virtutem {i petat iplum. | 
11 nunc, argentum et marmor m vet acraque-et artes 


Imbuti ſ 
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Of beaming diamonds, and reflected plate; 
Procure a TASTE to double the ſurpriſe, 30 


And gaze on n Parian Charms with learned eyes: 

Be ſtruck with bright Brocade, or Tyrian Dye, 

Our Birth-day nobles' ſplendid Livery. 

If not fo pleas'd, at ® Council-board rejoice, 

To ſee their Judgments hang upon thy Voice; 35 

From v morn to night, at Senate, Rolls, and Hall, 

Plead much, read more, dine late, or not at all. 

But wherefore all this labour, all this ſtrife ? 

For Fame, for Riches, for a noble Wife ? 

Shall * One whom Nature, Learning, Birth cenſpir'd 

To form, not to admire but be admir'd 4t 

Sigh, while his Chloe blind to Wit and Worth 

Weds the rich Dulneſs of fome Son of earth? 

Yet * Time ennobles, or degrades each Line; 

It brighten'd Cx css, and may darken thine: 45 

And what is Fame? the Meaneſt have their day, 

The Greateſt can but blaze, and pals away. 

Grac'd as thou art, * with all the Pow'r of Words, 

So known, ſo honour'd, at the Houſe of Lords: 
Vor. II. | C c 


4 


Suſpice : cum gemmis n Tyrios mirare colores : 
6 quod ſpectant oculi te mille loquentem: 
Gnavus P mane forum, et veſpertinus pete tectum; 
Ne plus frumenti dotalibus emetat agris 

Mutus et (indignum; quod ſit pejoribus ortus) 

Hic tibi fit potius, quam tu mirabilis illi. 
Quicquid ſub terra eſt, in apricum proferet aetas; 
Defodiet condetque nitentia. * cum bene notum 
Porticus Agrippae, et via te conſpexerit Appi 
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Conſpicuous Scene! another yet is nigh, | 

(More filent far) where Kings and Poets he: 

| Where Murray (long enough his Country's pride) 

Shall be ns more than TIL v, or than Hep! 

» Rack'd with Sciatics, martytr'd with the Stone, 
Will any mortal let himſelf alone ? | 53 
See Ward by batter'd Beaus invited over, 

Arid deſpꝰrate Miſery lays hold on Dover. 

| The caſe is ealier in the Mind's diſeaſe: 

There all Men may be cut d, whene'er they pleaſe. 
Would ye be * bleft ; defpiſe low Joys, low Gains; 


Diſdain whatever Conxsvkx diſdains ; | — 

Be virtuous, and be kappy for your pains. | 
y But art thou one, whom new opinions Tway, 

One who believes as Tindal leads the way, ; 

Who Virtue and a Church alike difowns. 

Thinks that but words, and this like brick and ſtones? 

Fly = then, on all the wings ef wild deſire, 

Admire what'ere the madeſt can admire: 

Is Wealth thy paſſion? Hence! from Pole to Pole, 

Where winds can carry, or where waves can roll, 76 

For Indian ſpices, for Peruvian Gold, | 

| Prevent the greedy, and out-bid the bold: 


Tre tamen reſtat, Numa a quo devenit et Ancus. 
V Si latus aut renes morbo tentantur acuto, 
Quaere fugam morbi. * vis recte vivere: quis non? 
Si virtus hoc nA poteſt dare, fortis omiſſis 
Hoe age deliciis 

I qvirtutem verba putes, et 
—— ligna ; : cave ne portus occupet alter: 
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Advance thy golden Mountain to the ſkies ; 

On the broad baſe of fifty thouſand riſe, 

Add one round hundred, and (if that's not fair) 75 
Add fifty more, and bring it to a ſquare, 
For, mark th' advantage; Juſt ſo many ſcore 

Will gain ab Wife with half as many more, 
Procure her beauty, make that beauty. chaſte, 

Ani then ſuch e Friends—as cannot fail to laſt, 86 
A Man of wcalth is dubb'd a Man of worth, 
Veaus ſhall give him Form, and Anſtis' Birth. 
(Believe me, many a © German Prince is worſe, . 

Who proud of Pedigree is poor of Purſe) 

His wealth brave f Timon gloriouſly confounds ; 83. 
Aſk'd for a groat, he gives a hundred pounds; 

Or if three Ladies like a luckleſs Play, 

Take the whole Houſe upon the Poet's day. 

s Now, in ſuch exigencies not to need, 

Upon my word, you mult be rich indeed; 90 


Ne Cibyratica, ne Bithyna negotia perdas: 
Mille talenta rotundentur, todidem altera, porro et 
Tertia ſuccedant, et quae pars quadret acervum, 
Scilicet d uxorem cum dote, fidemgue, et amicos, 
Et genus et formam, regina 4 Pecunia donat ; 
Ac bene nummatum decorat Saudela, Venuſque. 
Mancipũs locuples, eget aeris © Capadocummrex- 
Ne fueris hie tu. f chlamydes Lucullus, ut aiunt; 
Si poſſet centum * praebere rogatus, 
Qui poſſum tot? ait: tamen et quaeram, et quot 
r Wh, A 9 
Mittam: poſt paulo ſeribit, {abi millia quinque 
Eſſe domi chlamydum: partem, vel tolleret omnes. 
$ Exilis domus eſt, ubi non et multa ſageſinu, 
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A nobler ſuperflüity it craves, 

Not for yourfelf, but for your Fools and Knaves; 

Something, which for your Honour they may cheat, 

And which it much becomes you to forget 
b If Wealth alone then make and keep us bleſt, 95 

Still, till be getting, never, never reſt. in 
But if to Pow'r and Place your paſſion lie, 

If in the Pomp of Life conſiſt the joy; 

Then & hire a Slave, or (if you will) a Lord 

To do the Honours, and to give the Word; 100 

Tell at your Levee, as the Crouds approach, 

To whbm |! to nod, whom take into your Coach, 

Whom honour with your hand : to make remarks, 

Who m rules in Cornwall, or who rules in Berks: 

« This may be troubleſome, is near the Chair: 105 
« That makes three Members, this can chuſe a 

„% May.” 

Inſtructed thus, you bow, embrace, proteſt, : 
Adopt him u Son, or Couſin at the leaſt, .. + 
Then turn about, and ® laugh at your own J:t. - 


Et dominum fallunt, et proſunt furibus. h ergo, 
Si res ſola poteſt facere et lervare beatum, 
Hoc primus repetas opus, hoc poſtremus omittas. 

i Si fortunatum ſpecies. et gratia praeſtat, 
k Mercemur ſervum, qui diftet nomina, laevum 
Qui fodicet latus, et I cogat trans pondera dextram 
Porrigere : m Hic multum in Fabia valet, ille Velina: 
Cui libet, is faſces dabit; eripietque curule, - 72 1 
Cui volet, importunus ebur: n Frater, Pater, adde: 
Ut cuique eſt aetas, ita, quemque o facetus adopta. 


i 
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Or if your life be one continued Treat, 110 
If v to live well means nothing but to eat; 

Up, up! cries Gluttony, tis break of day, 
Go drive the Deer, and drag the finny- prey; 
With hounds and horns go hunt an Appetite— 
So 4 Ruſſel did, but could not eat at night, 
Call'd happy Dog! the Beggar at his door, 

And envy'd Thirſt and Hunger to the Poor. 

Or ſhall we * ev'ry Decency confound, | 
Thro' Taverns, Stews, and Bagnio's take our round, 
Go dine with Chartres, in each Vice out-do 120 
5 K—1's lewd Cargo, or Ty—y's Crew, 

From Latian Syrens, French Circzan Feaſts, 
Return well travell\l, and transform'd to Beaſts, 
Or for a titled Punk, or foreign Flame, 124 
Renounce our * Country, and degrade our Name ? 
If, after all, we muſt with Wilmot own, 
The Cordial Drop of Life is Love alone, 
And Swirr cry wiſely, “ Vive la Bagatelle!“ 
The Man that loves and laughs, muſt ſure do well. 


115 


Si v bene qui coenat, bene vivit; lucet: eamus 
Quo ducit gula: piſcemur, venemur, ut 4 olim 
Gargilius: qui mane plagas, vanebula, ſervos, 
Differtum tranſire forum populumque jubebat, 
Unus ut e multis populo ſpectante referret. 
Emtum mulus aprum. * crudi, tumidique lavemur, 
Quid deceat, quid non, obliti; Caerite cera 
Digni; 5 remigium vitioſum Ithacenſis Ulyſſei; 
Cui potior t patria fuit interdicta voluptas. 

u Si, Mimnermus uti cenſet, fine amore jociſque 


VER. 127. Vilmot.] Earl of Rocheſter. 
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». Adieu—if this advice appear the worſt, _ 

E'en take the Counſel which I gave you fuſt: 

Or better Precepts if you can impart, 
Why do, Flt follow them with all my heart. 


Nil eſt jucundum ; vivas in amore jociſque. 
w Vire yale. ſi quid noviſli reflius iſtis, 
Candidus imperti ; ſi non, his utere mecum. 


THE mb at ack 


Firſt Epiſtle of the Second Book 


_ Advertiſement. 


H E Reflections of Horace, and the Judgments 
1 : paſt in his Epiſtle to fugrſius, ſeem d fo ſea- 
ſonable to the preſent Times, that I could not help 
applying them to the uſe of my own, Country. The 
Author thought them conſiderable enough to addreſs 
them to | his Prince; whom he paints with all the 
great and good qualities of a Monarch, upon whom 
the Romans de for the Enereaſe of an a3/6- 
lute Empire, But to make the Poem entifely En- 
gliſh, I was willing to add one or two of thoſe 
which contribute to the Happineſs of a free People, 
and are more conſiſtent with the Welfare of © 

Neighbours. X 


The Epiſtle will ſhew the learned World to have 
fallen into Two miſtakes: one, that Auguſtus was 4 
Patron of Poets in general; whereas he not only 
prohibited all but the Beſt Writers to name him, 
but recommended that Care even to the Civil Magi- 
ſtrate; Admonebat-Praetores, ne paterentur Nomen ſu- 
wm obſolefiere, &c. The other, that this Piece was 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


only a general Diſcourſe of Poetry; wehreas it was an 
Apology of the Foets, in order to render Auguſlus 
more their Patron. Horace here pleads the Cauſe of 
his Catemporaries, firſt againſt the Taſte of the 
Town, whoſe humour it was to magnify the Authors 
of the preceeding Age; ſecondly, againſt the Court 
and Nobility, who encouraged only the Writers for 
the Theatre; and laſtly againſt the Emperor bimſelf, 
who had conceived them of little Uſe to the Govern- 
ment. He -ſhews (by a View of the Progreſs of 
Learning, and the Change of Taſte among the 
Romans) that the Introduction of che PMite Arts of 
Greece had given the Writers of his Time great 
advantages over their Predeceſſors ; that their Murals 
were much improved, and the licence of thoſe 
ancient Poets Teftrained l: that Satire and Comedy 
were become more juſt and uſeful ; that whatever 
extravagance were left on the Stage were owing 
to: the Tl Tafts of the Notility ;' that Poets, anderdie 
Regulations, were in many reſpefts uſeful; to the 
State; and concludes, that it was upon them the 
' 'Emperar himſelf muſt depend for his Fame with 
Poſterĩity. | | 205! | wy 107 

We may farther learn. from this Epiſtle, © that 
Hcrace made his Court to this Great Prince by 
writing with a decent Freedom toward him, with a 
Juſt Contempt of his low Flatterers, and with a 
Manly Regard to his own, Chara ger. 1 


E. i. 
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S314 7.4.44: 


To AUGUSTUS. 


Hile you, great Patron af Mankind! * ſuſtain | 
The balanc'd World, and open all the Main; 
Your Country, chief in Arms, abroad defend, 
At Home, with Morals, Arts, and Laws amend; 
How ſhafl the Maſe, from ſuch a Monarch, ſteal 5 
An hour, and not defraud-the Public Weal ? ' 

"© Edward and Henry, now the Boaſt of Fame, 
And virtuous Alfred, a more 4 ſacred Name, 
After a Life of gen'rous totls endur d, 
The Gaul ſubdu'd, or Property ſecur d, TO 
Ambition humbled, mighty cities ſtorm'd, * 
Or Laws eſtabliſh'd, and the world reform'd; 


Vor. Hl. fs D d 


* 


Cum tot * ſaſtineas et tanta negotia ſolus, 
Res Italas armis mami, moribus ornes, 
Legibus emendes; in d publica commoda peccem, 
Si longa ſermone morer tua tempora, Caeſar. 
E Romulus, et Liber pater, et cum-Caſtore Pollux, 
Poſt ingentia facta, 4 Deorum in templa recepti, 
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© Clos'd their long Glories with a ſigh, to find 
Th'unwilling Gratitude of baſe mankind: 

All human Virtue, to its lateſt breath, ; 15 

f Finds Envy never conquer'd, but by Death. 

The great Aleides, ev'ry Labour paſt, 

Had ſtill this Monſter to ſubdue at laſt. 

t Sure fate of all, beneath whoſe riſing ray 

Each ſtar of meaner merit fades away! 20 
Oppreß'd we feel the beam directly beat, 

Thoſe Suns of Glory pleaſe not till they ſet. 

To thee; the World its preſent homage pays, 

The Harveſt early, *-but mature the praiſe : 

Great friend of LIBERTY ! in Kings a Name 25 

Above all Greek, above all Roman Fame *: 
"Whoſe Word is Truth, as ſacred and rever'd, 

As Heaven's ewn Oracles from Altars heard. 
Wonder of King! like whom, to mortal eyes 
* None e er has riſen, and. none Cer ſhall riſe. 


30 


Dum terras hominumque-colunt genus, aſpera bella 
Componunt, agros adſignant, oppida condunt ; 
e Ploravere ſuis non reſpondere favorem 
Speratum meritis. diram quĩ contudit Hydram, 
Notaque fatali portenta labore ſubegit, 
Comperit f inv idiam ſupremo fine domari. 
t Urit enim fulgore ſuo, qui praegravat artes 
Infra ſe poſitas: extinctus amabitor idem. 
bh Præſenti tibi mature largimur honores, 
i Jurandaſque tuum per numen ponimus aras, 
Mil oriturum alias, nil ortum tale fatentes, 
Sed tuus hoc populus ſapiens et juſtus in uno. 
Te noſtris ducibus, te Gratis anteferendo, 
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Juſt in one inſtance, be yet confeſt 
Your. People, Sir, are partial in the reſt? 
Foes to all living worth except your own, - 
And Advocates for folly dead and gone. 
Authors, like coins, grow dear as they grow old; 35. 
It is the ruſt we value, not the gold. 
| Chaucer's worſt ribaldry is learn'd by rote, 
And beaſtly Skelton Heads of houſes quote: 
One likes no language but the Fairy Queen; 
A Scot will fight for Chriſt's Kirk o' the Green: 
And each true Briton is to Ben fo civil, | 
m He ſwears the Muſes met him at the Devil. 
Tho? juſtly * Greece her eldeſt ſons admires, 
Why ſhould not We be wiſer than our fires ? 


Caetera nequaquam ſimili ratione modoque 
Aeſtimat; et, niſi quae terris ſemota ſuiſque 
Temporibus defuncta videt, faſtidit et odit : 
Sic fautor veferum, ut tabulas peccare vetantes 
Quas bis quinque viri fanxerunt, foedera regum, 
Vel Gabiis vel cum ridigis aequata Sabinis, 
Pontificum libros, annoſa volumina Vatum, 
m Dictitet Albano Muſas in monte locutas. 

Si, quia n Graecarum ſunt antiquiſſima quaeque 
Scripta vel optima, Romani penſantur eadem 
Scriptores trutina: non eſt quod multa loquamor : 


VER. 33. And benſily Stelton, &c.] Skelton, Poet Laureat to 
Henry v11r. a volume of whoſe verſes has been lately te- 
printed. confiſting almoſt wholly of ribaldry, obfcenity, and 
ſcurrilous language. 

VER. 40. Chriſt's Kirk o'the Green ;) A Ballad made by a 
King of Scotland. 255 

VER. 42. met him at the Devil] The Devil Tavern, where 
Ben johnſon held his Poctical Club. 
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In ev'ry Public Virtue we excell: | 
We build, we paint, e we {ing we dance as well, 
And v learned Athens to dur Art mult ſtoop, 
Could ſhe behold us tumbling thro” a hoop. 

If 4 Time improve our Wits as well as Wine, 
Say at what age a Poet grows divine! 

Shall we, or ſhall we not, account him fo, 

Who dy'd,. perhaps an hundred years-ago ?. | 
End all diſpute; and fix the year precile ?. > 
When Britiſh. bards begin t' immortalize ? 

« Who laſts a * century can have no flaw, 55 
cc hold that Wit a Claſſic, good in law. 

Suppoſe he wants a year, will you compound! 
And ſhall we deem him * Ancient, right and found, 
Or damn to all eternity at once, ; 

At ninety nine, a Modern and a Dunce? , 60 

« We ſhall not quarrel for a year or two; 

% By t courteſy of England, he may do. 


45 


30 


Nil intra eſt oleam, nil extra eſt in nuce duri. 
Venimus ad ſummum fortunae: pingimus, atque 
o P/allimus, et Y luctamur Achivis doctius unctis. 
Si 4 meliora dies, ut vina, poemata reddit; ; 
Scire velim, chartis pretium quotus arroget annus. 
Scriptor ab hinc annos centum qui decidit, inter 
Perfectos vetereſque referri debet, an inter 

Viles atque novos? excludat jurgia finis. 

Eſt vetus atque probus, * centum qui perficit annos. 
Quid? qui deperiit minor uno menſe vel anno, 
Inter quos referendus erit ? * vetercine poetas, 

An quos et praeſens et poſtera reſpuat aetas ? 

Iſte quidem veteres inter ponetur i hne ſie, 


Qui vel menſe brevi, vel toto eſt junior anno. 
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Then by the rule that made the * Horſe· tail bare, 
I. pluck out year by year, as hair by hair, 
And melt down Ancients like a bea p of now: 65 
While you, to meaſure merits, look in * Stowe, 
And eſtimating authors by the year, Vi 
Beſtow a Garland only on a Bier. N 4 | 

z Shakeſpear (whom you and ev'ry Play-houſe bill 
Style the divine, the matchleſs, what you will) 70 
For gain, not glory, wing'd his roving flight, 

And grew immortal in his own deſpight. 

Ben, old, and poor, as little ſeem'd to heed- 

2 The life to come, in ev ry Poet's Creed. 

Who now reads > Cowley ? if he pleaſes yet, 75 
His Moral pleaſes, not his pointed wit; 

Forgot his Epic, nay Pindaric Art, 

But ſtill < T love the language of his heart. 


Utor permiſſo, caudaeque pilos ut n equinae 
Paulatim vello; et demo unum, demo et item unum-; 
Dum tadat eluſus ratione v ruentis acervi, | 
Qui redit in * faſtos, et. virtutem aeſtimat annis, 
Miraturque nihil, niſi quod / Libitina ſacravit - | 
2 Ennius et ſapiens, et fortis, et alter Homerus, - 
Ut critici dicunt, leviter curare videtur 
Quo ® premiſſa cadant, et ſomnia Pythagorea. | 
d Nævius in manibus non eſt : at e mentibus hæret 
Pene recens: 4 adeo ſanctum eſt vetus omne poema. 


VeR. 69. Shakeſpear,} Shakeſpear and Ben Johnſon may 
truly be ſaid not much to have thought of this Immortality; 
the one in many pieces compoſed in haſte for the Stage; the 
other in his later works in general which Dryden called his 
Dot-:ges. FIR By 

VeR. 77. Pindarick ert, ] Which has much more merit than 


*h 2 but very unlike the Character, as well as Numbers, of 
indar. 
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c Yet ſurely, 4 ſurely, theſe were famous men! 
What boy but hears the ſayings of old Ben? 80 
& In all © debates where Crities bear a part. 
«© Not one but nods, and talks of Johnſon's Art, 
Of Shakeſpear's Nature and of Cowley's Wit: 

« How 'Beamont's judgment check d what Fletcher 
% How Shadwell haſty, Wycherly was flow ; 85 
Rut for the Paſſions, Southern ſute and Rowe. 

« Thele, f only theſe, ſupport the crouded ſtage, 

« From eldeſt Heywood' down to Cibber's age. 

All this may be; s the People's Voice is odd, 

Tt is, and it is not, the voice of God. go 


Ambigitur e quoties, uter utro ſit prior; aufert 
Pacuvivs doth famam fenis, Acc ius alti : 

Dicitur Afrani toga convenifſe Menandro ; 

Plautus ad examplar Siculi properare Epicharmi, 0 
Vincere Caccilius gravitate, Terentius arte: 

Hos ediſcit, et hos arcto ſtipato theatro 

Spectat Roma potens; f habet hos numeratque poetas 
Ad noſtrum tempus, Livi ſcriptoris ab aevo. 

E Interdum vulgus rectum videt: eſt ubi peccat. 


| Ver. 85. Shadwell haf y, Wycherly was flow.) Nothing was 
leſs true than this particular: but the whoke paragraph has a 
mixture of Irony, and muſt not altogether be taken for Ho- 
race's own Judgment; only the common Chat of the pretenders 
to Cririciſm, in ſome things 1ight, in others, wrong, av be tells 
us in his anſwer. 


Interdum yul-us rectum videt: eſt ubi peccat., 


To b Gammer Gurton if it give the bays, 

And yet deny the Careleſs Huſband praiſe, 

Or ſay our Fathers never broke a rule; 

Why then, I ſay, the Public is a fool. 

But let them own, that greater Faults than we 95 

They had, and greater Virtues, Fl! agree. 

Spenſer himſelf affefts the i Oblolete, 

And Sydney's verſe halts ill on * Roman feet: 

Milton's ſtrong pinion now not Heav'n can bound, 

Now Serpent · like, in | proſe he ſweeps the ground, 

In Quibbles, Angel and Archangel join, 10 

And God the Father turns a ſchool- divine. 

m Not that I'd lop the Beauties from his book, 

Like n ſlaſhing Bentley with his deſp'rate hook, 

Or damn all Shakeſpear, like th affe ted Fool 

At Court, who hates whate'er he © read at ſchool. 
Bat for the Wits of either Charles's days, 

The Mob of Gentlemen who wrote with Eaſe; 


105 


Si Þ veteres ita miratur laudatque | 
Ut nihil anteferat, nibil illis comparet; errat; 
Si quaedam nimis | antique, fi pleraque * dure 
'Dicere cedit eos, ! ignave multa fatetur ; 

Et ſapit, et mecum facit, et Jove judicat aequo. 
n Non equidem inſector, delendague carmina Livi 
Eſſe reor, memini quae ® plago/ium mihi parvs 


Orbilium dictare; 
ee emendata videri 
Pulchraque, et exactis minimum diſtantia, miror: 


VER. gr. Gammer Gurion. ] A piece of very low. humour, 
one of the firſt printed Plays-in Engliſh, and therefore much va- 
lued by Antiquaries. | 
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Sprat, Carew, Sedley, and a hundred more, 
(Like twinkling ſtars the Miſcellanies o mY 110 
One Simile, that.” ſolitary ſhines | 
In the dry deſert of a thouſand lines, 
Or 4 lengthen'd Thought that penn thro” my 
a page, 1 r 

Has ſanify'd whole poems for an ape. 
r loſe my patience, and I own it too, 115 
When: works are cenſur d, not as bad but new; 
While if our Elders break all reaſon's laws, 
Theſe fools demand not parden, but applauſe 

* On Avon's bank, where flow'rs eternal —_ 
If I but aſky if any weed can grow? 120 
One tragic: ſentence if I dare deride, 1 
Which Betterton's grave action dignify'd, 
Or well-mouth'd Booth with emphaſis proclaims. 
(Tho? but, , perbaps, a muſter- roll of —__ 


Inter quae p verbum emicuit fi forte decorum, 
Si 4 verſus paulo concinnior unus et alter; 
Injuſte rotum ducit venitque 125 | 
__ © Indignor quidquam reprehendi, non quia craſſe 
Compoſitum, illepideve putetur, "ed quia nuper ; 
Nec veniam antiquis, ſed honorem et praemia poſci. 
Recte nerne crocmm foreſque perambulat Attae 
Fabula, fi dubitem ; cla mant periifſe pudorem 
Cuncti pene patres : ea cum Wende coner, 


'VeR. 119. On Avon's hank) At Stratford in Warwickſhire, 
where Shakeſpear had his birth. 


VER. 124. A muſter-roll of Names,] An abſurd cuſtom of 
ſeveral Adtors, to pronounce with emphaſis the mere Proper 
Names of Greeks or Romans, which (as they call it) fl be 
' mouth of the FRO: 
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How will our Fathers riſe up in a rage, 125 
And ſwear all, ſhame is loſt in George's Age ! 
You'd think ano Fools difgrac'd the former reign, 
Did not ſome grave Examples yet remain, 
Who ſcorn a Lad ſhould teach his father (kill, 
And, having once been wrong, will be ſo ſtill. 130 
He, who to ſeem more deep than you or I, 
Extols old Bards,” * or Merlin's Prophecy, 
Miſtake him not; he envies, not admires, 
And to debaſe the Sons, exalts the Sires. 
x Had ancient times confpir'd to diſallow - 
What then was new, what had been ancient now ? 
Or what remain'd, ſo worthy to be read 
By learned Critics, of the mighty Dead ? | 

In Days of Eaſe, when now the weary Sword 
Was ſheath'd, and Luxury with Charles reſtor d; 140 
In ev'ry taſte of foreign Courts improv'd, 
t All, by the King's Example, liv'd and lov'd.” 

VoL. II. E % 


135 


Quae : gravis Aeſtpus, quae doctus Roſtins egit. 

Vel quia nil u rectum, niſi quod placuit ſibi, ducunt: 
Vel quia turpe putant parere minoribus, et quae 
Imberbi didicere, ſenes perdenda fateri. 

Jam v Saliare Numae carmen qui laudat, et illud, 
Quod mecum ignorat, ſolus vult ſcire videri ; 
Ingeniis non ille favet plauditque fepultis, _. 
Noſtra ſed impugnat, nos noftraque lividus odit. 

x Quod ſi tam Graecis novitas inviſa fuiſſet, 
Quam nobis;z quid nunc effet vetus! aut quid haberet, 
Quod legeret tereretque viritim publicus uſus ? 

Ut primum poſitis nugari Graecia bellis 
VER. 142. A verſe of the Lord Lanſddown. 
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Then Peers grew proud in * Horſmanfhip t'excell, 
Newmarket's Glory roſe as Britain's fell; 

The Soldier breath'd the Gallantries of France, 4 4; 
And ev'ry flow'ry Courtier writ Romance. 
Then Marble, ſoften'd-into life, grew warm, 
And yielding Metal flow'd to human form. 
Lely on d animated Canvas ſtole 

The ſleepy Eye, that ſpoke the melting foul. 150 
No wonder then, when all was Love and ſport 
The willing Muſes were debauch'd at Court; 
On © each enervate ſtring they taught the note 
To pant or tremble thro' a Eunuch's throat. 
But © Britain, changeful as a child at play, 155 
Now calls in Princes, and now turns away. 
Now Whig, now Tory, what we lev'd we hate; 
Now all for Pleaſure, now for Church and State: 


Coepit, et in vitium fortuna labier arequa; 
Nunc athletarum ſtudiis, nunc arſit * equorum 
= Marmoris aut eboris fabros aut aeris amavit ; 
Suſpendit d picta vultum mentemque tabella : 
Nunc © tibicinibus, nunc eſt gaviſa tragoedis : 
4 Sub nutrice puella velut fi luderet infans, 
Quod cupide petiit, mature plena reliquit. | 
Quid placet, aut odio eſt, quod non mutabile credas ? 
Hoc paces habuere bonae, ventique ſecundi. | 


- 


Ver. 143. In Horſemanſhip Pexcell,} —— 4nd four 
Courtier writ Suge The Duke b Noceattioy 7 Book of 
Horſemanſhip : the Romance of Partbeniſſa, by the Earl of 
Orrery, and moſt af the French Romances tranſlated by per- 
| ſons of Puakity. | xt 75 

VER. 153- On each ener vate firing, etc.] The Siege of Rhodcs 
by Sir Wiliam Daveaant, the firſt Opera ſung in England, 
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Now for Prerogative, and now for laws; 

Effects unhappy from a noble Cauſe. 160 
e Time was, a ſober Engliſhman would knock 

His ſervants up, and riſe by five o'clock, 

Inſtruct his Family in ev'ry rule, 

And ſend his Wife to church, his Son to School. 

To * worſhip like his Fathers, was his care; 165 

To teach their frugal Virtues to his Heir; 

To prove, that Luxury could never hold; 

And place, on good t Security, his Gold. 

Now times are chang'd, and one Poetic Ttch 

Has ſeiz d the Court and City, poor and rich: 170 

Sons, Sires, and Grandfires, all will wear the bays, 

Our Wives read Milton, and our Daughters Plays, 

To theatres, and to Rebearſals throng, 

And all our Grace at table is a Song. 

I, who fo oft renounce the Muſes, i lye, _ > 5 BY 

Not'—'s ſelf e er tells more F765; than I; © 

When ſick of Muſe, our follies we deplore, 

And promiſe our beſt Friends to rhyme no more; 

We wake next morning in a raging fit, 

And call for pen and ink to ſhow our Wit. 180 


KRomæ dulce diu fuit et ſolemne, recluſa 
Mane domo vigilare; 'clienti promere jura; 
Scriptos f nominibus rectis expendere nummas; | 
8 Majores audire, minoridicere, per que by 
Creſcere res poſſet, minui damnoſa libido. 
Mutavit mentem populus levis, h et calet uno 
Scribendi ſtudio: puerique patreſque ſeveri 
Fronde comas vincti cœnant, et carmina dictant. 
Ipſe ego, qui nullos me affirmo ſcribere verſus, 
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* He ſerv'd a *Prenticeſhip, who ſets up ſhop ; 
Ward try'd on Puppies, and the Poor, his Drop ; 
Ev'n | Radcliff's Doctors travel firſt to France, 
Nor dare to practiſe till they ve learned to dance. 
Who builds a Bridge that never drove a pile? 185 
(Should Ripely venture, all the world would ſmile) 
But n thoſe who cannot write, and thoſe who can, 
All rhyme, and ſcrawl, and ſcribble to a man. 

Yet, Sir, ® reflect, the miſchief is not great; 
Theſe Madmen never hurt the Church or State: 190 
Sometimes the Folly benefits mankind ; BY 
And rarely Av'rice taints the tuneful mind. 
Allow him but his v plaything of a Pen, 

He ne'er rebels, or plots, like other men : 0) 
9 Flight of Caſhiers, or Mobs, he'll never mind; 195 
And knows no loſſes while the Mule is kind. 


Invenior 1 Parthis mzendacior ; et privs orto 

Sole vigil, calamum et chartas et fcrinia pofco. 

c Navem agere ignarus navis timet: abrotonum #gro 
Non audet, niſi qui didicit, dare: quod medicorum eſt, 
Promittunt ! medici: tractant fabritia fabri: 

n Scribimus indocti doctique pocmata paſſim. 

n Hic error tamen et levis haec inſania, quantas 
Virtutes habeat, ſic collige: vatis ® avarus 
Non temere eſt animus: ? verſus amat, hoc ſtudet 

unum; 
Detrimenta, à fugus ſervorum, incendia ridet ; 


Ver. 182. Ward) A famous Empitic, whoſe Pilf and 
Drop had ſeveral ſurpriſing Effects, and were one of the prin- 
e ſub jects of writing and conve; ſation at this time. N 
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To * cheat a Friend, or Ward, he leaves to Peter; 
The good man heaps up nothing but mere metre, 
Enjoys his Garden and his book in quiet; | 
And then—a perfect Hermit in his * diet. 200 
Of little uſe the Man you may ſuppoſe, 
Who ſays in verſe what others ſay in proſe; 
Yet let ine ſhow, a Poet's of ſome weight, 
And (* tho' no Soldier) uſeful to the State. 
u What will a Child learn ſooner than a ſong ? 
What better teach a Foreigner the tongue? 
What's long or ſhort, each accent where to place, 
And ſpeak in publick with ſome ſort of grace. 
1 ſcarce can think him ſuch a worthleſs thing, 
Unleſs he praiſe ſome Monſter of a King ; 
Or Virtue, or-Religion turn to ſport, 
To pleaſe a lewd, or unbelieving Court. 


1 


205 


210 


Non * fraudem ſocio, puerove incogitat ullam 
Pupillo; viyit Gliquis, et et pane fecundo *; 


Militiæ quanquam piger et malus utilis urbi; 
Si das hoc, parvis quoque rebus magna an; 
Os tenerum pueri balbumque poeta figurat : 


ik. 204. And (th? no Soldier )] Horace had not a 10 
himſelf much to his eredit in this capacity (von bene relifla 
mula) in the battle of Philippi. It is manifeſt he 4 to to 
himſelf, in this whole account of a Poet's character; but with 
an intermixcure of irony : Vivit ſiliguit et pane ſecunds, has a re- 


lation to his Epjcuriſm ; Os tenerum pueri, is ridicule : The 
nobler office of a Poet follows : T orquet ab obſcoenis — Marx etiam 


peddus— Rette fefa refert, &c. which the Imitator has apply'd 
where he thinks it more due than to himſelf. He hopes to be 
pardoned, if, as he is ſincerely inclined to praiſe what deſerves 


to be praiſed, he arraigns what deſerves: to be araigned, in che 
220, 211, and 212th Verks. 
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Unhappy Dryden! —In all Charles's days, 
Roſcommon only boaſts unſpotted bays; 

And in our on (excuſe ſome Courtly ſtains) 215 
No whiter page than Addifon remains. 

He, from the taſte obſcene reclaims our youth, 
And ſets the Paſſions on the fide of Truth, 

Forms the ſoft boſom” with the gentleſt art, 

And pours each human Virtue in the heart. 220 
Let Ireland tell, how Wit upheld her cauſe, 

Her Trade ſupported, and ſupplied her Laws: 

And leave on Sw1rT this grateful verſe ingrav' d, 

«© The Rights a Court atttack'd, a Poet fav'd.” 
Behold the hand that wrought a Nation's cure, 225 
Stretch'd to * relieve the Ideot and the Poor, 

Proud Vice to brand, or injur'd Worth adorn, 

And y ſtretch the Ray to ages yet unborn. 

Not but there are, who merit other palms; 

Hopkins and Sternhold glad the heart with Pſalms: 


Torquet * ab eb/coenis jam nunc fermonibus aurem 3 
Mox etiam: pectus preceptis-fomat amicis, | 
Aſperitatis, et invidiae corrector, et irac ; 

Recte facta refert ; * orientia tempora notis 
laſtruit exemplis ; Y inopem ſolatur et aegrum. 


VIX. 226. the Ideot and the Poor.) A foundation for the 
maintenance of Idiots, and a Fund for afliſting the Poor, by 
lending ſmall ſums of money on demand. * 


VER. 230. Sternbold.] One of the verſifiers of the old ſing» 
ing pſalms. He was a Courtier, and Groom of the Robes 
to Hen. vi1t. and of the Bedchamber to Edward vi. Fuller, 
in his Church Hiftory, ſays he was eſteemed an excellent Poet. 
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The = Boys and Girls whom charity maintains, 

Implore your help in theſe pathetic ſtrains : 

How could Devotion d touch the country pews, 

Unleſs the Gods beſtow'd a proper Muſe; 234 

Verſe chears their leiſure, Verſe aſſiſts their work, 

Verle prays for Peace, or ſings down © Pope and Turk. 

The ſilenc'd Preacher yields to potent ſtrain, 

And feels that grace bis pray'r beſought in vain; 

The bleſſing thrills thro” all the lab'ring throng, 

And 4 Heav'n is won by Violence of Song. 240 
Our © rural Anceſtors, with little bleſt, 

Patient of labour when the end was reſt, 

Indulg d the day that hous'd their annual grain, 

With feaſts, and off rings, and a thankful train : 

The joy their wives, their ſons, and ſervants ſhare, 

Eaſe of their toil, and part'ners of their care: 246 

The laugh, the jeſt, attendants on the bowl, 

'Smooth'd ev'ry brow, and open d ev'ry foul : 


251 


Caſtis cum * pueris ignara puella mariti 
Diſceret unde d pr2ces, vatem ni Muſa dediſſet ? 
Poſcit opem chorus, et praeſentia numina ſentit; 
Coeleſtes implorat aquas, docta prece blandus ; 
Avertit mor * metuenda pericula pellit ; 
Impetrat et barem, et locupletem frugibus annum. 
« Carmine Di ſuperi placantur, carmine Manes. 
e Apricolae priſei, fortes, parvaque beati, 
Condita poſt frumenta, levartes tempore feſto 
Corpus et ipſum pn ſpe finis dura ferentem, 
Cum ſociĩis operu & conjuge 'fida, 
Tellurem b. N. vanum lacte piabant, 
Flortbus et vino Genium memorem brevis aevi. 
. per hunc inventa licentia morem 


* 
- 
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With growing years the pleaſing Licence grew, 
And f Taunts alternate innocently flew. 250 
But Times corrupt, and 5 Nature, ill-inclin'd, 
Produc'd the point that left a ſting behind ; 
Till friend with friend and families at ſtrife, 
Triumphant Malice rag'd thro' private life. 
Who felt the wrong, or fear'd it, took th' alarm, 
Appeal'd to Law, and Juſtice lent her arm. - 256 
At length, by wholſome Þ dread of ſtatutes bound, 
Tbe Poets learn'd to pleaſe and not to wound: 
Moſt warp'd to i Flatt'ry's fide ; but ſome, more nice, 
Preſerv d the freedom and forbore the vice. 260 
Hence'Satire roſe, that juſt the medium hit, 
And heals with morals what it hurts with wit. 
& We conquer'd France, but felt our Captive's 
| charms; . | 
Her Arts victorious triumph'd o'er our Arms; _ 
Britain to ſoft refinements leg; a foe, 265 
Wit grew polite, and ! Numbers learn'd to flow, 


f Verſibus alternis opprebria ruſtica fudit ; 
Libertaſque recurrentes accepta per annos. 
Luſit amabiliter : t donec jam ſaevus a 
In rabiem coepit verti jocus et per hon 
Ire domos impune minax. doluere cruento 

Dente laceſſiti: fuit intactis quoque cura 
Conditione ſuper communi : > quin etiam lex 
Poenaque lata, malo quae nollet carmine quemquam 
Deſeribi. vetere modum, formidine fuſtis - 
Ad i bene dicendum, delectandumque redacti. 


am 


k Graecia capta ferum victorem cepit, et artes 
Intulit en Latio. ſic horridus ille 
Defluxit I n 


nume riss Saturnius, et grave virus 
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Waller was ſmooth ; but Dryden taught to join * 
The varying verſe, the full reſounding line, 5 
The long majeſtic March and Energy divine. 
Tho? till ſome traces of our = ruſtic vein 270 
And ſplay- foot verfe remain d, and will remain, 
Late, very late, correctneſs grew our care, 
When the tir'd Nation a breath'd from civil war. 
Exact * Racine, and Corneille's noble fire, 
Show d us that France had ſomething to admire. 275 
Not but the v Tragic ſpirit was our on, 
And full in Shakeſpear, fair in Otway ſhone: 
But Otway fail'd to poliſh or refine, 
And 4 fluent Shakeſpear ſcarte effac'd a line. 
Ev'n copious Dryden wanted or forgot, 280 
The laſt and greateſt Art, the Art to blot. 
Some doubt, if equal pains, or equal fire 
"The * humbler Muſe of Comedy require. 
Vor. II. F F 


w 


Munditiae pepulere: fed in longum tamen æevum 
Manſerunt, bodieque manent, u veſ/igia rurts. 
Serus enim Graecis admovit acumina chartis; 

Et poſt n Punica bella quietus quaerere coepit. 

Quid, o Saphocles et Theſpis et Aeſchylus utile ferrent: 
Tentavit quoque rem, {1 digne vertere poſſet: 

Et placuit ſibi, natura ſublimis et acer: 

Nam p ſpirat tragicum ſatis, et feliciter audet: 

Sed 4 turpem putat inſcite metuitque /turam. 

Creditur, ex medio quia res arceſlit, habere 


Ver. 267. Waller was ſmooth;] Mr Waller, 3 this time, 
with.the Earl of Dorſet, Mr Godalphin, and others, tranflated 


'the Pompey of Corneille; and the more correct French Poets 
began tv be in reputation. a 
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But in known Images of life, I gueſs 

The labour greater, as th' indulgence leſs *. 285 

Obſerve how ſeldom ev'n the beſt ſucceed: 

Tell me if © Congreve's Fools are Fools indeedꝰ 

What pert, low Dialogue has Farqu'ar writ! 

How Van wants grace, who never wanted wit! 

The ſtage how a looſely does Aſtrea tread, 299 

Who fairly puts all Characters to bed! 

And idle Cibber, how lie breaks the laws, 

To make poor Pinky eat with vaſt applauſe! 

But fill their * purſe, our Poet s work is done, 

Alike to them, by pathos or by pun. 295 
O you! whom 7 Vanity's light bark conveys | 

On Fame's mad voyage by the wind of praiſe, 

With what a ſhifting gale your courſe you ply, + 

For ever ſunk too low, or borne too high! 

Who pants for glory finds but ſhort repole, 300 

A breath revives him, or a breath o erthrows. 
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Soudoris minimum; ſed habet Comedia tanto 

Plus oneris, quanto veniae minus. aſpice, Plautus 
Quo pa cto * partes tutetur amantis ephebi, 

Ut patris attenti, lenonis ut infidioh : 

Quantus ſit Doſſennus u edacibus in paraſitis ; 

© Quam non aftrifto percurrat pulpita ecco. 


- Geſtit enim * nummum in loculos demittere; poſt hoc 
Securus, cadat an recto ſtet fabula talo. 


Quem tulit ad ſcenam Y ventoſo gloria eurru, 
Exanimat lentus ſpectator, ſedulus inflat : 
'Sic-leve, {1c parvum eſt, animum quod laudis avarum 


Vx: 290. Area,] A name taken by Mrs Behn, Authors 
of ſeveral obſcene Plays, cc. 
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2 Farewell the ſtage! if juſt as thrives the play, . 
The filly bard grows fat, or falls away. 

There till remains, to mortify a Wit, 
The many headed Monſter of the Pit : 305 
A ſenſeleſs, worthleſs, and unhonour'd croud ; 
Who, d to diſturb their betters mighty proud, 
Clatt'ring their ſticks before ten lines are ſpoke, 
Call for the Farce, © the Bear, or the Black-joke, 
What dear delight to Britons Farce affords! 310 
Ever the taſte of Mobs, but now d of Lords; 
(Taſte, that eternal wanderer, which flies | 
From heads to ears, and now from ears to eyes.) 
The play ſtands ſtill; dama action and diſcourſe, 
Back fly the ſcenes, and enter foot *and horſe; 315 
Pageants on pageants, in long order drawn, 
Peers, Heralds, Biſhops, Ermin, Gold and Lawn: 
The Champion too ! and, to complete the jeſt, 
Old Edward's Armour beams on Cibber's breaſt. 


Subruit, ac reficit : 2 valeat res ludicra, fi me 
Palma negata macrum, donata reducit opimum. 

2 S1epe etiam audacem fugat hoc terretque poetam 
Quod numero plures, virtute et honore minores 
Indocti, ſtolidique, et d depugnare parati 
Si diſcordet eques, media inter carmina poſcunt | 
Aut © urſum aut pugiles: his nam plebecula gaudet. + 
Verum « eguitis quoque jam migravit ab aure voluptas 
Omnis, a incertos oculos, et g .:udia vana. 

Quatuor aut plures aulza premuntur in horas; | 
Dum fugiunt © equitzm turmae, pedifumque catervae: 


VER. 319, Old Edward's Armour. beams on Cibhber's breoft. 
The Coronation of Henry vir i. and Queen Anne 'Boylen, in 
which the Playhouſes vied with each other to repreſent all the 
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Wich f laughter ſure Democritus had dy'd, 
Had he beheld an Audience gape fo wide. 

Let Bear or 8 Elephant be cer ſo white, 

The people, ſure, the people are the ſight! 
Ah luckleſs h Poet! ſtretch thy lungs and roar, 
That Bear or Elephant ſhall heed the more; 
While all its i throats the gallery extends, 
And all the Thunder of the Pit aſcends! 
Loud as the Wolves, on k Orcas” ſtormy ſteep,. 
Howl to the roarings of the Northern deep. 
Such is the ſhout, the long-applauding note, - 
At Quin's high plume, or Oldfield's ! petticoat; 
Or when from Court a birth-day ſuit beſtow d, 
Sinks the ® loſt Actor in the tawdry load. 


| Mox trahitur manibus regum fortuna retortis; 
Eſſeda feftinant, pilenta, petorrita, naves ; 
Captivum portatur ebur, captiva Corinthus. 

f Si foret in terris, rideret. Democritus; ſeu 
Diverſum confufa genus panthera camelo, 

Sive 8 elephas albus vulgi converteret ora. 
Spectaret populum ludis atten t ius ipſis, ; 
Ut ſibi praebentein mimo ſpectacula plura 
Scriptores autem & narrare putaret a/z//o 
Fabellam ſirda. nam quae * pervincere voces 
Eraluere ſonum, referunt quem noſtra theatra * 


* Carganum mugire putes nemus, aut mare Tuſcum. 


Tanto cum ſtrepitu lud ſpectantur, et artes. 
Divitiaegue peregrinae: _ guibus n oblitus attor 


pomp-of a Coronation. In this noble contention, the * 


rx one of the Kings of England was borrowed from che Tower, 


to dreſs the Champion. 


| Ver. 328. Oreas ſtormy ſteep.] The fartheſt Northern Pro- 


montory of Scotland, 4 por to Ar Orcad.s. 
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Booth enters — hark! the Univerſal peal! 
But has he ſpoken?” Not a ſyllable. 
What ſhook the ſtage, and made the people fare ? 
2 Cato's long wig, flow'r'd gown, and lacquer'd chair. 

Yet leſt you think L rally more than teach, 
Or praiſe maligaly Arts I cannot reach. 
Let me for once preſume t ĩnſtruct the times, 340- 
To know the Poet from the man of rhymes : 
"Tis he, who gives my breaſt a thouſand pains, 
Can make me feel each Paſſion that he feigns ; 
Inrage, compoſe, with more than magic Art, 
With Pity, and with Terror, tear my heart ; 345 
And ſnatch me, o'er the earth, or thro' the air, 
To Thebes, to Athens, when he will, and where. 

? But not this part of the Poetic ſtate 
Alone, deſerves the favour of the Great: 
Think of thoſe Authors, Sir, who would rely 350 
More-on a Reader's ſenſe, then Gazer's eye. 
Or who ſhall wander where the Muſes ſing? 
Who climb their mountain, or who- taſte their ſpring ? 


335 


Cum ſtetit in ſcena, concurrit dextera laevae. 
Dixit adhuc aliquid? nil fane. Quid placet ergo? 
» Lana Tarentino violas imitata veneno. | 
Ac ne forte putes me, quae ficere ipſe recuſem, 
Cuin recte tractent alii, Laudare maligne; 

Ille per extentum tunem mihi poſſe videtur 

Ire poeta; ? meum qui pectus inaniter angit, 
Ircitat, mulcet, falſis terroribus implet, 

Ut magus; et modo me Thebis, modo ponit Athenis, 
v Verun age, et his, qui ſe dect ori credere malunt. 
Quam pectatoris faſtidia ferre faperbi, 
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_ *With-* laughter ſure Democritus had dy d, 320 
Had he beheld an Audience gape fo wide. 

Let Bear or Elephant be e er ſo white, 
The people, ure, the people are tbe debt! 

Ah luckleſs b Poet. ] ſtretch thy lunge and roar, 
That Bear or Elephant ſhall heed the more, 2325. 
While all its f throats the gallery extends, 

Aud all the Thunder of the Pit aſcends! 
Loud as the Wolves, on k Orcas' ſtormy ſteep, 
Howl to the roarings of the Northern deep. 
Such is the (ſhout, the long-applauding note, | 
At Quin's high plume, or Oldfield's petticoat 
Or when from Court a birth- day ſuit beſtow d, 
Sinks the m loſt Alc in the tawdry load. 


33 


8 Nos trahitur EE regum fortuna retortis; 
Eſſeda feftinant, pilenta, petorrita, naves; 
Captivum portatur ebur, captiva Corinthus. 
f $i foret in terris, rideret. Democritus; ſeu 
Diverſum confufa genus panthera camelo, 
Sive 8 elephas albus vulgi convertcret Ora. h 
Spectaret pepulum ludis attentivs ipſis, 
Ut Abd ente mimo ſpectacula plura 
Scriptores autem * narrare . gelle 
Fabellam ſurdu. nam quae ® pervincere voces 
EvaJuere ſonum, referunt quem noſtra theatra? 
* Gargarinm mugire putes nemus, aut mare Tuſcum. 
Tanto cum ſtrepitu ludi ſpectantur, et artes. 
Dis itiae gue peregrinae : + 'quibus ® olli ler 


pomp-of a Cdronation. In this noble contention, the ER 


d one of the Kings of Eugland was borrowed from the Tower, 
10 dreſs the Champion, 


' Ven. 328. Orear fformy ſteep: The fartheſt Yorthert Pro 
rig PALEY rm * tc Oread.s. * = 


er, 


Ep. I. Pr Horxacs- 
Booth enters hark the Univerſal. peal!. 
« But has he ſpoken?” Not a ſyllable. 
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What ſhook the ſtage, and. made the people ſtare 2 . 


» Cato's long wig, flow'r'd gown, and lacquer'd « chair. 
Yet leſt you think L rally more than teach, 
Or praiſe maligaly Arts I cannot reach, 3 b 
Let me for once preſume t ĩnſtruct the times, 340 
To know the Poet from the man of rhymes: youu 
Tis he, ® who gives my breaſt a thouſand pains, | 


| Ean make me feel each Paſſion. that he feigns ; | 
_ Inrage, compoſe, with more than magic Art, 


With Pity, and with Terror, tear my heart: 345 
_ ſnatch me, o'er the earth, or thro! the air, . 
To Thebes, to Athens, when he will, and where. 
? But not this part of the Poetic ſtate 
Alone, deſerves the favour of the Great: 
Think of thoſe Authors, Sir, who would rely 350 
More-on a Reader's ſenſe, then Gazer's eye. 


Or who ſhall wander where the Muſes fing 7 


Who climb their mountain, or who- taſte their bring ? 


Cum ſtetit in Tena, concurrit dextera laevae. 


Dixit adhuc aliquid? nil fane. Quid placet 5 


» Lana Tarentino violas imitata veneno. 

Ac ne forte putes me, quae ficere ipſe recuſem, 
Cui recte tractent ahi, Ilaudare maligne; 
Ille per extentum tunem mihi poſſe videtut 
Ire poeta; ? meum qui pectus inaniter angit, 
Ircitat, mulcet, falſis terraribus implet, ns 
Ut magus; et modo me Thebis, modo ponit Athenis, 
? Veruni age, et his, qui fe lefori credere malunt. 


Quam-/pedfatoris Faltidin'ferre * 


* 
230 IMITATION = 
How ſhall we fill « « Library with Wit, 
When Merlin's Cave is half unfurniſh'd yet? 355 
My Liege! why Writers little claim your thought, 
1 gueſs ; and, with their leave, will tell the fault: 
We * Poets are (upon a Poet's word) 
Of all mankind, the creatures moſt abſurd : —_— 
The * ſeaſon, when to come, and when to 80, 360 
To ling, or ceaſe to fing, we never know; ; 
And if we will recite nine hours in ten, 
You. loſe your patience, juſt like other men. 
Then too we hurt ourſelves, when to defend 
A * ſingle verſe, we quartel with a friend;' 365 
Repeat * unaſk'd; lament, the * Wit's' too fine 
For vulgar eyes, and point out ev'ry line. x 
But moſt, when ſtraining with too weak a wing, 
We needs will write __ to the King; 
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Curam inpende b brevem : ſi à munus Appolline dignum 
Vis complere librit; et vatibus addere calcar, 
Ut ſtudio majore petant Helicona virentem. 

r Multa quidem nobis facimus mala ſaepe poetae, 
(Ut vineta egoinet caedam mea) cum tibi 5 Bbrum 
* Solicito damus, aut feſſo: cum laedimur, * wnum 
Si quis amicorum eſt auſus reprendere verſum: 
Cum Inca jam a recitata revolvimus irrevocati: _ 
Cum » lamentamur non apparere labores _ 


Noſtros, et tenui deducta te Ala; 


VER. 354. 4 Library] Manus Appolline "TEE The Palatine 
Library then building by Auguſtus: 


VER. 355. Merlin's Cave) A Building in the Royal — — 
of Richmond, where 3 is a ſmall, but choice Collection of Books. | 


7 
4 
Py 
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And * from the moment we oblige the town, 4370 
Expect a place, or penſion from the Crown z OR 
Or dubb'd Hiſtorians by expreſs command, 
T' enroll your. triumphs o'er the ſeas and land, 

Be call'd to Court to plan ſome work divine, 

As once for Lovis, Baileau and Racine. 375 
Yet v think, great Sir! (ſo many Virtues ſhown) 
Ab chink, what Port belt way: make them known? 


Fit to beſtow the ⸗ Laureat's weighty place. 
Charles, to. late times to be tranſmitted fair, 380 
Aſſign ' d his figure to Bernini s care; | 
And great o Naſſau to Knellers hand decreed 
W . 


480 * 4 FP 


- Cum * rener rem venturam, ut, fimul atque | 


Carmina reſcievis nos fingere, commodus ultro 
Arctſſas, et egere vetes, et ſcribere cegas. 
Sed tamen eſt Y operae pretium cognoſcere, — 
Aedituos habeat belli ſpectata domique 
Virtus, indigno non committenJa 
Gratus Alexandro regi Magno galt il nie 
Chqerilus, incultis qui verſibus & male natis 
Rettulit acceptos, regale numiſma, Philippoe. 
Sed veluti tractata notam labemque remittunt 
Atramenta, fere ſcriptores carmine foedo 
Splendida facta linunt. idem rex ille, poema 
Qui tam ridiculum tam care prodigus emit, 
Edicto vetuit, ne quis /# praeter Appellem 
Pingeret, aut alius 1 duceret aera 
Fortis d Alexandri vultum ſimulantia. quod ſi 
Judicium ſubtile videndis artibus — 
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So well in paint and ſtore they judg'd of n merit: 
But Kings in Wit mäy want disserning Spirit. 28; 
The Hero William, an the Martyr Charles, 

"One knighted Blackyjore, and one petifion'd Quarles ; 
Which made old Ben, and fofly Dennis fwear, | 

10 No Lord's anointed,” but a © Raſhan Bear.” 


Not with ſuch 4 majeſty, ſuchr bold relief, 390 
The Forms guguſt, of © King, vr conqu'tiag' Chief, 
Eer ſwell'd on marble; as in verſe have ſind 
(In poliſh'd verſe) the Marmers and the Mind. 
Oh! could I mount on the Mzonian wing, 394 
Your * Arms, your Actions, your Repoſe to "er | 
| What f ſeas you travers'd,-and what fields you fought! 
Your Country's Peace, ho oft, how-dearly bought 
How t barb'rous rage ſubſided at your word, 
And Nations wonder d while they drop d the ſword! 

How, when you noded, oer the land aud deep, 400 
K Peace ern: Wow . in — 


Ad Ubros et bags Moſrum 1 
gBoeotum. in craſſo j acre natum. 
LA neque dedecorant tua de ſe q̃uulicia, atgue 
Munera, guag anni dantis cum laude tulerunt, 
Dilecti ; 1; Virgilius Fariuſque poctae: ]! 
Nec magis expreſſi © vultus per abenea ſigna, 
Quam per vatis-opus+mores atimĩque virorum 
Clarorum apparent. nec ſermones ego mallem | 
Repentes per, humum, © quam res componere 22 
Terrarumque ſ ſitus et flumina dicere, et arces 


Montibus impoſitas, et & barbara regna, tuiſque 
Auſpiciis totum h confecta duella per orbem, 


Clauſtraque cuſtodem pacts cohibentia Janum, 


Dp. I. o'r HoR ACE. 5 233 
Till earth's extremes your mediation own .. 
And i Aſia's Tyrants tremble at your Throne— . - . 
But * Verſe, alas! your Majeſty diſdains; 

And Pm not us'd to Panegyric ſtrains: : 403 
The Zeal. of | Fools offends at any time, bo 22 

But moſt of all, the Zeal of Fools in rhyme "I | 
Beſides, a fate attends on all I write, 

That when [ aim at praiſe, they ay ® I bite. 
A vile * Encomium doubly ridicules: 41% 
There's nothing blackens like the ink of fools. 

Tf true, a woful likeneſs ; and if lyes, | 
« Praiſe undeſerv'd is ſcandal in diſguiſe :* 

Well may he ? bluſh, who gives it, or receives; 

And when I flatter, let my dirty leaves 415 
{Like 4 Journale, Odes, and ſuch forgotten thing 

As Euſden, Philip, Settle, writ of King:) 


vor. II. 6 g 


Et | formidatam Parthis, te principe Romam: 

Si quantum cuperem, poſſem quoque. ſed neque par- 
1 | 

x Carmen majeſtas recipit tua; nec meus audet 

Rem tentare pudor, quem vires ferre recuſent 

Sedulitas autem ! ute, quem dil/igit, urget ; 

Praecipue cum ſe numeris commendat et arte. 

Diſcit enim citius, meminitque libentius illud 

Quod gais ® deridet, quam quod probat et peneratur. 

Nil moror n officium; quod me gravat: ac neque ese 

Ia pejus vultu propeni cereus uſquam, | 

Nec prave factis decorari verfibus opto: 

Ne y rubeam pingui donatus munere, et una 

Cum à ſcriptore meo capſa porrectus aperta, 


1 
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Cloath ſpice, line trunks, - or-flutt'ring in a row. 
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e preſents yo wich tls Boy, 

Bows and begins—# This Lad, Sir, I of Bes: 
„ Obſerve. bis ſhape. bow clean! lis locks how curl'd 
« My-only-ſon, 1.9 have him fee the world: 67 


, Flore, bono is balk $a n 
S quis forte velit puerum tibi vendere natum 
Tibure vel Gabis, et tecum lic agat: © Hic et 
** Candidus, et tales a vertice pulcher ad imos, 
'*« Fiet ue tuus nummorum Eullübes octo; 
Verna miniſteriis ad nutus aptus heriles ; 


VER. 4: This Lad, Sis, is 
where the French tongue is 


o 


of Blois :] A Town in Beauer, 
ſpoken in great purity. 
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* His French is pure; his Youre too - you ſhall hear. 
Sir, he's your ſlave, for twenty pound a year. 
% Mere wax as yet, you faſhion him with eaſe, 

„ Your Barber, Cook, Upholit'rer,_ what 17 Lee 
_ A perteck genius at an pang" AUG ITE 
* To ſay teo much, might do my honour 1 
„Take him with all his virtues, on my word; 

« His whole ambition was to ſerve a Lord: 8 
« But, Sir, to you, with what would I not part? 15 
- © Tho *faith, I fear, *twill break his Mother” s heart. 
Once (and but once) I caught him in a pe, 7 7 
J And then u unwhipp'd, he had the grace to cry > 
«© The fault he has I fairly ſhall reveal, | 
(Could you o'ertook but that} it is to . 2 
If, after this, you took the graceleſs lad, 
Could you complain, my Friend, he prov d ſo bad? 
_ Faith, in fuckicaſe, if you ſhould proſecute, An 
I think Sir 3 | 
. Jas 
6 Litterulis Geb e * - | 
«« Culibet : argilla quidvis.imitaberis uda : _ * 
© Quin etiam canet indoctum, ſed dulce bibenti. 


E Multa fdent promiſfa levant, ubi plenius ae quo 
“ Laudat, venales, qui vult extrudete, inerces. 
«« Res urget me nulla: meo ſum pauper in aere. 
Nemo hoc, mangonum faceret tibi: non uw 
a me 
ce Quivis ferret. dem : mel hic n of (ut b.) 
« In ſcalis latuit metyens pendentis babenae: 3 
Pes nummos, excepta nihil te ſi Juga laedit. . 


, — Þ 


Ver. 24. 1 think Sir Godfrey) An eminent Joflice of Peace, 
ho decided much in the mar ner of rn Pancha..----SY 
 Gulirey Kneller- | 


oy worſe, to aſk for Verſe at ſuch a time! 


Exſpect ita tibi non mittam earmina mendax. 
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$ * - s 


4nd pugilh' n bis Ways: omen 221 
Cnr ny ad judge i th ht 90 

I told von, when. 1 went. L. could not, write; 

You ſaid the fame; and are you, diſcontent... 

With laws to which you gave your own Gat? 

D'ye think me good for nothing but to a 
© In Anna's Wars, a Soldier poor and old 
Had dearly, earn'd a little purſe of gold: \ 
Tir'd with a tedious march, one lucklefs ng, 1-35 
He flept, poor dog li and loſt it. tn a doit. . 

This put the man in ſuch a deſp rate mind. 5 


Againſt the foe, himſelf, and all mankind, 
He leap'd the trenches, ſcal'd a Caſtle-wall, 
Tore down a Standard, took the Fort aud all. | 
4 Prodigiaus well ;” his great Commander cry'd, 
— 2 and See belive. Pg 5 


me — i pocnae 8 
Prudens emiſti vitioſum: dicta tbl elt ler. 


lnſequeris tamen hune, et lite moraris iniqunm. 


Pixi me pigrum proficiſcenti tibi, dixi W 
Talibus officiis prope mancum: ne mea ſaevus 
Jurgares ad te quod epiſtola nulla veniret. | 


Quid tum profeci, r mecum facientia jura 
S tamen attentas ? quereris ſuper hoc etiam, quod 


e Luculli miles collecta viatica multits © 7 
Aerumnis, laſſus dum noctu ſtertit, ad aſſem 


Perdiderat: pal boe vekemens lupus et fi e hoſti 


* 


228 - Inifirirons' Book, 
Next pleds'd his Excellence a town to batter ; 
(ts name I know not, and it's tio great matter) 45 
« Go on my Friend (be cry'd) Tee vonder walls! | 
« Advance and conquer? go where glory calls! 
« More honours, more rewards attend Re” 
| Don't you remember what reply he give? 
„Dye think me, noble Gen'ral fac a Sot ? 
Let him take caſtles who has ne a groat. 
red up at home, full early I begun 
To read in Greek the wrath of Peleuf” fon, | 
Beſides, my Father targht me from a lad, 
The bone wits HEY Bl are e, 


And little fare imported to remove, | 
— 


3 


Tratus pariter, jejunis Jentibus acer, * 
Prefidium regale loco dejecit; ut aiunt, 
Summe munito, et multarum divite rerum. 
Clarus ob id factum, donis ornatur honeſtis, 
Accipit et bis dena ſuper ſeſtertia nummũm. 
Forte ſub hoc tempus caſſe/lum evertere practor | 
Neſcis quad cupiens;” hortari coepit eundetn 
Verbis, quae timido quoque addere mentem : 
1, bone, quo virtus tua te vocat: i pede fauſto, 
Grandia laturus meritorum quid tas ? 


praemia : 
-Poſt haec ille — ruſticus, N . 


Adjecere bonae paulo plus artis Athene: 
Scilicet ut poſſem curve dignoſcere rectum, 
Atque inter ſilvas Academi quaerere verum. 
Dura ſed emovere loco me tempora grato; 


Ee. II. or Horack 239 
But knottier points we knew not half fo well. 
Depriv'd us ſoon of our paternal Cell; has bam 2 
And certain laws by ſulf*rers thought unjuſt, | 
Deny'd all poſts of profit or of truſt: _ 
Hopes after hopes of pious Papiſts fail'd 
While mighty Warn ian tad ring arm prevail. 
For Right Hereditary tax'd and fin d, | 
He ſtuck to poverty with peace of mind; 65 
And me, the Muſes help'd to-undergo it: 
Convi a Papiſt he, and I a Poet. | 
But (thanks to Homer) ſince I live and thrive, 
Indebted to no Prince or Peer alive, | . 
Sure I ſhould want the art of ten Monroe, 70 
If 1 would ſcribble, rather than repoſe. | 2 

£ Years foll'w wing years, teal ſomething erry day, 
At laſt they umme. 1 
— droge, In: 400 6 Friend: 75 
This ſubtle Thief of life, this paltry Time, 
What will jt leave me, if it batch my rhyme? 


Civiliſque n belli tulit aeſtus 1 arma, 
Cagſaris Auguſti non reſponſura lacertis, 
Unde ſimul primum me diwilere Philippi, _ . 
Deciſis humilem pennis, inopemque patern} 


Et /aris et fundi, pa impulit audax 2 
. . 1 


Ut verſus facerem: Ew 
Quae- poterunt unquam expurgare cicutas, 11 E 

Ni melius dormire putem, quam ſcribere * 
r Singula de nobis aum procdantur cuptes 3 
| Erjpuere jocos, venerem, conmivia, ludum ; 


Ver. 70. 3 Dr Mogroe, Phyſician. to "Bedlam 
Hoſpital. 


240 In1Titions 
If ev'ry \wheel of that ubweary'd Mill, 
That turn' d ten thouſand verſes now ſtands ſtil ? 
n But after all, what would you bave me 40 80 
When out of twenty I can pleaſe not two) 4 
When this Heroics only deigus to praiſe,” 
Sharp Satire that, and that Pindaric lays ps: 
One likes the Pheaſant's wing, and one the wig 
The vulgar boil, the learned roaft an egg; 8; 
Hard taſk! to hit the palate af ſuch gueſts, © 
When Oldfield loves what” Dartineuf deteſts. / 
| Bit grant I may relapſe, for want of grace, 
Again to rhyme; tan London be the place? 
Who there his Muſe, or Telf, or foul attends, 90 
In crouds and courts, law, ballet, feaſts and friends! 
My counſel Ends to execute à decc!d ?!?! 
A Poet begs'me, I will hear him read: 
In Palace - yard at nine youll find' me ese 
nb =, bre 46 i 3 SR. 95 


| wi 


Tendunt extorquere poctnats." "quid faciam vis ; 


h Denique non omnes eadem mirantur amantque. 
Carmine tu gaudes: hic delectatur lambis 2 Wyo 
Tile Bioneis ſermonibyus, et Tale nigro, 
Tres mihi convivae prope diſſentire videntur, 
Poſcentes vario multum diverlo palato. 
Ovid dem, quid non dem? renuis quod tu, jubet alter: 
Quod petis, id ſane eſt inviſum achlnvcjad duobus. - 
| Praeter caetera me Romaene poemata cenſes © 
Scribere poſſe, inter tot curas tot ue labores ? LANE 
Hic ſponſum vocat, hic auditum a, relictis 
Omnibus officiis; cubat hio in colle Quirini, ES 


< 


Ep. H. er'Hogaicrs 


Before the Lords at twelve my Cauſe comes on 
There's a Rehearſal; Sir, exact at one 
Oh but a Wit can ſtudy in the ſtreets, | 
« And raiſe kis mind aboye the mob he meets.” 
Not quite ſo well however as one ought; | 100 
A backney coach may chance to ſpoil a thought; 
And then a nodding beam, or pig ot lead, 
God ktiows, may hurt the very ableſt head. - 
Have you not ſeen'at Guildhall's narrow pa, ö 
Two Aldermen diſpute it wich an Af? _ 105 
And Peers give way, exalted as they are, 
Ev'n to their own S nee in a Car? , 
* Go, lofty Poet! and in ſuch a crowd, 
Alas! to Grotto's and to Groves we run, 116 
To caſe and filence, ev'ry Muſe's fon: | 
Blackmore. himſelf, for any grand effort, 
e ee 
Vor. . d mne | 


Intervalla ene < Verum ' 

*« Purae ſunt plateae, nihil ut m:ditantibus obſtet .. 

Feſtinat calidus mulis geruliſque redemtor: 
Torquet nunc lapidem, nunc ingens mackina tignum: 
Triſtia robuſtis luctantur funera plauſtris: 

Hac rabioſa fugit canis, hac lutulenta ruit ſus 

k ] nunc, et verſus terum meditare canoros. 

Sc am chorus omnis amat nemus, et fugit urber, 
Rite cliens Bacchi, ſomno gaudentis et umbra, 
Tu me inter ſtrepĩtus nocturnos atque diurnos 

Vis cabene, et on ſequi veſtiga vd! 


Ver. 11 Tooti Earls-Court: Two villa withia . few 
alen of Lond * e 
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How ſhall I rheyme in this eternal roar? +: 
How match the. bards whom Sedo's. matc's 
fore? | 115 
| The Man be firecch'd in 16s calm retreat, 
To books and ſtudy gives ſey'n years compleat, 
See! fhrow'd with learned duſt, his. night · cap on, 
He walks, zu object new, beneath. the fun.! 11 
The boys flock round him, and the people tare: 
So" ſtiff, ſo mute! ſome ſtatue, you. would ſwear, yy 
Stept from its pedeſtal ta take the air! . MA 041 
And here, while town, and court, and city roars, 
With mobs, and duns, and ſoldiers at e 
Shall I, in London, act this idle part!̃ä 12 
Compoſing ban, ele gn in bent , 8 * 
en Temple late two brother Sergeants aw,, 
W bo deem d each other Oracles of Law WW ð ͤ 
With equal talents, [theſe congenial ſouls 12) 
One tall'd th Exchequer, and one ſtunn'd the Rolls; 
Each had a gravity would make you ſplit, 
And ſhook his head at. Murray, as a Wit. 
«Twas, Sir poor law" and Br your loqueace.” 
6 , manner and yaury, * Talbot: fenle, 


# 


: Sp) N n af 
1 lngere, "bi qvod . Arenas, 

Et ſtudios annos ſeptem dedit, inſenuitque 

Libris et-curis, ; ſtatus tariturnins exit | > 

Plerumqueꝭ et riſu tit: bie ego rerun 

Fluctibus in'mediis, et t ibus urbis, # 

Verba lyrae motura ſonum conne dere digner ? 
m Frater erat Romae confulti thetor ; ut alter | 

Alterius ſermone meros audiret honores: 

8 ut hic illi foret, 9 ut NMucius ine. 


|—_o eat: «x 


Ep. II. or Horacm. 


295” 
Thus we diſpoſd of all poetic merit 135 


Yours Milton's genius; and mine Homer's ſpirit; 
Call Tibbald Shakeſpear, and he'll ſwear the Nine, 
Lord how we ſtrut chro- Merlin's Cave tofee =» 
No Poets there, but Steplten, you and me. 140 
Walk with reſpe@ behind) white we at eaſe 
Weave laurel Crowns; and take what names we pleaſe, 
« My dear Tibullus!” if that will riot do, - 

Let me be Horate; and be Ovid you: 

« Or, Tm content; allow me Dryden's firains, «1 
„And you ſhall rim up Otway for your pains," 
Much do I ſuffer, much-to-keep in peace 

This jealous, waſpiſh, wrong- head, Ai race ; 
And much muſt flatter, if the whim ſhould bite 
To court apptäut by prititing whar T write =. 


Qui 1 minus * — 1 * iſte my 

" Carmina compono, hic e/egds ; inirabile; viſu, 
Cælatumque novem opus. aſpice primum, 
Quanto cum faſtu, quanto — circum- 
—ſpeftemus vacuam Romanis vatibus aedem. 2 
Mox etiam (ſi forte vacas) ſequere et procut audi, 
Quid ferat, et quare fibi nectat u coronam, 
Cædimur et totidem plagis conſumimus hoſtem, 
Lento Samnites ad lumina prima duel lo. 
Diſcedo Alcaeus llius; ille meo quis! 
Quis, niſi Callimachus? fi plus adpoſcere viſus, 
Fit Mimnermus, et optivo cognomine creſcit. 
Multa fero, vt placem genus irritabile atm, 
Cum . ſcribo, et ſupplex populi ſuffragia capto : 
ldem, fiitis „ recepta, W 
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But let the fit paſs oer, I'm wiſe enough, 
To ſtop my ears to their confounded ſtuff. _ 

© In vain, bad Rhymers all mankind reject, 
They treat themſelves with moſt profound reſpe® ; 
Ti to ſmall purpoſe that you hold your Tongue, 155 
Each prais'd within, is happy alkday long: 
But how ſeverely wich themſelves proceed 
The men, who write ſuch Verſe as we can read? 
That wants, or force, or light, or weight, or care, 
Howe'er, anwitliagly it quits its-place, 167 
Nay tho” at Court (perhaps) it may find, grace; 
| Such they'll degrade; and ſometimes in ita ſtead, 
In downright charity revive the dead! 
Mark where a bold expreſſive phraſe appears, 165 
Bright thro' the rubbiſh of ſome hundred years; 
Command-old words that long have flept, to wake, 
Words that wiſe Bacon, or brave Rauleigh ſpake ; 


Obturem patulas impune legentibus zures, + 
© Ridentur mala qui componunt carmina: verun 

Gaudent ſcribenres, et ſe venerantur, et ultro, 
Si taceas, laudant ; quidquid ſeripſere, beati. 
At qui mum cupiet feciſſe poema, 
Cum tabulis animum cenſoris ſumet honeſti: 
Audebit quaecunque parum ſplendoris habebunt, 

Te fre eee -erunt, et honore indigna ferentur, 
Vette movere loco; quamvis invita recedant, 
Et verſentur adhue intra penetralia Veſtae: 
* Oſcurata diu populo bonus eruet, atque 
Proferet in lucem ſpecioſa vocabula rerun, 
Quae priſtes memorata Catonibus atque Cethegis, 
Nunc fitus informis premit et deſerts. vetuſtas : 
Adſciſet nova, quae genitor produxerit uſus : 


5 


Be. H. or HOAI 2. 
(For Uſe will father what's begat by Senſe) 29 
Pour the full tide of eloquence along, . 
Rich with the treaſures of each foreign tongue: 
Prune the luxuriant, the uncouth rem, 
But ſhow no. mercy to an empty line: 175 
Then poliſn all with fo much life and eaſe, 
You think tis Nature and a knack to pleaſe : . 75 
“ As thoſe move eaſieſt who have learn d to dance. 
1 If ſuch the plague and pains to write by rule, 180 
Better (ſay I) be pleas'd, and play the fool; 
Call, if you will, bad rhyming a diſcaſe, 
It gives men happineſs, or leaves them eaſe. 
There liv'd in primo Georgii (they record) . 
A worthy member, no ſmall fool, a Lord; _ 185. 
Who tho' the Houſe was up, delighted fate, wee 
Hear'd, noted, anſwer d, as in-full debate; 
In all but this, a man of ſober life, 
Fond of his Friend, and civil to his Wife: 
Not quite a madman, tho' a paſty fell, 
And much too wiſe to walk into a well. 
Vehemens et liguidun, puroque ſimillimus amni, 
Fundet opes, Latiumque beabit divite lingua: 
Luxuriantia com : nimis aſpera ſano 
Levabit cultu, virtute carentia tollet : 
Ludentis ſpeciem dabit, et torquebitur, ut qui 
Nung Satyrum, nunc agreſtem Cyclopa movetur 
1 Praetulerim ſcriptor delirus inerſque viderl, 
Dum mea deleFent mala me, vel denique fallani, 
Quam ſapere, et ringi. Fuit haud ignovilis Argis, 
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Him, the damn'd Doctors and his Friedds imeixe'd, 
Thoy bled, 818 —— rer n ſhort they 
sf eur'd ; enn: 

Whereat the — nbua—- 
My Friends! he cry. #6 rake you for your ae! 195 
That from a Patriot of diſtitipuilh'd note, 
Have bled and purg'd e to « fimple Vote. 
Well on the whole, plain proſe wan be thy gte: 
There is a time when Poets will grow a. e be 
In ev'n leave · verſes tõ the boys ame . 
To rules of Poetry nb more co , 

I learn to ſmooth and harmonie my Mind, 7+ Txt 
Teach ev'ry thought within besen, 
And keep the equal tneftire of the Soul. 205 
Soon as I enter at my country door, 

My mind reſucaes the thread it dropt before, 


"3 


Qui ſe credebat miros . — INE 
In vacuo laetus ſeſſor ue theatro c 
Caetera qui vitae ſervaret munia recto 
re: bonus ſane vicinus, 4mabilis hoſpes, 

amis in uxorem ; poſſet qui ignolcere ſervis, 
Ee figno laeſo now in/anire lagenae: 203 7 
Poſſet qui rupem, et puteum vitare patentem. - 
Hic ubi cognatorum opibus curiſque refectus, 
Expulit elleboro morbum bilemque meraco, 
Et — ad ſeſe: Pol me occidiſtis, amici, % 
Non ſervaſtis, ait; cui fit extorta voluptas, 
Et demtus per vim, mentis gratiſſimus error, 

r Nimĩrum ſapere eſt abjectis utile nugis, 
Et tempeſtivum puerii concedere ludum ; 
* Ac non verba {equi fidibus modulanda Latinis, 


Er. II. o r HO NA x. 


Thoughts which at Hyde park · corner I forgot, 
Meet and rejoin me, in the penſiye Grot. 
There-all alone, and compliments apart ' 210 
1 aſk theſe. ſober queſtions of my heart. 
15, when the more you drink, the wore you ene 
lou tell the Doctor: when the mare you have, 
The more you want, why not wich equal eas 
Canfeſs as well your Folly, as Diſcaſc ? 1 7 35; 
The heart refolves this matter in a trice, -. 
« Men only feel the Smart, but not the Vice.” _ 
* When golden Angels ceaſe to cure the Evil, 
You give all royal Witchcraft to the Devil: 
When ſervile Chaplains cry, that birth and place 220 
Indue a Peer with honour, truth, and grace, 
Look in that breaſt, moſt dirty D 1 be fair, 
Say, can you give out one ſuch Todger there? bia 
Yet fill, not beeding what pur heart can teach, 2 
You go to church to hear theſe Flatt'rers preach. 225 
| Tndeed, could wealth beſftow'or wit or wo 0 
A grain of courage, or A of ſpirit, 


Sed verae  numero/que medeſque eg vitae. * 
Quocirca mecum loquor bag tacituſque recordor © 
t Si tiki nulla 79 95 copia Ilymphae, 


Narrares medicis ; quod quanto plura paraſti, 
Tanto pluya cu 


TFT, N. 
3 ©» 


- 
. $-4 


aulline faterier audes ? 

u Jt vulnus tibi monſtrata radice vel herbs 
Non fieret levius, fugeres radice vel berba e 
Proficiente nihil curarier : audieras, cui © © 
Rem di donarint, illi decedere pravam 


via 220. N den foie Ghoploins ery] Dr kx. 
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7248  ImnnTraTiONS _ 
The vid man might bluſh, 1 wuſt agree, | 
nm | 
© > thre ere in Lax and Ub an ge 230 | 
| A Property, that's yours, on which you live. 
Delightful Abs-court, if its fields afford | 
Their fruits to you, confeſſes you its lord : 
All = Worldly's bens, nay, partridge, fold to town, | 
His Ven'ſon too, a guinea makes your own: 235 
You purchale as you want, and bit by bit; 
Now, or long ſince, what diff rence will be found? 
r — | 


* 4 
\ , — „ © 4 4 ui 4 3. 


We 


Stultitiam: 3 mr S 
Plenior es, tamen uteris monitoribus iſdem ? 
At ſi divitiae prudentem reddere poſſent 
Si capĩdum tim minus te; nempe ruberes, 
.Viveret in terris, te ſiquis avarior uno. 
„ —— mercatus, et aere 


Quaedam (fi credas conſults) mancipat r: 
Qui te paſcit ager, tuus eſt; et villicus Orbi, 
Cum ſegetes occat tibi mox frumenta datures, 
Te dominum ſentit. 
x das nummos ; accipis uvam, 5 
Pullos, bra, cadum temeti : nempe modo iſto 
Paulatim mercaris agrum, fortaſſe tricentis, ' 
Aut etiam ſupra nummorum millibus emtum. 
Quid refert, vivas numerata nuper, an olim? 


Ven. 232. delightful Abs-court,) A farm over-againf 


| Hamp 


nn or Hangen,; 209. 
7 Heathcote biqmſelf, and ſuch large · aered men, 240 

Lords of fat Pſham, or. of Lincoln fen, rr * 

Boy e ry lick c of wood that lends them heat, N 


Buy ev y yket they afford to / od 2015 
Yet theſe are Wights why, fandly call their own | 
Half that the Dev I o'erlooky from Lincoln town. 245 
The Laws of God, as well as of the land, | 

Abbot, a Perpetuity f ſhould ſtand: A Ss 
Plates fa wings, and bang | in Fo ortune 7 power r Xa 
: Looſe on the point of er y x wav'ring Hour, - hy 
| Ready, by f force, or of your; own « accord, 2 
By ſale, at leaſt by death, to change their lord. | 
Man ? and for ever? wreteh! what * have 
Heir: urges heir, like wave impelling wave. | 
al eo polſſons G e ie the ca, 


1 
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8 
* 


Fg ubas r! what, will they avail2,.. 256 
Join Cotfwood hills to Saperton's . tair dale 
e370 u wy or] if9 3 #1365 
wer, al. We aftiduno Bo. . 2 rea. hi 
363 l, =; ud} mr i ram s 


1 
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7 Emtar! Aricini ene Veientes et aryh, ; 101 
Emtum coenat. olus, quamvis aliter putat ;. emtis 
Sub noctem gelidam lignis calefactat ps 
Sed vocat uſque ſuum, qua populus adlita certis 
Limitibus vicina refigit jurgia: tanquam 
Sit propriam quidqua in, puncto quod mobilis 8 
Nunc prece, nunc pretio, nunc vi, nunc morte ſuprema 
Permutet dominos, et cedat in altera jura. 
Sic, quia perpetuns nulli datur 2ſu¹, et haeres 
Haerede alterias, yelut unda ſupervenit undam LEST 
Quid ↄici proſunt, aut horrea 7 | 
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Tnexorable Death mall VER TR Se ALLIS 


And trees, and ſtones, and. 152 2 ind Ka w"_ 

Gold, Silver, Iv bY Wet, ſculp lptut 4 high,” | 
Paint, Marble, Gems, and robes of Perſian dye, \ "Ws 
There are - who have not- and i'thank heaven chere are, 


% 


Who, if they have not, think not worth their eie. 
* hap you will of Ta ſte, my | ' friend, you'll 


gets 21 kt Fe; A251 12 


Two of a face, as ſoon #3 of A mind. 
Why, of two brothers, rich and refiſes =_ a 2x9 
' Plows, burns, manures, hd tolls From n 
The other flights, for women, ſports, and wines; 

All Townlhend's turnips, and un Grovenor's nilties: © 


St! Notte o boow3o) : 
Saltibus ache Lucani; ſi metit Orcus = 
Grandia cum parvis, non Lars o! Ji . 
Gemmas, marmor, ebur, Tyrrhena ſigilla, n 
Argentum, vrſtes Gaetulo murĩce tinctas, 
Sunt qui nun habeant ; eft qui noh curat habere- 

d Car alter fratrum ceſſare, et ſudere, et g 
Fraeferat Herodis palmetis pinguĩbus; alter 72 
Dives et importunus, ad umbramn lucis ab ortu 
'Silveſtrem flammis vt ferro mitiget agrum: 
*Scit Ceniur natale comes qui temperat aſtrum: 
NaruüskE DEVUS RUMANE, mortalis in unum- 
Quodque caput, vultu mutabilis, albus, et ater. 


VER. 25 All Townſhends Tarnips) Lord Townſhend, 8. 
cretary of State to George the Firſt and Second. When this 
great Stateſman tetired from buſineſs, he-amuſed himſelf in Hob 


Ep. 1. 0 » Ho. RACE 251” 
Why one like Bu with 628945 9697r00pga al 

Bows and votes on, in Court and eur +975 | 
One driv'n by ſtrong Benevoletice of foul; - 

Shall fly, like Oglethorpe from pole 22 

k know alone to that Direciug Po.] ] fm | 
' Who forms the Genius in the matal hour: 
That God of Nature, WhO, within us Nil; 280 
Inclines our action, not conſtrains our will, 
Various of temper, as of face or frame, 

Each individual: His great End the ſame.” 
Les, Sir,'how;ſmall-ſoever be my heap, 

My heir may ſigh,” and think it want of grace 

A man ſo poor would-live without a place: 
But ſure no ſtatute in hisfavour ſays, + 1 | 
How free, 3 Ifhall paſs my days: 


i A 91 b* Uns en co) 


< Utar, et ex modics;; quantum res poſcet, iterro 


Tollam : nec metuam, quid de me judicet baeres, 
Quod non pura datis. invenerit. et tamen idem 
Scire volam, quantum ſimplex hilariſque nepoti 
Diſcrepet, et quantum diſcordet avaro. 
Diſtat enim, rue e an neque ſuratum | 

 Invitus' facias, nec plura parare la 3 

Ac potius, puer ut feſtis Quinquatribus olim, 

Exiguo gratogue fruaris ro i . 


F 
* : #1 | # 


bandry; and was larly fond of that kind of 1350 hike. 


ment which ariſes Te, it was the favourite * of 
his converſation. 


Vas. 311-J0 . lite Ogletborge, ] Employed is ſeuiog the Co- 
* 

Ver. 288. But ſure no are Ae ng to the ſtadutes made 
in England and Ircland, to reg the Succeſſion of Papiſts, 


etc, 


252 N Nr wTiOws Bock. H. 
I, who at ſome times ſpend; at others Pars * 71290 
Divided between careleſſneſ and c armed 
Tis one thing madly to diſperſe N b 400 
Another, not to heed to trtaſure more: 
Glad, like a Boy, to ſnatch the firſt good days. F 
And pleas d, if ſordid want be far away. ; | 295 
What is t to me (a paſſenger God wot), | 
Whether my veſſel be firſt-rate or not?: 
The ſhip itſelf may take a better bgur e,, 
But I that ſai, am neither knot bigger... 
I neither ſtrut witch ev*ry fabring breath, 300 
Nor ſtrive with all r f 
In pow'r, wit, figure, virtue, fortune, place - 
Behind thefaremoſt, and-before the laſt. J 
8 But why al this of Are? lane none.” | 
I wiſh you joy, Sir, of a Tyrant gone: 305 
But does no other lord it at this hour, 
As wild and mad? the Avarice of poõ.] 7 
Does neither rage inflame, no nor Fear appall ?. 
Not Tee death, that ſaddens all I 


f Pauperies immunda procul Ee Es eggs utrum 
| Nave ferar magua an parva; ferar unus et idem. 
Non agimur tumidis velis Aquilone ſecundo 3 
Non tamen adverſis aetatem ducimus Auſtris 
Viribus, ingenio, ſpecie, virtute, loco, _ 
Lxtremi, primorum, extremis uſque priores. 
Non es avarus: abi. quid ? cactera jam fimul iſt 
Com vitio fugere? caret tibi pectus inani 
— Ambitione? caret mom tis formidine et ira? 
| Somnia, terrores magicos, miracula, {a 


Nocturnos lemures, portentaque I 


a rides? 


Fe. II. o'r HORAC RE. _— * 
With terrors round, can Reaſon hold her throne, 3 10 
Deſpiſe the known, nor tremble at.th' unknown ? 
Survey both worlds, intrepid and entire, 

In ſpite of witches, devils, dreams and fire; 
Pleas'd to look forward, pleas'd to look behind, 
And count each birth-day with a grateful mind? 315. 
Has life no fourneſfs, drawn ſo near its end? 

Can'ſt thou endure a foe, forgive a friend? 

Has age but melted-the rough parts away, 

As winter-fruits-grow mild, ere they decay ? 

Or will you think, my friend, your buſineſs done, 
When, of a hundred thorns, you pull out one? 321 
n Learn to live well, or fairly make your will; 
You've play d, and lo d, and eat and drank your fill: 
Walk fober off; before a fprightlier age 
Comes titt'ring on, and ſhoves. you from the ſtage: 
Leave ſack to trifle with more grace and eaſe, 
Whom Folly * and whoſe Follies pleaſe. 


326 


Natales grate numeras? i is amicis ? 
Lenior et melior ſis rob, cx ſenecta ? 
Quid te exemta levat ſpinis de pluribus una? 
u Vivere ſi recte neſcis, decede peritis. 
2 ſatis, ediſti ſatis, atque bibiſti : 
empus abire tibi eſt: ne potum largius æquo 
Rideat, et pulſet laſciva decentius aetas. * 
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"Will vetat et noſmet Luci ſeripta 
Quaerere, num illivs, num rerum dura r 


; 0s natura magis favs, & cuntes 
Mollius ? 
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SATIRE II. 


3 71 1 


ES, thank my ſtars! as eaily as I knew 
| This Town, I had the ſenſe to hate it too: 
Yet here, as enn in Hell, t — . 

One Giant - vice, ſo excellently ill, 
That all beſide, one pities, not abhors ; 
As who knows Sa ppho, ſmiles at other whores. 
I grant that Poetry's a 'tryitip ſin ; 
It brought (no doubt) th'Zxci/e and Army in: 
"Catch'd like the 1 or Love, the Lord — 
1 4 GO HE0O ] 17 
But that the cure is ſtarving, all ne. . 4 
vet like the Papiſt's is the Poet's ſtate, 
Poor and diſarm'd, and hardly worth your hate! 
Here a lean Bard, whoſe wit could never give 
"Himſelf a dinner, makes an Actor live: 


"SIR; though (Kthafik God for it) I do hate 
Perfectly all this town ; yet there's one ſtate 
In all ill things, ſo excellently beſt, 

That hate towards them, breeds pity towards the reſt. 
Tho uph Poetry indeed be ſuch u fin, 1 256 | 
As I think, that brings dearth and Spaniard: i 1 
Though like the peſtilence, and old-faſhion'd love, 
Ridlingly it cateh men, and doth remove 
Never, till it be ſtary'd out; yet their ſtate 
Is poor, diſarm'd, like Papiſts not worth hate. 
| One (like a wretch, which at barre judg'd as dead. 
'Yet prompts him which ſtands next, and cannot read, 
And ſaves his life) gives Idiot Actors means, 
(Starving himſelf) to live by's labour'd-ſcenes. 


SH ©” Vt #'s 157 1 „ 257 

The Thief condenin'd; in law already dead. 1 

So prompts, and ſuves u rogue who cannot read. 

Thus as the pipes of ſome earvd Organ move, . 

The pHlded puppets danee and mount above. - 

Herv'd by the breath d infpiring bellows blow, 

Th' inſpiring bello wi le and pant below. 20 
One ſings the Fair ; bot ſonps no longer move; 

No rat is thym'd'to death, nor maid to love: 

In love's, in nature's ſpite, the ſiege they hold, 

And ſcorn the fleſh,'. the dev, and all but gold. 

| Theſe write to Lords, fome mean reward to get, 

As needy beggars fing- at:doors for meat, 26 

Thoſe write becauſe all write, and ſo have ſtil! 

Excuſe for writing, and for writing Il. 5 tt 

Wretched indeed! but far more wretched yet 

Is he who makes his meal on others' wit? 30 

Tis chang'd-no-doubt, from what it was before, 

His rank Ne makes 3 it wit no more: ; 


* n 125 nen 
vor. U. wo ad * * 

A 20 1 bobs 4.354 | 
As in ſome Organs, Pappits dance 8 
And bellows pant, bela w WARONAM do move. 
One would move lere by rythmes ; but witchera $ 

charms be. 30 S 5X $713 1751 

Bring not now their old fears; nor wer ed daun: 
Rams and flings now are My: er n 
Piſtolets are the beſt artery: * 

And they who write to Lords, rewards to get, 
Are they not like ſingers at doors for meat? 
And they who write, becauſe all write; have ill 

That cuſe for writing; and for writing ill. 1 
But Ke is worſt, who beggarly doth chaw | 
Other wits fruits, and in his ravenougmaw 


. Ae 
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538 SATA O D DoxnsE St. l. 
'Sevſe, paſt, thro*\kim, no longer is the fame ; ' 
For food digeſted takes another name, 0 & 
I paſs. oder all thoſe Confelſors and Marty, 3; 
0 live ike S tt u, or who die like Chartres, 
Out · cant 6l/Efiras, or out-drink his heir, 
Out · uſure Jexvs, ot Iriſhinen-out ſwear ; 
Wicked as Pages, who in xatly years +) 
Ad ſins :whith Priſca's Conleiior derer bears 
' Ev'n thoſe I pardon, for whoſe finful fake 
Schoelmen tet tenemetits in hell lt wn; 
Or whoſe ftrenye crimes nd Cabeniſt can tell 
Ja what Commandment's large contents they dwe 
One, o, ah otly brenn gult offebee; . 2 
Whom crimes gabe uh 9 r 
een 
Time that 7 IRS — 
Whoſe gentle progreſs makes 2 calf an ox, 


Rankly digeſted, doth thoſe things or- fe. 
As his own things; and they're his own, tis true, 


For if one eat my meat, tho? it be known 


The meat was mine, .the-excrement's his own. 
But: cheſe do ehr they which uſe, 

do out-uſure Jews, _ 

T' out -drink che ex, out- ſwear the Letanie, 

Who with. fins all kinds as familiar be 

As Confeſſors, and for whole ſinful ſake 

Schoolmen new tenements in. hell muſt make; 

Wboſe ſtrange ſins Canagiſts could hardly tell 

In which Commandment's large receit they de. 
offs theſe. puniſh themſelves· The inſolence 


Of Co/cas, only, breeds my. juſt offence, 
Whom time 


{which rats all, and makes borches po 
And plodding on, muſt make a calf an 0x) 


Bas .c. _Y ao tow 


Sat! H.. Ver sIyFrEeD.! i”: 
And brings all natural events to pas 
Hath made him an Attorney of an a. 2 7 30 
No * — "_ LE OTE 
What further" could 16h the fop toda,” | 
But turn a wit, and ſcribble verſes too; 
Pierce the foft labꝰrintk ene ant u 735 
With rhymes of r 
Or court a Wife, ſpread out his wily parts, 
Like nets or lime-twigs, for rich e 
Call himſelf Barriſter to ev ry Wendt 
ind woe In hep bf the Pleas and Beach? 6⁰ 
Language, which Boreas might to Auſer holde 
More rough than forty Germans whey they ſeold. 
Curs'd be the wretch, Wannen 
Paltry and proud, as drabs in Drury-lane. 55 
'Tis ſuch « bounty as was never known, 63 
[Peren deigns to help you to pn ab 


Hath wah a Berens which \ (alas) eie, | 

But ſcarce a Poet ; jollier of this ſtate, 1 
Than are new benefic'd Miniſters, he oe, * 

Like nets or lime-twigs whereſoe er he 3 

His title of Barriſter on ev ry wench, 1 

And wooes in lay age ob the Pleas and vel . 
"ords, words which wognd tear 
The tender labyrinth of à Maid's ſoft eur: 
More, mqre than ten Sclavonians ſcolding, ae | 
Thaw when winds in our ruin'd Abbeys rar. 
Then ſick with Poetry, and poſſeſt with Muſe 
owl | bou  waſt, «ad mad Werd. but an ch 
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What thanks, what praiſe, if Peter but ſupplies, /_ 
And what a ſolemu face if he dene! 
Grave, as when pris ners hakethe head, and fwear., 
Twas only Sure tiſhip that brought em there. . 70 
His Qfice keeps your Parchment fates entire, 
He ſtarves with cold to ſave them from the fire dv) 6 
Fox you he walks the ſtreets thro ram or n | 
For not in Chariots Peter puts. bis truſt; ON 
For you he ſweata and ee ee l 26) 
Takes God/to,witnefs he affects Four cauſe, 
And lies to ev ry Lord in ev'ry thing,, 
Like a King's Favourite like al i L. di 00 
Theſe are the talents that bee. Stan: 
From: Wicked, Waters ey n to godly. .* N Nn 4612-291 of 

Not more of Simony beneath; black 
Nor more of haſt ardy in heirs to Crows. 
In ſhillings and in penee at. firſt they . 
And ſteal ſo little, few rie. 1 ical; 3 


Law prackee for meer gan; bold foul repute 
Worſe chan inibrothel'd ſtrufnpets p roſtitute-/ 
Now like an owt-like watchmaß ke muſt walk, 
His hand fiſh at a bill; how he muſt talk 
Idly, like priſoners, whick whole months wil Gear, 
That only foretyſhip harh brought them dern, 
And tb fülztor Je in every thing, 
Like a Ne ren deer like a King. 

Like a wedge in a block, ring th the barre, 
Bearing xe uſſts, end more ſha meleſo 3 
Than carted d hores, Tye to the grade Jadge;. bor 
Baſtardy abounds. net in Kirig's titles, nor 


Simony- — in Church-· men 8 les, . 
As theſe things do in bim; by the'e be thrives. 


4 


Sel l. VIA Hai. 2685 


Till like the Sea, they coinpaſs abb the land, 6 
From Scots to Wight, from Mont to Dover: ſtrand 2 
And when rank Widows purchaſe luſcious nights, , 
Or when a; Duke to Janſen punts at Whites, 
Or city - Heir in mortgage melts a π .wWỹðʒr 2e 
Satan himſolf feels far lefs joy than thex. 90 
Piecemeal they win this acre firſt; then that: 
Glean on, and gather up the whole:eftatern) 01 
Then ſtrongly fencing ill - got wealth by law. 
Indentures, Cow nants, Articles they dra 
Large as the fields themſelves, and larger far öh 95 
Than Civil Codes, with all their Gloſſes, are: 
So vaſt, our new Dives, we muſt conſeſ, // 
Are Fathers af the Church for writing lea. 
But let them write for you, bir pes 412 00 
The dee is, and dextrouſty. omits, /es heiress 100 


91:35 5 4 > "I. a ww 06577 #7 
Shortly (as th' ſea) he'll com com 66 all the land 1 * 
From Scots to Might, from t. to Dover it; 
And ſpying —— with Luxury, 
Satan will not jey at their ans as be:: 100 
For (as a thtiſty wench — kirchen-ſtuffe, 2 
And barrelling the droppings, and the Hufe lid 
Of waſting candles, which in, thirty year, , 7" 2 & 
Relikely kept, perchance buys wedding chear 


15 16065 5 A 
Piecemeal lie s lands, and ſpends as much time iid 


Wringing each acre, as maids pulliag prime. 

Ja parchment. then, large Gro. Axles be draus 15, 
Aſſurances, hig as glols'd-civl laws, | God via T 
So huge that men (in our times forwardneſß) ft wad 3 
Are Fathers of the Church fer Writing less. 
Theſe he wrizes not; nor for theſe 8 payes;... ? 


Therefore * no length As in thoſe firſt t dayes ; i Lid 1 
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| NgCommgntator cas more ſliy pas 
2 unintelligible place: 
Or, in qustation, ſhrem d. Dix ines leave t * 
Thoſe words, that would againſt them clear the doubt: 
So Luther thought the Pater - noſter long, A 
Wen dom'd ta ſay bis brads and Evensfongs:: ; 
But having caſt bia cowle and left bl 
Adds to Chriſt's pray'r; the Power and Glory, clauſe. 
The lands are bought : but where are to be found 
Thoſe ancient woods, that ſhaded. ey ? 
Wo ſee no new»built palaces aſpire, _ 111 
No kitchens emulate dhe vuſtal fire. 
Where are thoſe troops of Poor, that eco fy 
The good old landlord's hoſpitable door? 
Well, I could wiſh-that till tn W 115 
Some beaſis were kill d, tho' not whole becsranbe; | 
When Luther was prefeſt, he did deſire 


Short Pater-neſ'ers, ſaying as a Fryer © 
Each day his Beads; but ln 
Adds to Chriſt's prayer, the power aud glory clauſe) 
But when he ſells or changes land, h 
The writings, and (unwatch'd) — Twas fo we th 
As ſlily as any Commenter goes by | 

Hard dans or ſenſe : or, in Re idly: 1 

As controverters in voutl'd Texts, leave out' 
Shrew u) wow POR ageiuſt- them clear the 


Where ore theſe ſpresd wowde which e neee 
Thoſe ht lands? not built, not burnt within door. 
Where the old landlords troops, and almes? In balls 
Carthuſian Faſts, and ful ſome Bacchanalss 
Equally I hate. Mean's bleſt. In rich men's homes 
I bid kill fome bea$s, but uo hecatombs ;- / ' 
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Sat. M. Vas AAA. - 1263 


That both extremes were baniſh'd from their walls, 
Carthuſian faſts, and fulſome Bacchanals ; . 
And all mankind might that juſt Mean obſerve, 
In which none e er could ſurſtit, none could ſtarve. 
Theſe 4 45 good Works, is — wel all allbw ; 20 
But oh? theſe works are not in-faſhion now: 
Like rich old wardrobes, things entremely rare, 
Extremely five,” but what no man will wear. 
This nach Pre faid, 1 tral without . ; 
beet my Vols, / T 3 
Nor fly Informer watch theſe old mr PV 
Within the reach of Tredlbb; or the Law: © 


; 1 — 
Kraus, en eg wet bod J 


None ſtarvt5" use ſurf db ha (dh) we allen" 


Good: works. as N n 5 ＋ 
Like old rich. 


Within the va 
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il. Kk amn ths l, ; 
— * t9 all he follies of che g. tr 
1 Lie in gh why foo and, are, vit 457 
Secure of. peace, af Jealt heyops the MAFF os n. 
Ive had my Purgatory here betimes, | 
Andꝭ paid for all my fatires, all my juin. N e 
The Paet's bell, its tortures, fende, and — 
76 this were tries, toys and empty daes, 205 
With fooliſh pride my heart v was never fir” = 

Nor the vain itch t We, or be admir'd; 
I hop'd for no commiſſion from his Grace; 

I bought no benefice, I begg'd no place; 
Had no new verſes, nor new ſuit to ſhow ; 

Yet went to Gat Devil would have it fo, 


| Well; 7 may now receive, and die. My fin 
Indeed is great, but yet I have been in 

A Purgatory, ſuch as fear'd hell is 
A recreation, and ſcant map of this. 
My mind, neither with pride's itch, nor hath been 
Poyſon'd wich love to ſee or to be ſeen, 
1 had no fuit there, nor new fuit to ſhow, 
Yet went to Court; but as Glare which did go 


aA . * 


p * 
— 


Sar. I 3 * 17 VERSTHF I E D. r 
Would go to Maſi in jeſt (as ſtory f :: 
Could nat but think, to pay bis fine was odd. 


— — 1 ⏑ r | 
So vi I puniſn d, a8 if full as proud. , - 


As prone to ill, as neglipent of good, 20 
— hg wp. 7 


As vain} as idle, and as falſe; a« the; NN 
Who live at Court, for going once that 3 | 
Scarce was Lenterid; when, behold ! there came 
A thing which Adam had been pos d to name:. Ss 
1 


Noah hed vefus'd it lodging in his Ak, „ r 

Where all the Race of Reptites night embark... 
A verier monſtet, than on Africk's hure Ir mH o 
mam re den. anno 


* — Wt 11 ini 'M !. > 151 1 Tix 7 r 4 
vo Ly 1. * S dest rien . gas 1. F1 


To Maſs f in Vt, EN OH to * 
Two wat. markes, which i is the Statutes a, 
Before he *ſcap'd'; To it pleas'd my deſtiuyß 

(Guilty of my fir of 


to think me 7 

As prone to Al Al, and r good as forget: 

full, as proud; luſtfull, and as much im debt, 

As vain; as witleſa, and as falſe, as the 7 2 

Which dwelt in Court, ſor onct going that way. 
Therefore I ſuffer'd this; towards ue did run 

A thing more ſtrange, ' than on Nile's flime _E 

Eer bred, or all which inta Noah's Ark came: 

A thing which would have pos'd Adain to nme „ a 

Stranger chan ſeven Antiquaries tudies'-+ ni» (4 1! +56 

Than Africk Monſters, Guianacs rarities, 1/1 ; 

Stranger than ſtrpmgers : one who, for Ca, e. 

In the Danes — bad (ne bees dais, 4 Ui bn 


86 SATT IIS DH Do xx = K . 
' 'OriSloane or Woodward's wondreus ſhelves —_ 
- Nay, all that lying Travelleri canRign; 
- "The watch wotlt barHy let 3 
At night, Would ſeear him dtoßt out of the de 
One whom the mob, when welt we phony Gp 
A popiſh plot, hall for 4 Jeſus take, a 35 
1 —— Sabie aide c: \ 
cry, by your Prieſthved cel} h what you "OY 
Such was the wipht : TY: apparel on his back, 
The” ward wat rev rend) aud — . 
The ſuit; Hy the faſhion one might guess, Gs 
Was velvet in the youth of goed Gras 249, 
But mer&tiiſfitaity whit now remains; | 
So Time, that chüngés all things,” 3 7 
| Our ſons ſhall Ee dt leifarely dee, K U 
Firſt turn plain raſh, then vaniſh quite away. 45 
This thing has travel'd, ſpeaks each language too, 
"A nne fit for ey Ty tate- to -©£ 


! 
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If he had livd thaw; arid ; ies, 
| When next the Prentices*gainſt Rrangers rife; 
One w hom - the watch-at non lets ſcarce go by ; 
One, ta whom the examming vs e would cry 
Bir, by your Prieſthoad tell mo what · you are? 
His toads, were rer ' tho'=coarſe, and black, 

nt dare, 09:38 1912) | 
Slceweleſd his #0 it had teen = 
Velvet, but ar now/(@ atk gromd warn) 
"Become Tuſſtaffaty; and our children hall 
5 Weit plain raſh a while, the ndught at all. 
The 9 Wraith: and, Ban peaks al 
| .mangues, 

Ad only kyoweth whet 4e an Seates belongs, 
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Of whole belt phraſe and coutly accent jin'd, 
He forms ang tongue, ente and re . 
Talkers Le learn d to bear: . Motteux I knew, 30 
Henly kimf@lf I've heard, and Budgel too. 1 
The Doctor's Worrhwood ſtyle, the Haſh of tongues” 
A Pedant makes, the ſtorm of Gonſon's. lungs, 

The whole Artillery -of the terms of War, 
And . eee che bawling Ber- 59: 
Whoſe tongue with complinient goa toithe devil / 2 
A tongte, that can cheat Widqows, cancell ftores, 
Make eee eee bee where, 7:6 
With royal Favourites in flatt'ry vie, 60 . 
And Old mixon and Burnet both ont-lie- - A 
5 What ſin of mine could merit ſueh a rod? hð . 
„ That all the ſhot of dulneſ nom muſt bee 
From this thy blumderbuſs „ a has 


Made of th' accents, and beſt drag Kall tber, RF 
He ſpeaks one language. | Fravgs mw fone, - 
Art can deceive, or er f force my taſtes 
But pedants motly. tod ſoldiers bupibaſt 
Mountebanks drug- tongue, nor the terms of law, 
Are ſtrong enough | preparatives to draw . 
Me to hear this, yet | m muſt be content eo +, 
With his tongue, in his tongue call'd Comple: pe 3 
In which be can win widows, and pay ſcores,  _ 
Make men ſpeak treaſon, couzea ſubgleſt hoe, 
Out · latter favourites, gr; out- he either, ugs: bi 
Jovius, or Sur ius, ar both together. os r. 
He names me and comes to me; I 4 0 15 
How have I finn'd, that thy n furious Rod, 


vg 


What Sazech eſteem you moſt; The Ming , ſaid I. 


This fellow, chuſeth me! He, faith, Fre 
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Permit (he criet) no ſtranger to your ane 
To crave your ſentiment if s your name. 


But the beſt words Z— O Sir, the Ditiaatmy. »(- | 
You miſs my aim I mean the moſt acute 7 
And perfect Speater . Onſlo , paſt diſ pute. 
But, Sir, of writers! ( Swift for loſer. ſtyle Slodw ac 
© But Ho for a period of a mi , 1 12 tr) 
Why yes, tis granted, theſe indeed may paß: 
Good common linguiſts, and-{0. Panurge wass 7 
Nay troth th Apoſtles (tho perhaps 200 rough 


Had once a pretiy gift of Tongue ιοů “ee 


Yet theſe were all por Gentlemen dare 
Affrm, twas Travel made tham hat they were. 

Thus others talents having picdy.; ſhowny --i./! - 80 
He came by ſure tranſition. to. his n;; 111 


Tini I cry'd out, You prove-yaurſelf fo able, 


Pity ! you was not Druggerman at Babel; 


CY 
4.40 9b. 1H 


I love you 92 gment, 7 7 you do pre refer” |" «hs 
Tera 155 gui? and 1 So m—_ 25 4 
Said that I thoi upht Calep ine's Diener y. : 1 0 M 
Nay, but. of in '*:oft fweet tir? [4 "Beza ee l | 
Some Jcfuits, aud two reverknd wen __— je 
Of our two acalenites I nam'd: here 7 mg 05 
He ſtopt me, and faid, Nay y our Apoltles, were $a 
Good' Lin — ; fo Panargus was 8 
Yet a poor Geatlemap; all theſe may pats. _ Y N 
By travail.” Then, 4s if he would"kave fold. 4" 
His tongue, he prake'd it, and ſoch wonders tc 25 «l 
That I was fain to fay, ifs ou had vd, _— et 

Tine p 212 to Hare been Iuterpreter | . | 


2 i 4k. 11 Ji. 
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bas. * 
0 ; —— 
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For bad they found a linguiſt half 0 good © © 1 
I make no queſtion; but the Tor Had ſtood. - 85 

« Obliging dir . for Courts you fore were made: 
« Why then fot ever bury d in the hade 
« Spirits like you; ſhould ſee and ſbould be ſeen, 


© The King would ſmile on-you—at ſeaſt the Queen. . 


Ah gentle Sir! your Cour tiers fo cajole us— - ,' 90 
But Tully bas it, Nungmam minus ſolut : | 
And as for Courts, forgive me, if I fay RIES 
No leſſons now- are taught the Spartan Way.. 


Tho' in his pitures Luſt be full diſplay d,. 


Few are the Converts Aretine l. as made: 95 


And tho” the Court ſhow Vice exceeding clear,” 
None ſhould, by my advice, learn Virtue there. 

At this entranc'd, be lifts his hands and eyes, 
Squeaks like a high-ſtretch'd luteſt:ing, and replies, 
« Oh 'tis the ſweeteſt of all earthly things 100 
* To gaze on Princes and to talk of Kings! 


To Babel's Bricklayers, ſure the Tower had ſtood. 
He adds, If of Court life you knew the . 

You would leave loneneſs. I aid, Not alone 

My lonneß is; but Spartanes faſbian 

To teach by painting drunkards doth not laſt 

— Aretines pictures have made few chaſte; 
No more can ace (hen there be few, | 

Better pictures of vice) teach me virtue. 
He like to a high · ſtretcht Lute-ftriag ſgeaks, 0 Sir, 

Tis ſweet to talk of Kings. At Weſtminſter, 

Said 1 the man that keeps the Abbey tombs, 

And for bis p ice, doth with whoever comes 

Of all our Harrys, and our Edwards talk, > ez. 

From King to King, and all their kin can walk: 


Not, Sir, my only, I have better Hun © 


4% 84 TIAES OT DIN DONNA Satlv. 
Then, happy Man who ſhows the Tombs id 1 10˙ 
He dwells amidſt the royal Famil rr: 
He ev'ry day from King to King 3 7408 * 
Of all our Harries, all our Edwards talk:; 105 
And ger ty ſpeaking trick ieee Weg u 
- What few can of the Being, Eaſe and Bread. 
& Lord, Sir, a mere Mechanic; Oraighty hw)... 
« And coarſe of phraſe, your Englih all are ſo. 
How elegant your Frenchmen ? 1 | 
I have but one I hope the fellow's clean: nt 

« Oh! Sir, politely o nay, let me,, 
Jour only Aly > * 


And this you ſee is but my diſtiabille— 0 * 115 
Wild to get looſe, n 1 0 
Miſtake, confound, object at all be ſpoke; © 


But as coarſe iron ſharpen'd, mangles more; 
And itch . 2 fore,” 


Þ 6 — 4 "2 . 4 88 


Your ears ſhall bes ought but King youreyes men 
Kings only: the way to it is Kings-ſtreert, . 
He knack d, and cry d, He's baſe mechanic 
So are all your Engliſhmen in their diſcon 
Are not your Frenchmen'neat ? Mine, as as you fee, 
I have but one, Sir, look he followy me. 

they are neatly cloth d. TJ of this a 
Your only is your Groparam. 

Not ſo, bir, I have more. this pitch * 
He would not fly; I chafPd him: n 
Scratch'd into ſinart, and as blunt Iron e 


Into an edge hurts worle: So, 1 N 5 * 


0 r 


gat. IV. © | 7 1 VEA S8 ter 1 . | a 271 
So when you plage # fool, "tis All the curſe, | 
You only make the matter worſe and wor. 


He paſt it Pe; affect an dg m 'fe 
At all my peevillitiefs; and turts A ſtyl e. 
He aſks, « What News? 'F tell hin of new Plage, ; 


He hears, and un a Sci wind finiples in it TM 
Between each drop it gives, Rays half a minute, 

Loth tö eitich'me with too quick replies, 
By little, and by little, drops his Hes. yy 
Mere houlbold'trall/ of birt-nights; ball, and ſhows, 
More than teti Hollicſheads, or Halls, or Stows. | 
When the Queen oecd, © c e 
What 5 

Aae 4 „ Newt 3 
Who ſins with whom: we ot hs buen ag, | 
Or eee we —_ 


Croffing hurt me. To fit wy geg au dad 
He to another key A ol eee 
And afks what news; T tell him — 1 

He takes my haud, and as « Stifl which ſtayes 

A Semibrief, *twixt each drop, he niggardly, 
As doch to-inHich me, To tells many a lye. 
More than ten HoHenſheads, or Malls, or Stowe, 
Of trivial houſhould traſh 2 — le taions 
n or Tuil'd, and he knows 
A ſubtle Stateſman may gather of at; T7 
He knows who loves whom ; and who by * 
Haſts to an 0 5 


272 $5125 07 denn * 


Mboſe place is quarter d out. three parts in our, 
And whether to a Biſhop, or Where: * 
Who having loſt his credit, pa d bis gent, 
Is. therefore fit to have Segment . + va . 1 
Who in the ſecret, deals in Stocks ſecure, 
And cheats th' unknawing Widow and the — 
Who makes the Trust of Charity a Jobs... REP 1 
And gets an Act of Parliament to rab: 5 
Why Turnpikes riſe, and now no Cit or." Clown. Pe 
Can gratis ſee the country or the town pa 3 at Wi 
Shortly, no lad ſhall chuck, or lady vole, 
But ſome exciſing Courtier will have roll, 
- He tells what ſtrumpet places elle for lite, 
What Squire bis lands, what citizen his I: : 
At laſt (which proves bim wiſer ſtill than all) . 


2446 


 Whas, Lady's face is not a whited wall. 3 mY 
I& - As: one of Woodward's patients, | ſick, apd fore, _ 1 


1 puke, I bauſcate,—yet be thruſts 1 in more : 


Who waſtes in meat; in elothes,in horfe, he notes, 
Who loveth Whores ne 

He knqws ho hath ſold his land, and 2 beg 
A licenee, old iron, ny LE: 


+ Shells en | | 

hk Whey + hortly boys ſhall not ply 
At . pan- unter, Or blow point, but thall pay 

Toll ta ſome Courtier ; and wiſer than all uss, 
Mie knows what Lady is not painted. Thñus 

He with bome · meats cloyes me. I belch, ſpue, ſpit, 

Look pale and ſickly, like a Patient, et Fx 
He thruſts on more, and as he had. . 
To ſay Gallo-Belgicus without bock, . 


Sat. IV. 1 7 VIE A1 rr 277 


And talks Gazettes and Poſt- boys o'er by heart. 155 
Like a big wife at fight of loathſome ment 
Ready to caſt, I yavn; I ſigh and ſweat, 

Then as a licens d ſpy, whom nothing can 
Mence or hurt, he libels the great Man; 

Swears ev'ry place entail d for years RP 

In ſure ſucceſſion to the day of doom: bh 
He names the price; for ev*ry office paid, Ho 
And ſays our wars thtive ill, becauſe ddlay'd> 

Nay, hints tis by-connivance of the Court, 
That Spain robs. on, and Dunkirk's ſtill a Port. 165 
Not more amazement ſeiz'd on  Circe's gueſts, ; 

To ſee themſelves fall endlong into beaſts, N bx 


Than mine, ta find a. ſabjet ſtay ee ws 
Already half. tum d traitor by ee nn 8 
1 TT 4 * ory ot ger FN 3 

Vet. ih S371 * n E r { 1 71 1 


e en ue 
The Spaniards came to th loi of Ainyens. | ay * 
phe e ment, 8 1 


Ready to travail: and Imweat 
To bear this Makar 1 in W 10 for Fei, h WS 
Either my humour, er bis own to hit. Pa Ml 15 wr _ 


d ſpic, whom nothing 


He like a priviledg 


Diſcredit, os ew. gain cac ch great mk, 27 
He names the price Office paid; 0 5 2 
He ſaith our wars pie of ev cauſe delaid; . . Ro = 2 7 
That Offices are intail'd, and that there are = N 5 
Pcrpetuities of them, laſting : as 1 1 0 jo 
As the laſt day; and thar'grezt xt Officers * wm 


> $4 43 


Do with the' paniards ſy aud e 


"774 SA r IRES OV Du Do * = Sat. IV; 
1 felt, riinſeQion flide from him to me, 


1570 
As in the pox, ſome give it to get free; 47 
And quick to {wallow me, methought I a- 

One of our Giant Satutes ope its jaw. | 
In that nice, Moment, as another "Lye, 
Stood juſt a-tilt, the Miniſter came by, 1475 


To him he flys and bows; aud bows again, 
Then cloſe as Umbra, joins the dirty train. 

Not Faunius' ſelf more impudently near, | 
| When balf his noſe is in his Prince's a.. 
I quack'd at heart z and ſtill afraid, to ſee 180 
Nara OR thanks, 


i Je" 


97 . 


I more amaz d than-Circe's 8 when. 
They felt themſelves turn beaſts, Joo How then | 
Becoming Tra ytor, andme't oh 

One of our Gizne Staruterope ba bis jar 
To ſuck me in for hearing bim: I found 


Tbat as burnt venemous Leachers do grow ſound 
By giving others their ſores, I might grow 
Guilty, and he free; Therefore i did ho r 
All figns of Toathing; but ſince =: 

I muſt pay mine, and m Forefat ge 7 
To the laſt farthing. fore to m " power | 1 
Touphly and ſtubbornly 1 bear? but V hower 
Of mercy now was come: be tries to ug N 

Ne to a fine to. "ſcape a torturing, |. 

And ſays, Sir, can you ſpare, me—?'T fajd, Willingly ; 
Nay, Sir, can you ſpare me crown ? Thankfully I 

Gave it, as ranſom ; hors as 5 dlers, ſtill, 
| Though they be paid to be gone, yet. needs will. 

Th one yy Fog FR NO: io did he IN 
With his long complimental thanks vex me. 

But he is one, t chanks to his needy. Want, 
| And the Prerogative of my Crown; Tant 


Ran out as faſt, as one that pays bis ball, 
Bear me, ſome God k oh quickly. bear me hence | 
To wholſome Solitude, the nurſe of ſenſse: 185 
And the free ſoul lodks down to pity Kings? 
There ſober thought purſu d th — * 

Till Fancy colour d it, and form'd a Dream. 

A Viſion Bermits can to Hell trauſport, 190 
And fore d er n me to ſee the damn'd at Court. 

Not Dante dreaming all th infernal ſtate, 

Beheld ſuch ſcenes of envy, fin, and hate. 

Baſe Fear becomes the guilty, not not the free: 

Soits Tyrants, Plunderers, but fuits not me: 195 
Shall I the Terror of this ſinful town, + | 
Care if a ry dd Lord of . frown? 


Hi thinks wenn eindal; whew' (which did ee . 
All the Court fill'd with more ftrange things than he) 
Ran from thence with:ſach, or more haſt than one 
Who fears more actions, doth haſt from priſon. 

At home in wholeſome ſolitarineſs 
My piteous ſoul bepan the wretchedneſs 
Of ſuĩters at court to mourn, and a trance 
Like his, who dreamt he ſaw hell, did advance 
It ſelf o'er me: ſuch men as be faw there 
I aw at court, and worſe and more. Low fear 
Becomes the guilty, not th" accuſer : Then, 
Shall I, none's ſlave, of high-born or rais'd men 
Tear Sa and my miſtreſs Truth, . thee 
For ae brag, puft nobility? 


276 ᷣ SATIKES OD DON YR Satily, 
» Who cannot flatter, and deteſt who can, 4 
Tremble before a noble Serving · man nn ev tas 
O my fair-miſtres, Truth! ſhalt I quit thee 200 
For buffing, :braggart, puft Nobilit ? f 
Thou, ho ſince yeſterday haſt rolbd oer all 
The buſy, idle blockheads of the ball, 
Haſt thou, oh Sun! beheld an emptier fort, _ 
Than ſuch as ſwell this bladder of & court! "_y 
Now pox on thoſe who ſhew a court in war?! 
It ought to bring all courtiers on their backs : 
Such painted-puppits! ſuch a varniſh'd. race 
Of hollow gew-gaws, only dreſs. and face! 
Such waxen noſes, ſtately ſtaring / thingz— 210 
Now wonder ſame folks how, 2nd think them 5 


No, no, thou which ſince. yi y haſt been, 
Almoſt about the whole world, haſt thou feen, | - 
O ſun in all thy journey, vanity, ' 
Such as ſwells the bladder of our court? I 
Think he which made your b Wagen garden, and 
Tranſported it from Italy, to ſtand 
With us at London, flouts our Courtiers; for ; 
. Juſt ſuch gay painted things, which no ſap, nor 
Taſte have in them, ours are 3 and natural 
Some of the flocks © are ; their fruits baſtard all. 
Ti ten a Clock and paſts all whom the mues, 

Baloun, or tennis, diet, or the ſtews 2 0 
Had all the morning held, now the ſecond | 

| Time made ready, that day, in flocks are found 

: In the Preſence, and I (God pardon me) 
As freſh, and fweet their Apparels be as be 


h a ſhow of the Ie, Ken Garden in Wan work, in the Time of 
King - James the Firſt. 

c. That 1s, of wood. 
Vgk. 206. Court 39 ſhow of the Court of 
| France, i in 3 


Sat. V. VAS rr db. 299 
See! where — EBLERAY 
r e eee "RE 
Pay their laſt duty to the Court; and como, | 
All freſh and fugran; to the druming-roam; A on 
In hues as: gay, and odours as divine, os 
As the falr fields they {6t4to Took fo fine, © 7 

« That's velvet for a King?” the flatt'rer wear: \ 
Tis true, for tem days enn beKing ler. 2 
Our Court may juſtly to dur Raye give rules, "220 

That helps it both to fools-eoats and to fools | 
And why not players ſtrut in — 4. 
For theſe are actors too; as well as thoſe 
Wants reach all ftates; they bog but better creſt, | 


And all is ſplendid poverty at beſt. 22f6 
painted for ſight, and eſſenc d for the ſmell, 


nnr rn 8 Sl A 


Their fields they fold to buy them. For a 

Thoſe hoſe are, cry the bay them and. oo: 

Them next week to the theatre to fell, 

Wants reach all ſtates: me ſeems they do as well... 

At ſtage, as courts; all are players. Whoe'er leaks. | 

(For themſelves dare not go] o er Cheaplide we 

Shall find their wardrobes inventory. Now n EN 

The Ladies come. As pirates (which. do know... M 

That there came weak ſhips fraught with — 7 

The men * n (as rener 
ma , + +0 


; very.) * 


”,V 


VER. 223 * Fig's, at Wide, 1 White's was a noted ga- 
ming-houſe : Fig's 4 prize-fighter? s Academy, where the — 
Nodility received inſtruction in thoſe days: It was alſo cuſtoma- 
y for the nobility and gentry to viſit the condemned criminals 
T: Newgate. 


278 SATIAES OU Da DoE Sat. vl 
Sail in the Ladies: how each pyrate eyes 

So weak à veſſel, and ſo rich a prize? - 
Top- gallant he, and ſhe in all her trim, 230 
«Dear Counteſs l you have charms all hearts to hit!” 
And © Sweet Sir Fopling! yon have ſo much wit !” 
Such wits and beauties are not; prais d for nought, 
For both the beauty and the wit are bought, 235 
Twould burſt ev 'n Heraclitus with the ſpleen, 
To ſee thoſe anticks, Foplin and Courtin:: 
The Preſence ſeems, with things ſo richly odd, 
Tbe — — ( i 
See them ſurvey their limbs by Durer's rules, 
Of all nnn m Eg n 


Their — they mans N both — 
Why good wits ne er wear ſcarlet gowns, I thought 
This cauſe, Theſe men, mens wits for ſpeeches buy, 
And women buy all red which ſcarlets . 4 
He call'd her beauty lime-twigs, her hair net: 

She fears her drups ill-lay'd, her bair looſe ſet 
Wouldn't Heraclitus laugh to ſee Macrine 

From hat to ſhoe, bimſelf at door refine, 

As if the Preſence wore a Moſque: and lift 

His ſkirts and hoſe, and call his clothes to ſhrift, 
Making them confeſs not only mortal 
Great ſtains and holes in them, but venial 

Feathers and duſt wherewith they fornicate : 

And then by Durer's rules ſurvey the ſtate 

Of his each limb, and with ftrings the odds tries 
—— bis leg, and _ to * 


Var. 240. Durer's rules.) Albert Durer. 


Sat. IV: VaIASITIZ D. 
Adjuſt their eloaths, and to confeſſion draw 
Thoſe venial ſins an atom or a ſtraw: 

But 6h ! what terrors muſt diſtract the ſoul 
convicted of that mortal crime, a hole; 245 
Or ſhould one pound of powder lefs beſpread | 
Thoſe monkey tails that wag behind their head. - 
Thus finiſh'd, and corrected to à hair, 


They march, to prate their hour before the _ 
$ firſt to preach a white-glov'd Chaplain goes, 
With band of Lily, and with cheek of Roſe, * 
Sweeter than Sharon, in immac late trim, 


Neatneſs itſelf impertinent in him. 
Let but the Ladies ſmile, and they are bleſt: 


Prodigious l how the things proteſt, proteſt: - | 
Peace, fools, or Gonſon will for Papiſts ſeize you, 
If once he catch you at your Feſt ! Jeu? 

Nature made ev'ry Fop to plague his brother, 
Juſt as'oue Beauty mortifies another 1 159 | 


80 in 8 Saks. and Liametsy | 

perfect as Circles, with ſuch nicety. | 

As a young Preacher at bis firſt-time goes ? ö 
To preach, be enters, and a lady 1 41 
Him not ſo much as-goad-will, he arreſts 

And unto her proteſts, pratelts, proteſts, 
So much as at Rome would ſerve to have thrown 

Ten Cardinals inte the {nguifition; 

And whiſpers by Je/« ſo-oft, that a 

Purſuevant would have raviſh'd him away 
For ſaying our Lady's Pſalter. , But 'tis fit 

That they each other plague, tbey merit it. 


But here comes Glorious that will plague them e. 
Who in the other extreine on ly doth 


N ay \ a n ” e 
* ; 


. | 


ofo SAT IAI oy: Da: Donxs Sat IV; 


Baut here's the Captain that will plague them bath, 


Wphoſe air cries Arm! whoſe very look's an oath : 
The Captain's honeſt, Sirs, and that's enough, 
Tho' his ſoul's bullet, and his body buff. 
He ſpits fore-right ; lis haughty cheſt — 
mann 263 
And with a face as red, and as awry, A 
As Herod's hang · dogs in old Tapeſtry, 
Scarecrow. to boys, the breeding woman's curſe, 

Has yet a ſtrange ambition to look worſe; 
Confounds the civil, keeps the rude. in awe, 
Jeſts like a licens'd fool, commands — | 

|  Frighted, 1 quit the room, but leave * 
As men from Jayls to execution go; 
For bung witb deadly ſins I fee the . 


270 


And lin'd with Giants edu thay fem all». en 


Tall e Rains 

Whoſe cloak his ſpurs tear, or whom he fois — 

He cares not, he. His il werds do oo harm 

To him; de ruſbes in un f Ae e 2 | 

He meant to cry ; and nn 
As theirs which in old hangings whip Chriſt, Mill 
He ftrives to look worſe; be keeps all in awe; b 
J like a licens d fool, commands like la. 

Tir'd, now I leave this place, ien Laien 

As men from goals to execution go, 
Go, through the great chamber (why 10 is . 
With the ſeven eres wy for | 


= 


VeR.27x. For 1 deadly fre) The. Room with 
old Tapeltty, 8 the ſcven deadly ins. hang 


ana At w ( 65@44 oa co ..a:c 


Sat. II. VISIT. 
Each man an Aſtapart, of Strength to tols 
For quoits, both Temple- bar and Charing- eros. 
Scar d at the prizly forms, I ſweat, I fly, 

And ſhake all o'er like a diſcover d ſpy. — . 
Courts are too much for wits fo weak as mine: 
Charge them with Heaven's Artill ry, bold Divine! 
From ſuch alone the Great rebukes endure, 

Whoſe Satire's ſacred, and whoſe rage ſecure: 

'Tis mine to waſh a few light ſtains, but theirs 
To deluge fin, and drown a Court in tears. 285 
Howe er what's now Apocrypba, my Wit, 

ln time to come, may paſs for holy writ. 


Vor. II. | N n 


231 


Thoſe Aſtaparts d, men big enough to throw 
Charing-Groſ5 for a bar, men that do know 
No token of worth, but man, and fine 
Living; barrels of beef, fl of wine. 

I hook like a ſpied Spie—Preachers which are 
Seats of Wit and Arts, you can, then dare, 
Drown the ſins of this place, but as for me 
Which am but a ſcant brook, enough ſhall be 
To waſh the ſtains away : Althouyh I yet 
(With Maccab:es modeſty) the known merit 

Of my work leſſen, yet ſome wiſe men ſhall, 

| bope, eſteem my Writs Canonical. 


d A Giant famous in Romances. 


Po 


t 0 5 ; 
ox P: 1 L 0 G U E 


To THE 


8 A TIK E 8. 


hy witli evi. 
DIALOGUE IL 


Fa. OT twice a l in 
Print, 

And when. it comes, the Court ſee nothing in't. 

You grow correct, that once with Rapture writ, 


And are, beſides, too moral for a Wit. 


Come come, refreſh us with a livelier ſong, 
Or like * you'll lie # bed too long- 
Ver. 2. Not — a twelve. month, e Theſe two lines ; 
we from Horace; and the only lines that are fo in the whole 
Poem; being meant to give a handle to that which follows in 
the Character of an impertinent Cenfurer, 
| Tui all from Horace; &c, 


— 


EPILOGUE Dial. I. 
Decay of Parts, alas! we all muſt feel 5 
Why now, this moment; don't I ſee you ſteal? 
Tu all from Horace; Horace long before ye 
Said, © Tories call'd him Whig, and Whigs a Tory ;” 
And taught his Romans; in much better metre, 
To laugh at Fools who put their truſt in Peter. 
But Horace, Sir, wax delicate, was nice; 11 
Bubo obſerves, he laſh'd no ſort of Vice: | 
| Horace would ſay, Sir Billy ſerv'd the Crown, 
. Blunt could ds Bus ngſi, H-ggins knew. the Town; 
Ins Sappho touch the Failings of the Sex, 
In rev rend Biſhops note ſome ſmall Neglects, 
Aud own, the Spaniard did a waggi/h thing 
Who cropt our Ears, and fent them to the King. 
His fly, polite, inſinuating ſtyle _ 
Could pleaſe at Court, and make avcvsrut ſmile: 
An artful Manager, that crept between 2 
His Friend and Shame, and was a kind of Screen. 


. 


284 


P. sir, ee ul d be corrifily writ. 
F. Correct! *tis what no genius can admit. 


Beſides, you grow too moral for a Wit. 


VER. 14. H--ggins) Formerly ] Jaylor of the Fleet prifon, 


_ J bimſelf x, many exaQtions, tor which he was tried and 
xpelled. \ 


"Yao. 18. Who cropt our Ears,) Said to be executed by the 
Captain of a Spaniſh * one” Jenkins,” > "Captain of an 


Engliſh one. _ He cut his cars, wat bid him carry them 
ws the King his maſter, Ys | 


ITY 22. Screen. ] 
Omne vaſer vitium dent] Flaccus 2 
Tangit, ct admitlys cit cum ptaccoi dia l. Perl 


5 
id 
he 
an 
mM 


. 


% 


Dial. TrortutSartintt 285 
But faith your very Friends will ſoon be fore : - 
Patristi there are, who wiſh you'd jeſt mo more 
And where's the Glory! n ee 25 
The Great man — e ent Arrow 1 F 
Go fee Sir Ronz Rr — ur * if 249% 
a, . A Beanie Midas, 

n ö 
Seen him I have but in bis happier hour r 448 
Of Social Pleaſure, il exchang'd ee 30 
Seen him, uncumber'd with the Venal tribe, | 
Smile without Att; —— 
He doe hor thigh . Ala. 
225*—ð nnens” 35 
The only diff rence is, I date laugh out. [7 

F. Why yes: with Ser ll you may be fre 
A Horſe-laugh, if you pleaſe, at Honeſty ;/ 
A Joke on Jex, or ſoame-odd Ola Mhig' 
poi. ow ado, ao T 1:21 40 
A Patriot is a Fool in ev'ry age, CI 
Whom all Lord Chamberlains allow e 


Theſe nothing hurts: they keep their Faſhion ſtill, 


D N 


* 


22 19: A Jes Jap $5 Ker Ja yl, Maſter of the 
Rolls, a true Whig in his prigciples, a man of the utmoſt 
probity, He ſometimes voted againſt the Court, which drew 
upon him the laugh here deſerided of Ons who beſtowed it 
equally upon Rel gion and Honeſty. He died a few months 
nnn ak My 


- , 
* f * 
o © - 


If any aſſt you; Who's the Man, fo near 45 
The worthy Youth ſhall ner be in a rage: 
But were his Verſes vile, his Whiſper ba, 
You'd quickly find him in Lord Faxny's caſe. 50 
Sejanus, Wolſey; hurt not honeſt Frzvry, 
But well may put ſome Sta teſmen in a fury. 
Laugh then at any, but at Fools or Foes; : 
Theſe you. but ahger, and you mend not thoſe. 54 
Laugh at your friends, and if your Friends are fore, 
So much the better, you may laugh the more: 
To Vie und Folly to confiriethe jeſt , 
Sets half the world; God knows; àgainſt the reſt; 
Did not the Sretr of mere daran men | | Nen 
At Senſe and Virtue, balance all agen. 60 
Judicious Wits fpread wide the Ridicule, 1 A 
And charitably comfort Knave and Fo. 
Fi. Dear Sir, forgive the Prejudice of Youth: 
Adieu Diſtinction, mg ee Truth? 


od 
1 f 


— 


ven. Mo eſa Thad Geor org $0 
eretary to the Prince of Wales, — Lyn 


writings and Ow i. the ſpirit of Liberty. 


"Var. $1. J The one, the Wicked edfnilter 
of Tiberius: the othery of, Henry VIII. The writers againſt 
the Court -nſually/ beſtowed theſe and other odious names on 
the Miniſter, without diſtinction, and in the moſt injurious 


; Manner. See Dial. 11. Ver. 137. ; 


Ibid. Flewry,) Cardinal; and Miniſter to Louis XV. It was 
a Patriot-faſhion, at that time, to cry up his wiſdom and 


Dial. ro rn SITA. 287 


Come, nb ep er e 6 
Come, Henly's Oratory, Ofborn's Wit! of 
The Honey dropping from Favanio's tangue, þ 
The Flow'rs of Bubaz; and che Flaw of Yogi! 
The gracious Dew af Pulpit Eloquence, 
And all the well-whipt Cream of Courtly Senſe” 7 
So Latin, yet fo Eagliſh all the while, 
As, tho' the pride of Middleton-and Bland, 73 
All Boys may read, and Giris may underſtand! 
And all I lung ſhould be the Nation's Senſe; 
Or teach the melancholly Muſe to mourn, - 
Hang the fad Verſe on Carortinga's Urn, 80 
And hail her paſſage to the Realms of Reſt, 
All Parts perform'd, eee 
So Satire is no more feel it die— 
No Gazetteer mort innocent than - 
And let, a God's-namne, 'ev'ry Fool and Knave- 85] 
Be grac'd thro? Life,” und flatter d in his Grave. 
Fri. Why ! if Satire knows its Time and Place, 
You ſtill may lafh the greateſt in Diſgrace: 
For Merit wilt by turns forſake them all; 
Weed you know whast ahn when they fall. 50 


Ven. 66. Healy- Obers.] we darn in 8 


2 roco 


Bat let all: Satire in all 5 | n a 9.) 
Immortal S- xk, and grave Do re! dozH.. amo) 
Silent and ſoaft, n : 
All Tyes diſſalv d, and ernie forgiving 
Theſe may ſome gentle miniſterial Wing $4367: © of 
od place F et 9-114 1-1 
There, where no. Paſſion, ride, er Same rapport 
Lull'd with. the feet Nepenthe of & Court: 
There, where no Father's, Brother's, Friend's diſgrace 
Once break their reſt, ot: ſtir them From their: Place: 
But paſt the Senſe of bumani/Miferies,' /  -' 101 
All Teats are wip d for ever From all eyes: ell! 
No cheek is known to bluſh, no heart to err. 115 
Save when, they loſe a Queſtion, or a Job. N 
P. Good nnn. let I ſhould Unit their 
: oy. $24 105 
Who koom tas like Whig Miniſters'to Taba 
And when three Sov'reigns dy d, could ſcarce be vert, 
Conſid'ring what a gracious Prince was nent. 
Have I in filent wonder, ſeen ſuch things © 
Pride in Slaves, and Avarice in Kings; © 
And at a Peer, or Peereſi ſhall I fret, ' 
r or a * 


- 


Vx. 92. Immortal l. NK Rs A aue given 
that Lord by Ring james II. He was of the Bedchamber to | 
King William b was £ to. King George I. he was þ to King | 
F II. This Lord was very Neifol ; in all the forms of the | 

— in which he viſcharged himſelf with out e:. 


vin. 114 in ſome editions, 7 5 | | 
Who ſtarves a Mother, 5 ; | 


Dial. J. ro rRnE S AT IRE 8. 
Virtue, I grant you, is an empty boiſt ; 
But ſhall the Dignity of Vice be loſt ? 7 | 
Ye Gods! ſhall Cibber's Son, without rebuke, 1175 
Swear like a Lord, or Rich out - whore a Duke? 

A Fav ite's Porter with his Maſter vie, 

Be brib'd as often, and as often lic? | 

Shall Ward draw Contracts with, a Stateſman's kill? 
Or Japhet pocket, like his Grace, a Wl? 120 
Is it for Bonds, or Peter, (paltry things) 1 
To pay their Debts, or keep their Faith, like Kings? 
If Blount diſpatch'd himſelf, he play d the man, 

And ſo may It thou, illuſtrious Paſſeran ! | 

But ſhall a Printer, weary of his life, yi Bag. 125 
Learn, from their Boaks, to bang himſelf and Wie; 
This, this, my friend, I cannot, mult not bear ; 
Vice thus abus'd, demands a Nations care: 


Vor. II. Oo. 


289 


Ven. 17g. Cibber*s Sou, — Rich) Two players : look for 
them in the Danciad. 

Ver. 123. F lonat.] Author ** impiaus and foolith 
Book called the Oracles of Reaſon, who being in love with a 
near kinſwoman of his, and rejected, gave bimfclf a flab in 


the arm, as pre been 


of which he really 

VER. 124- Paſſeran ! Author of another boek of the fame 
ſtamp, called, A philoſophical diſcourſe on death, being a defence 
of ſuicide. He was @ nobleman of Piedmont, baniſhed from 
his country for his impicties, and lived in the utmoſt miſcry, 
yet feared to prottiſe bis own precepts. --This wobappy man 
at laſt died a penitent. 

VER. 125. But ball a Printer, orc.) A Pad that happened in 
London a few years paſt. The unhappy man left behind lim 


z 2 juſtifying his — by the c. of ſome of theie 


290 _ EFFLOCUE Dial. I. 
"This alls the Churck to Jepretate-our Sin, . 
And boris the Thunder of the Lewe om Gin. 1% 

Let modeſt Fosres, if he will, exeell | 

Ten Metropolitan in preaching well ; ; 

A {imple Quaker, or a Quaker's Wife, 

Out- do Landaffe in „es in Life : 

Let humble Aix, wich an aukward Shame, 135 
Do good by ſtealth, and bluſm to find it Fame. | 
Virtue may chooſe the high or low Degree, 

"Tis juſt alike to Virtue," and to me; © 

Dwell in a Monk, oF light upon a King, © 2 

She's ſtill the ſame,” belov'd, contented Os 140 
Vice is undone,:if ſhe” forgets her Birth, 
And ſtoops from Angels to the Dregs of Earth : 4 

But tis the Fall degradles her to Whore; - 

Let Greatrieſs own her, and ſhe's mean no more, 145 
Her Birth, her Beauty, Crowds and Courts eonfels, 

Chaſte Matrons praiſe her, and grave Biſhops bleß; 
In golden Chains the willing World ſhe draws, 

Aud bers the Goſpel is, and hers the Laws, 
Mounts the Tribunal, lifts her ſcarlet head, 

And ſees pale Virtue carted in her ſtead. 150 
ol at the wheels of her triumplial Cat, 
Old England's Genius, rough with many a Scar, 
Dragg'd in the duſt! his arms bang idly round, 


His Flag, inverted; trails along the ground'! 
Our Youth, all liv'ry'd o'er with foreign Gold, 155 
Before her dance: behind ker, «craxc}-the Old! 


5 


50 


Dial. I. 
_ SATIRE Ss.” | 
TS” Nas we oa, 
Hear ber black repay laim, 
That Nor v oy 1% 6 wa 
1 ee -THE SHA 
pn wy hman, Patriot, Man in - ad 
v'rice all, Ambition is no ane 
2 2 Nobles 1a 
our Fools aſpiring - _ 

= to be 
I 4 9 "1 
2 b oi aq 
SS 
8 that ſcape, or 2 
> prey Worth, Wiſdom, ON how 

_ is Sacred now 8 1 
= nag ti Vas («Vers nas * 

* OS Lit 
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To THE 


8 A T 1 R E 8. 


Written in ee. 


DIALOGUE U. 
Fr. | RON 
IS all a Libel—Paxton (Sir) will fay 
P. Not yet, my Friend ! to morrow faith 

it may: 

And for that very cauſe I print to tay. | 
How ſhould I fret to mangle ev'ry line, 
In rev'rence to the Sins of Thirty nine / 5 
Vice with ſuch Giant ſtrides comes on amain, 
Invention ſtrives to be before in vain ; 
Feign what I will, and paint it e'er fo ſtrong, 
Some rifing Genius fins up to my Song. 


VE, 1. Paxton.) Late Sollicitor to the Treaſury. 


Dial. II. TO THE SATERE SS. 293 
r. Vet none but you by name the guilty laſh: 10 
'Ev'n Guthry faves half Newgate by a Daſn. 
Spare then the Perſon, and expoſe the Vice. - | 
P. How, Sir! not damn the Sharper, but the Dice? 
Come on then, Satire | gen'ral, unconfin' 1 *: 
Spread thy broad wing, and ſouce on all the kind. 
Ye Stateſmen, Prieſts, of one Religion all! 16 
Ye Tradefinen vile, in Army, Court, or Hall; 
Ye Rev'rend Atheiſts. F. Scandal! name them, Who? 
P. Why that's the thing you bid me not to do. 
Who ftarv'd a Siſter, who forſwore a Debt, 20 
I never nam'dz the Town's enquiring yet. 
The f, ener an. 1 don't. 
ö F. You do. „ s 
p. See, now I keep the Secret, n | 
| The bribing Stateſman F. Hold, too high you go. 
P. The brib'd Elector -F. There you ſtoop to 
low.. <} og17 o83 
"= I fain would: pleaſe you, I I knew with, whats ' 
Tell me, which Knave is lawful Game, which not? | 
Muſt great Offenders, once eſcap'd the Crown, 
Like Royal Harts, be never more run down ? 
Admit your Law to ſpare the Knight requires, 30 
As Beafts of Nun mx we hang the Savines 


Vrn. 11. EVU Guthry.) The Ordinary of Newgate, - who 
publiſhes the memoirs * Malefactors, and is often pre- 


vailed upon to be fo tender of their reputation, as to ſet on. 
no more tban the initials of their name. 

* Ver. 29. Like Rayal. Harts, 77 Alluding to the old 
Game-laws, when - our Kings ſpent all the — they could 
ſpate from human — * Woods and Foreſts. 


18 


294 EPILOGUE Dial. it, 
To fave a Biſhop, may I name « Denn 
F. A Dean, Sir? no: his Fortune i not made, 
You hurt à Man that's riſing in the Trade. 


35 

P. If not the Tradeſman who ſet up to day, | 
Muck leſ the Prentiee who to inorrow may 

Down, down, proud Satire! tho“ a Realm be woll, 


Arraign uo mightier Thief than wretched Vu; 

Or, if a Court or Country's made a job, 40 
Go drench a Pek- pocket, and join the Mob. 

But, S, I beg you (for the Love of Vice!) 
The matter's weighty, pray conſider twice; 
Have you lefs pity for the heedy cheat, 
The poor and friendleſ Villain, oath 45 
Alas I the ſmall Diſcredit of a Bride : 
Scores hurts the Lawyer, bur wudoes the Scribe. 
Tben better (ure it Charity becomes | 
Fo tax Directors, who (thank God) bave-Plums ; 
Still better, Miniſters ; of, If the thing = 5o 
May pinch ev 'n there«-why RY Tos. a King. 

F. Stop? Sc: 

P. Muſt Satire, then, nor riſe — 

Speak ont, and bid me blame no Rogues at all. 
r. ve, me that WA, Ti juſtify the blow. 
P. Sulke!? 1 1 ago: 


b * 


2 255 FRY: 11 . Wild, a Kas Thief, 
and . who was at ” PA, in We train 


Dial. H. ro ru SATIRES. 295 
WW Pk 6 
Ey'n Peter trembles only for his Ears. 

F. What 1 md, 
You make men deſp'rate, if they once are bad: 
Elſe might he take to Virtue ſome years hence— 60 

P. As 8k, if he lives, wil love the amen. 

F. Strange ſpleen to $—k! 1 | 

P. DoI wrong the Man? | 
Got biden There Onbie ae I can, 
When I confehs, there is who feels for Fame, 
And melts to Goodnefs, need I Scat ko name ? 65 
Pleas'd let me own, in £/her's peaceful Grove My 
(Where Kent and Nature vye for PxLnans Love) 
The Scene, the Maſter, opening to my view, 
1 fit and dream I ſee my Ca anew! 

Ev'n in a Biſhop I can ſpy Deſert ; 70 
Kelter is decent, Rundel has a Heart, 
Manaers with Candour are to Benſon giv'n, 
To Berkly, AA | 


* 


VER: $7. Ev's Pate n audy: lens. Peter had, 


the year before this, narrowly eſea the Fm for foegery : | 
and got off with a ſevere rebuke only from the bench. | 


Vr R. 6s. Scarb'row] Earl of, and Knight of the Garter, 
whoſe perſonal attachments to the king appeared from his 
ſteady adherence to the royal intereſt, after his reſignation of 
his great emplo t of Maſter of ihe Horſe; and whoſe 
known honour and virtue made him eſtecmed by all parties. 


Va. 66. Efber's peaceful Grove. ] The houſe and gardens 
of Eſher in Surry, belonging to the Honoucabie Mr. Pelham, 
Brother of the Duke of Newcaſtle. The author could not 
have given-a more amiable idea of his Character than in compa · 
* to Mr Craggs. $ 


296 EPILOGUE Dial. II. 
But does the Court a worthy Man remove? 
That inſtant I declare, he has my Love? J 
I ſhun his Zenith, court his mild Decline ; © 
Thus SoMMERs once, and Haiirax, were mine. 
Oft, in the clear, ſtill Mirrour of Retreat; 

I ſtudy'd SHREWSBURY, the wiſe and great: 
CanLErtoN's calm Senſe, and Sraunorz's noble 
Compar'd, and knew their gen'rous End the ſame : 
How pleaſing ATTErBURY's fofter hour! | 

How ſhin'd the Soul, unconquer'd i in the Tow'r! 
How can I Pur r'xzx, CunsTERFIELD forget, 
White Roman. Spirit charms, and Attic Wit: 8 
ARGYLL, the State's whole Thunder born to , 
And ſhake 1 Senate ae Field: 


e 


VII. 75. 1 Jaho Latd LIP ied in 1516. He 
had been Lord Keeper in the reign of William III. who - took 
from him the ſeals in 1700. The author had the honour of 
knowing him in 1706. A faithful, able, and incorrupt 
miniſter; wha, to the alities of a conſummate Stateſman, 
added thoſe of a man of and Politeneſs. 

VI. 57. Halifax) A peer, na fe diſtinguiſhed by his love 
of letters than his abilities in Parliament. | He was dil⸗ 
graced in 1740, on the change of, Anne's miniſtry. 

VæI. 79. Shrewsbury,)] Charles Talbot, Duke of Shrewſbury, 
bad been Secretary of State, Embaſſador in France, Lord 
Lieutenant of Ircland, Lord Chamberlain, and Lord Treaſurer. 
He ſeveral times quitted his ewployments, and was often re- 

called. He died in 17 3 OD 7 
VIX. 80. Carleton. Boyle, Ca eton (nephew 
the famous Robert . who was Secretary of ſtate under 
William III. and Preſident of the council under Q. Anne. 

Ibid. Stanhope} James Earl Stanhope. A Nobleman of equal 
courage, ſpirit, and * General in Spain, and Se- 
erctary of State, | 88 
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Dial. II. To THE Sars. * 


Or Wrup nau, juſt to Freedom and the Throne, 

The Maſter of our Paſſions, and his own. © 

Names which I long bave lov'd, nor lov'd in vain, 

Rank'd with their Friends, not number'd with their 
| | Train; | 91 

hafif yet higher the prod lit thould end, Nr 

Still let me ſay! No Follower but a Friend. 

Yet think not, Friendſhip only prompts my lays; 
Tollow Virtue; where ſhe ſhines, I praiſe: 95 
Point ſhe to Prieſt or Elder, Whig or Tory, ö 
Or round a Maker's Beaver, caſt a glory, © 
| never-(to my ſorrow I declare) | 
Din'd with the Man of Ross, or my Lond Mar- R. 
dome, in their choice of Friends [nay, look not grave) 
Have ſtill a Feeret Byas to a Knave: | | Fr 10 
To find an honeſt man I beat about, | 
* love him, court him, praſſe Ns! in or out. 

r. Then why ſo few commended?” 55 
P. Not to fierce ; 
Find you the Virtue, and Il find tbe Verſe. of 
But random Praiſe—the taſk can ne er be done 
Each mother aſks it for her booby Son, och. oo 
Each Widow aſks it for the Beſt of Menn, 
For him ſhe weeps, and him ſhe weds agen. 
Praiſe cannot ſtoop like Satire, to the ground: te 
The Number may be bang d, but not be crown d. 
Vor. *. | Wy 8 8 5 20 


Ven. 87. Wyndbum) Sir William W ndham, Chancellor of 
the Exchequer onder Queen Anne, N 


Mi. 


2g8.. EPTLOGUE C Djal. ll 


Enough, lor half he Greateſt of theſe days, 
To "ſcape my Cenfute, not expect my prag. 5 
Are they not rich? wink ee 9p the pes? | 
Dare they to hope a Poet for their Friend? 111 
What Ricatiey wanted, Louis ſcarce could gain, 
And what young Au uo wiſh'd, but wiſh'd in yain, 
No Pow'r the Muſe s s Friendſhip can command: | 
No Pow'r, when Virtue claims it, can withſtand; 
T Cato, Virgil pay'd one honeſt line: 112 
O let my Country's Friends n mine! | | 
—What ES ESI IN Faith re 
1 think your Friends are out, "aud would in. 

P. If merely to come in, Sir, they go out, 
The way they take in ſtrangely round about. 

F. They too may be corrupted you'll allow! : 

2.1 only call thoſe Knaves Who are ſo now. | 

Is that too little? Come then, Tn comply 4 
Spirit of Arnall7 aid me while I be. 
Cognan's a Coward, PoLwarTH j is a Slave, 
And LYTTLETON a dark, deſigning Knavr, 
ST Joux has ever been a wealthy Fool — 
But let me add, Sir Ronzur's mighty il 

Has never made a Friend in private life, _ 
2 Tyrant to bis Wife. 135 


Ven. 229. * of n Lock for him is his ** 
Dune. B. II. ver. zrs. 

VER. 130. polwortb.] The Hon. Hugh Ss ow of Alex: 
ander Ea-l of Marchmout, Grandſon of Patrick Earl of March 


mont. * 


* 
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But, pray, when others prails bim, do ! blame?” * 

Call Verres, Wolſey, any odious name? . 1 3 

Why rail they then, if but a Wreath of mine, _ 2 

' Oh All-accompliſh'd ST Joan ! deck thy ſhrine i 3 

What ? mall each ſpurgall'J Hackney of the day, 

When Paxtoti gives him double Pots and Pay, - ; 141 

Or each new-penſion'd Sycophant, pretend 

To break my Windows if L treat a Friend > 

Then wiſely plead, to me they meant no hurt, 

gut twas my Gueſt at whe they threw th ein! | 

Sure if 1 ſpare the Miniſter, no rule 146 

Of honour bind me not to maul his Toe; | 

Sure, if they cannot cut, it may be ,L — © | 

His Saws are toothleß, and his Harchet's Lead. * ' 

i It anger d /TuxENNE, once upon a dy, ©, 156 

ro fic a Footman kick d that took bis pay : ; 
But when he heard th Affront the Fellow gave, | | 
Knew one a Man of honour, one a Knave; | | 

„de prudent Gen'ral turn d it to a jeſl, _ 

And begg d be'd take the pains to kick the reſt 155 | 

Which not at preſent having time to do 

r. Hola Sir! for God ale where's th' Afffont to 
„ 

Againſt your worthip when Ust Get * 

Or P—ge Pour d forth the Torrent of his . 

Or grant the Bard whoſe Diſtich all commend 


[In Pew'r a Servant; out of Pow'r a friend)” 


wy * 
i 


3 166. Bad) 4 verſe taken out of 3 poem to5ir ] 
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300 EPILOGUE Dill 
To WIe guilty of uwe venial ER 
What's that to you who ne'er was out nor in? 

The Prieſt whoſe Flattery be · dropt the Crown, | 
How burt he you ? be only ſtain'd the Gown. 169 
And how did, pray, the florid Youth offend, 

Whoſe Speech you took and gave it to a Friend! 
P. Faith, barns cet tolans, = | 


Whoever borrow'd, could riot be to blame, 
Since the whole Houſe did afterwards the ſame. 
Let Courtly | Wits to Wits afford ſupply, 171 
As Hog to Hog in huts of Weſtphaly ; ; 

If one, thro” Nature's Bounty or bis Lord 4 
Has what the frugal, dirty Gil aſſords, 
From him the next receives it, thick or as. 175 
As pure 4 meſs almoſt as it came in: Th 
The bleſſed benefit, not there confin'd, _ - 
Drops to the third who nuzzles cloſe behind ; 
From allo mom they dad they cr: 
The laſt full ſairly gives it to the Houſe. 1380 
F. This filtby ſmile, this beaſtly line | 
' Quite turns my ſtomach — P 
wr Fo x. og Flt wie 
And att * i* courtly Civet-cats can vent, | 
Perfume to you, to me is Excrement._ „ en 
But bear me furtber— Japhet, n red,, le 185 
Writ not, al and Chartres (carce een write or read, 

1 * 184. MAR dad... \. 1 7 

I grant it, Sir; and frees, * is da.” 
77 writ not, and Chartres ſcarce could read. 
— Chartres] See the Epilile to Lord Baiburh- 


Dial. I. To. ru SATAII ot | 


In all the Courts of Pindus guiltle& quite: IS Fe” 
| Bur Pens cam forge my Friend. that cannot writez, | 
And muſt no egg in Japbet's face be thrown, 7 
Becauſe the Deed he forg'd was not my own ? 190 
Muſt never Patriot then declaim at Gin, Au kan 
bier goo ian ! be has been fairly n? i 
No zealous Paſtor blame a failing Spouſe, . 
Without a ſtaring reaſon on his brows ? 
And each Blaſphemer quite eſcape the rod, | 
Becauſe the inſult's not on Man, but God? "IS 
Aſk you what Provocation I have had! 
The ſtrong Antipithy of Good to Bad. 
When Truth or Virtue an Aﬀront endures, - 
Th' Affront is mine, wy friend, and ſhould be your's. 
Mine, as a Foe profeſs'd to falſe Pretence, 2 -;, 203 
Who thinks a Coxcomb's Honour like his Senſe ; 
Mine as a Friend to ev'ry worthy mind; 
And mine as Map, who feel for all mankind, | 
F. You're ſtrangly proud. 


'P wit; P, *% pid; 1 as Ae = 


So impudent, I own myſelf no knave: _ 206 
So odd, my country's Ruin makes me grave. r 
Yes, I am proud; I muſt be proud to ſee 

Men not afraid of God, afraid of me; A. 

Safe from the Bar, the Pulpit, and the Throne, 
Yet touch d and ſham'd by ridicule alone. 
O ſacred weapon! left for Truth's dene, 
Sole Dread of Folly, Vice and Inſolence! 

To all but Heav n · directed hands deny'd, N 
The muſe may give thee, bet the Gods r 


o 
2 


302 _EPILOGVUE 
Rev'rent I touch thee! but with! honeſt Zeal ;* 2 T7 
To roſe the Watchmen of the Pabliet * 
To Virtue Work provoke the tardy Hall, 
And goad the Prelate flumbring in his Stall. 
Ye tinſel Inſefts! hom à Couft maintains, 
That counts your Beauties otily by your a 
Spin all your Cobwebs o'er the Eye of Day? © © 5 
The Muſe's s widg ſhall bruffi you all away: e 
All his Grace preaches, ali his Lordſhip Grigs, © 224 
All that makes Saints of Queens, and Gods of Kings. 
All, all but Truth, drops dead-born from the Preß, 
Like the laſt Gazette, or the laſt Addreſi. 
When black Ambition ſtains a public Cauſe, 
A Monarch's Sword when mad Vain-glory draws, 
Not Waller's Wreath can hide the Nation's Scar, 
Nor Bolleau t turn the Feather to a Star. 231 
Not ſo, when diadem d with rays divine, 
Touch'd with the Tame wr breaks from Vis 
Shrine, 


* F * a ' * 3 Pad \ 
« 2 
* P 3 , - F Fa « x On „ | AS oo a 4. 


After ”Y 227. in the MS. 
Where's now the Star that 
 — With chat which follow'd Julius to the ſkics. 

Angels, that watch'd the Royal Oak ſo well, 
How chanc'd ye nod, when leſs Sorzel f 
Hence, lying miracles! redue'd fo low 
As to the regal touch, and papal- tor; 
12 haughty Edgars title tothe Main, 

's to France, and thing to Pa Spain, | 

VII. t, Nor Boileau urn the Feather to a Re: his 
Ode on Namur; where (to uſe bit on words) il fait un 
« Aſtre de la Plume AK le Roy porte ordinairement 4 
bon Chapeau. et qui eſt en e pe de Comets, totale 

3 nag cunemis. Dae 28 * et 


220 
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Her Prieſteſs Muſe forbids the Good to die, | 
And opes the Temple of Eternity. | 235 
There, other Trophies deck the truly brave, 
Than ſuch as Anſtis caſts into the Grave: 
Far other Stars than and * wear, © 
And may deſcend to Mordington from STair: 
(Such as on HovoH's unſully'd Mitre ſhine, 
Or beam, pood Die v, from a heart ne thine) 
Let Envy bowl, while Heav'n's whole Chorus ſings, 
And bark at Honour not confer'd by — | 
Let Flatt*ry ſick*niog ke the Incenſe viſe, * 
Sweet to the World, and . 245 
Truth guards the Poet, ſanctißes the line 
And makes immortal, Verſe as mean as mibe. 
Yes, the laſt Pen for Freedom let me draw, 0 
When Truth ſtands trembling on the edge of La, 3 
Here, Laſt of Britons? let your Names be read; 256 
Are none, none living ? let me praiſe the Dead, 
And for that Cauſe which made your Fathers ſhine, 
Fall by the Votes of their gegen rate Line, 
Fr. Alas? alas! pray end what you began, . OG 
. h 


. A 


Ven. 237. Anſtis] The chief Herald at arms.. Jes the wat 
tom, at the funeral of gient "Peers, to caſt” iveo' tbe bao the 
broken ſtaves and enſigns of 3 a 200 4 : hs A 
VzR. 239- Stair;] John Dairym r, Kn 
the Thiſtle; ſerved in all the wars under the 62755 Marlbo- 
rough; and afterwards as Embaſlador in France. 

Ver. 240, 241- Hough and Digby] Dr John TG * 
Worceſter, and the Lord Digby.” PI 

Ver. 255. in the MS. do 

Quit, quit the ſe themes, and wiite ER · on Mas. 


249 
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Racing on th ih Fo, th Lady 
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FRANCES. SHIRLEY 


SET VP * 
"44 . S 4 


A STAND15H and TWO Pens. 


4 


V n | 
Deſcend in all her ſaber charms ; 


« And take (ſhe faid, and'ſmil'd ſerene) = 
| Take at this hand celeſtial arms: | 


a. Secure the radiant weapons wield ; 

«© This golden lance ſhall guard Deſert, 
| & And if a Vice dares keep the field, 
3 This ftee] ſhall ſtab ĩt to the heart. ” 


p- 


4¹⁰ on ay hides — | 

| Rectiv'd the weapons . 
And dipt them in the ſable Well, 
_ The fount of Fame or lofamy. 


The Lody Frances Shirley] A Lady whoſe Merir Me Po 
ook «geen planet cert : rea * 


a 1 


« What Welle what Weapon # (Flavia ries) 
« A ſtandiſh, ſteel and golden pen 

« It came from Bertrand's, not the ſkies ; 
« gave it you to write again. 


« But, Friend, take heed whom you attack; 
« You'll bring a houſe (I mean of Peers) 

« Red, Blue, and Green, nay white and black, 
« L— and all about your cars. 


“ You'd write as ſmooth again on glaſs, 
“And run, on ivory, ſo glib, 

« As not to ſtick at fool or af, a 
« Nor ſtop at Flattery or Fib. 


Athenian Queen I and ſober charms! 

{1 tell ye, fool, there's nothing in't: 
«Tis Venus, Venus gives theſe arms: 
In Dryden's Virgil ſee the print. 


Come, if you'll be a quiet foul, 

© That dares tell neither Truth nor Lies, 
© PI1 liſt you in the harmleſs roll 

“Of thoſe that ſing of theſe poor eyes.” 
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| Imitated in the Manner of. — 


zo WOT Ad. $2.7; 1741: $1 . 1 * 


5 1 8 true, my. Land, Ii gave r e, 

1 would ber with yo Z | 7 
Chang'd it to Augult, and lin ſhort) , . es yer] 48 
Have kept it as you, do at Court. bas omo! 3: n! 
Lou bumour me when 1 ami Fot wor do ' wha 
Why not rn Ho 8 o 
ln town, * N aanly, L n „ T 
The ſhops ſhat up i in ev'ty ſtzeet, . 2 WH. gast: 
And Fun'rals black'ni ning all the Doors, O 21 2 


and yet n Ar robcabey 10 


And what a duſt in every: place? | uit 3nd ' hier 
And a thin Court that wants Jour Face, Is avis uo 
And Fevers raging up and down, | 
Wa: n Foun 7; &cu3S * * 
104 24 £36033 976m be | 


Qin des hs police ne rave de, 
Sextilem totum metidax defideror. ' atqui,/' . 5 
Si me vivere vis ſanum 'refteque valentem'; . - 20 
As dabis acgrotare timenti, 
ecenas, veniam: dum freus prima ca F 1 
— 2 — atru : 901 
Dum pueris omnis pater, et matercula x 


D —— et opella forenſis N 
Adducit et teſtamenta r aner 


* 


. 


* * 
» 
* » 
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$79 | 
“The Dog-days are no more the caſe.” 15 
"Tis true, but Winter comes apace: 


Then ſouthward let your Bard retire, 
Hold out ſome Wade frwix{Sun nd Fre, 
And you ſhall be the firſt warm Weather, 


Me and the Butterflies together. = i 
My Lord bur Favours well Lknow ¹ 

"Tis with Diſtinction you beſtow ; 

And not twev'ry obe that comet: ny 

Juſt as a-Seotfman does his/Plums; 85 


« Pray take them, puter OY 
te Eat ſome, and pocket up the reft,” — 3 
"What rob your Boys ? thoſe pretry — | 
< No, Sir you'll leave them to the Hogs.” 
Thus Fools with aurian wette oy” 


Contriving never to oblige ye. 
Scatter your Favours on a rer, 


Ingratitude's the certain crop; | 
And tis but juſt, I'l? tell ye'wherdfore, 2 
You give the things you never cars for. 


Quod fi bruma nives Albatiis inet agris; 

Ad mare deſcendet vates tuus, et fibi parcet, 

Com Zephyr leget z te, dulcis, amice, reviſet 
phyris, 4 concedes, <t- rw awed . 


1 — parvia. 
„ 6,dimittar Onuſtos. 
Ut libet : haec porcis hodie comedenda re 


Prodigus et Kate donut Me r 8 ans 


xp. VI. % *Howaicx. 

den es deen i sse 

Be mighty ready to do good: een 

But makes a diff rence in hit thought 

Betwixt a Guinea and a Groat. 3 
Now this I'll fay, you'll find in mee 

A fafe Companion, and a free; 

But if you'd have me always near - 

A word, pray, in your Honour's ear. 

I hope it is your Reſolution bo 

To give me back my Conſtitution! - 

The ſprightly Wit, the lively Eye, 

Th' engaging Smile, tos Gaiety, . 

That laugh'd down many a Summer Sun, 

And kept you up ſo oſt till one: 6 

And all that voluntary Vein, 

Az when Belinda raisd my Strain. 

A Weaſel once made ſhift to ffn 

In at a Corn loft tliroꝰ a Chiux; 

But having amply ſtuff d his ſicin, 

Could not get out as he pot in; 


Haec ſeges ingratos tulit et feret omnibus annis. 
Vir bonus et ſapiens, dignis ait eſſe paratus ! 
Nec tamen ignorat, quid diſtent aera lupinis ? 
Dignum praeſtabo me, etiam pro laude merentis. 
Quod fi me noles uſquam diſcedere: reddes 
Forte latus, nigros auguſta fronte capillos: 
Reddes dulce loqui ; reddes ridere decorum, et 
Inter vina fugam Cyvarae moerere protervae. 

Forte per anguſtam tenuis vulpecula rimam 
Repſerat in cumeram frumenti: paſtaque, rurſus 
lre foras pleno tendebat corpore fruſtra, 


312 I'MZzT:4.T, 1:0 NS  Bogk). 
Which one belonging to the, Houſe * 
("Twas not a Man, it was.a Mouſe) . 
Obſerving, cry'd, 4 You ſrape not ſo, 

© Lean as you came, Sir, you muſt go.” 

Sir, you may ſpare: your Application, 
Pm no ſuch Beaſt, nor his Relation; ie 
Nor one that Temperance advance, 


Cramm'd to the Throat. with,Ortolans: | 
Extremely ready to relign _ 


S | 7 6 a of 


1 * 


A:yhet ang mats eee 3 
South - ſea Subſcriptions take who ple, 6; 
Leave me but Liberty and Eaſe. 
Twas what I ſaid to Craggs and Child, 5 
Who prais'd my Modeſty, and ſmil'd. 
Give me, I cry'd, (enough for me) 

My Bread, and Independence! ! 

80 bought an Annual Rent or two, 

And liv'd——juſt as you ſee I do:; 
Near fifty, and without a Wife, 
nn my Life. | 


ey” - 
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cui moſtela procul, Si vis, ait, effugere iſtine; 
Macra cavum repetes arctum, quem macra ſubjſti. 
Hac ego ſi compellor imagine, cuncta reſigno: 
Nec ſomnum plebis laudo atur altilium, e 
Otia divitiis Arabum 1 muto. 

Saepe verecundum laudaſti: Rexque,. bst 
Audiſtz coram, nec verbo parcius Cos: 18 
Inſpice, ſi poſſum donata reponere laetus. 
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8p." vn. or HOAA C. 313 
Can I retrench? Yes, mighty well, 15 
Shrink back to my Paternal Cell, | 


A little Houſe, — Trees a- ro w-, 

And, life its Ma 1 10 i 

There d y'd my rea no man's Debtor, 

And there I'll die, nor worſe nor better. 80 
To ſet this matter full before ye, 

Our old Friend Swift will tell bis Story. 


o Harley, the Nition's great ſupport, "— 
* you may read ts Þ SIP Ine, 
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parrum parva decent. . = whorg non . 
Sed vacuum Tibut placet, aut imbelle Tatentum. 

Strenuus et fo 
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The Firſt Part iwitate i in che 8 by Dr 


SwWIrT 1 the. latter Part added afterwards. a 


* often with'd'that'i had klar | 
4 For life, fix hundred pbunds a year, 
A handſome Houſe to lodge a Friend, 
A River at my-garden's end, 
A Terras-walk, aud half a Rood | 
Of Land, ſet dot to plant a Wood, 
Well, now I have allthis and more, ws 
J aſk not to encreaſe my ſtore; | 
But here a Grievance ſeems to lie, 
. All this is mine but till 1 die; 10 
©] can't but think 'twould ſound more clever, 
To me and to my Heirs for ever. 
© If I ne'er got or loſt a groat, 


By any Trick or any Fault; ä 


Hoc erat in votis: modus $ agri non ita magnus, 
Hortus ubi, et tecto vicinus jugis aquae fons, 
Et paulum ſilv ae ſuper his foret. auctius, atque 

Di mehius fecere. bene eſt. nil amplius oro, 


_ Maia nate, niſi ut e haec mihi munera faxis. 
Si neque majorem 


ratione mala rein, 


SW 


Sit. vic or Hon GE. "BY 

And if I pray by Raum rules, ?! N 

And not like Forty. other Fools: | 

„As thus, & Vouchfalle, ub Gion Maker! 1 

To grant me this.and/Tather"Arre: - 

« Or, if it be thy Will a Pere, 

Direct my Plow, — uit 2 5 

gut only what my Station fes, HAN 425 | 

And to be kept in my rigba wits, gamer tan: 

preſerve, Almighty Providence | tet © 

(Tit what you rr yet 19405 

And let me in theſe ſhades compoſe 25 

Something in Verſe as trus as Pros: | 

© Remov'd from all th Ambitions Scene, | 

Nor puff d by Pride, nor Rte by Sper 

In ſhort, Im perfect ot nan 

Let me but live on th ſide Trent: a 3 198. 

Nor croſs the Changel die a herr 

To * ſix e yr eee web] 
05 i edo ni IS 

o Nec ſum facturus ee ail 

v veneror ſtultus nihil _” Q Kangal ills 


Proximus accedat, qui enormat A lun! 
Of urnam argend tale que mihi mc ret f ut e 
Theſauro invento — agrum 
Illum ipſum mercatus ara vit, dives ami . * 
Hercule, ii, quod adgft, gratum juvat > bacprece te _ "MY 
Fingue pecus domiaq fa das, at caetera pifacter 
lngenium; utque fales, cuſtos mihi ae ads. . 
Ergo ubi me in montes et in accem ex Urbe temovi, 
In prĩus illuſtrem. Satiriz Muſaque-pedeſtsil? 
Nec mala me ambitio perdit, nec plumbeus àuſter, 
*tumnuſque gravis, Libitinac quaeſtus acerbas. 


Yd. MEE 


In ITATI ONS 


316 
I muſt by all means come td town, 
Tis for the ſervice of the Crown. /: 1 $314 Jon- bub. * 
* Lewis, the Dean will be of a, eu de 
ce Send for him up, take nο ειν , ç ] 
The toil, the danger of the ,,,, 
Great Miniſters ne er think: of theſt ;> 
Or let it coſt five hundred pound; + | / 
No matter where the\nioney's found, © 
*K is but ſo much more in debt; 93d: J S272 
And that they ne'er confider'd. yet- 
<< Good Mr Dean, go change ybur gown, -- 
Let my Lord erer to town. 
hurry me in haſte? away j 
Not thinking it is Levee«day 31 © 
And find his Honodr in a Poοꝑ n 
Hemm'd by a triple:Circle round 
Chequer'd with Ribbons blue and green: 
How ſhould I thruſt myſelf between! 
Some Wag obſerves me thus perplext, 


And fmiling, whiſpers to the nent? 0 
n too proud, ae 


* 
ö = " 
— 


To juſtle here among a ert 
Machens pater, ho fake ana audis, 
Unde homines vitaeque — 


luſtituunt; (fie Dis placitum) tu earminis eſto 
Principium: Romae ſponſorkm ide rapis: Eia, 


Li. 


Ne prior officio quiſquam reſpondeat, urgue:? 
Sive Aquilo-radit- beta few Bruma nivalem 
Interiore diem gyro trahit, ite veceſſe NM. 
12 mi m3 odlit, clare cer tumque locuto, 
turba, et facieuda * tartlis. 


gat VI. 


Tefts me I have more Zeal than wit, | 

« So eager to expreſs your love, © 

Jou ne'er conſider whews 960 hore; 

« But rudely preſs before a De. 

town, I'm pleas'd with this rebuke. 

And take it kindly meant to ſhow —— 

What I defire the World ſhould know. > 
I get a whiſper, and withdraw ; 

Whep twenty Fools I never a 

Come with Petitions fairly penn d, 

Deſiring I would Rand their fiend. 
This, humbly: offers me bis Caſe— 

That, begs my int'reſt for a Place 

A hundred other Men's affair, 


o Hoc : 717 
Anather in à furly fit, Cantos 5:5, ot $55 


Like bees, are humming in wy ears, 70 


« To-morrow my Appeal comes on, 

© Without your help the Cauſe is gone— 
The Duke expeRts my Lord and yo 
About ſome great affair at Two— 


* 


Gi oh inſane ? et quas res agis?. . 


urguet 
Iratis precibus. tu puls omne quod obſtat, 
Ad Maecenatem memori ſi mente recurras. 


Hoc juvat, et melli eſt; ne mentiar. at ſimul atras / 


2 eſt Efquilias ; - aliena negotia centum 
er c 


aput, et circa ſaliunt latus. Ante ſecundam 
Roſtius orabat ſibi adeſſes ad Puteal eras 
De re communi ſcribae magna atque nova te 
Orabant hodie 3 Quinte, reverti. | 


» 


* 


— 


316 INIT ATLAS 
7 Put my Lord Bolingbroke in miad, 

&« To get my Warrant quickly — * 
&* Conſider, tis my ſirſt requeſt.n——— 
Be ſatisfy d, III. do my beſliem= 1 0 1 
Then preſently he falls to teiae, 
« You may for certain if you. pleaſe ;- 
« doubt not, if his Lordſhip knew]  / 

« And, 6 Jab! 

Tis (let me ſee) three years won more, 
(October next it will be four) - ” 
Since HARLE x bid hv. wg BAN 
And choſe me for an humble friend: 

Would take me in his Coach to chat, 
And queſtion me of this and that: 
As, «What's o'clock ?” And, „ How's the Wind?” 


o 
, 
- 
* 
f 9 


- : ' 
# 


% Who's Chariot's that we left behind!“ 90 
Or gravely try to read the line 
Writ underneath the Country Signs; 
Or, Have you nothing new to-day - 


c From Pope, from — Gay? neil 


Imprimat his cura Maecenas ſigna tabellis, 

Dixeris, Experiar : Si vis, potes, addit ; et inſtat. 

Septimus octavo propior jam fugerit annus, 

Ex quo Maecenas me coepit habere ſuorum 

In numero: duntaxat ad hoc, quem tollere cheda 

Vellet, iter faciens, et cui concredere n 

Hoc genus, Hora quota e eſt ? Ow = of Gita * 
* par. 


7 


Sit. Vl. o HONA e. 319 
doch tattle often entertains 927 0 108 
Dal ene e dis? 
As once a week we travel down 500. 
To Windſor, and again to Town, 

Where all that paſſes, imer nor, mo 
Might be proclaim'd at Charing-Croſs. 100 
Yet ſome I know with envy-fwell, yy i 

Becauſe they ſee me ns'd ſo well: 

« How think you of our Friend the Dean 

« [ wonder what ſome people mean; THE 

« My Lord and he are grown ſo great, 105 
« Always together, ute à tete, 3 
« What, they admire him for his jokes 

See but the fortune of ſome Folks! 
There flies about a ſtrange report wh 
Of ſome expreſs arriv'd at Court; _—_— ' 
I'm ſtopp'd by all the fooly-I; meet, 1 
And catechis d in every ſtreet. 


60 laform us, will the Emp'ro — 


- 
— * - o 
. : 
— - * 


Matitins parum catitos jam figors e : 
Et quae rimof bene depotuntur ir aure. 


Per totum hoc tempus, fubje&ior in diem et horam 
Invidiae noſter ludos ſpectaverĩt una; 


Luſerit in campo: Fortunae filius, omnes. 
F do was a Ruſtris manat per compita rumor: 

ve pbrius eſt, me conſulit; O bane (nam te 
dee, Dee quoniam proprius contingis, oportet) 


_ 1 nen 


Or do the Prints and Papers lye ? N 

Faith, Sir, you know as much as un bas frod of 

* Ah Doctor, how you love to jeſt? 4 2 901 2 

4% 'Tis now no ſecret -A proteſt 

*Tis one to me Then tell us, pruy, 11 

< When ve the Troop no iv their yay? 4 24 

And tho' I folemnly declare mod 1 ome) 

I know no more than my Ladd ayer; 

They ſtand amaz'd, and think me prog 

The cloſeſt mortal ever know. 
Tu us in a ſea of folly to d, w ben itz 

My choiceſt Hours of lis are loſt; 1 


Yet always wiſhing te retreat, 
Oh, could I ſee my Countyy-ſeat! 


And there in ſweet-oblivion drown 
ene een CO 


91. 1 


Nin quid de Dacis audit ? e Ut ta 
Semper eris deriſor! At omnes Di exagitent me, 
Si quicquam. Quid? militibus promiſſa Tri 
Praedia Caelar, an eſt. Itala tellure daturys ? .. 
Jurantem me ſcire nihil miratur, ut unum 
Scilicet egregii mortalem altique ſilenti. 
Perditur haec inter miſero lux; non wot og: 
O rus, quando ego te alpiciam? quandoque licebit, 
Nunc veterum libris, nunc ſomno et inertibus * 
Ducere ſolicitae jucunda oblivia vitae! 4 
O quando faba N cognata, ſimolgue!. 243 
Una and i pingui ponentur oluicula lardo 


Sat. 9 r Horacr 
O charming Noons ! and Nights divine! 


Or when I ſup, or when I dine, 

My Friends above, my Felks below, 
Chatting and laughing ala-row, - 
The Beans and Bacon ſet before em, 
The Grace-cup ſerv'd with all decorum : 
Each willing to be pleas'd, and pleaſe, 
And ev'n the very Dogs at eaſe ! 
Here no man prates of idle things, 
How this or that Italian ſings, 

A Neighbour's Madnefs, or his Spouſe's 
Or what's in either of their Houſes : 

But ſomething much more our concern, 
And quite a ſcandal not to learn: 

Which is the happier, or the wiſer, 

A man of Merit, or a Miſer? 

Whether we ought to chuſe our Friends, 
for their own Worth, or our own ends ? 


Vor. II. ; | | 0 8 S f 


O voctes coenaeque Deum: quibus 1 
Ante Larem proprium veſcor, 


viccat inaequales caliees conviva, ſolutus 


Legibus inſanis: ſeu quis capit acria fortis 


Pocula ; ſeu modicis Cveſcit laetius. ergo 


dermo oritur, non devillis domibuſve alienis, 


meique, 
ue procaces 
Paſco libatis dapibus: cum, ut cuique libido 38 


% 3 


135 


440 


145 


ww 


Nec male necne Lepes ſaltet: {ed quod magis ad nos 


Divitiis. homines, an lint virtute beati : 


Uidre-ad amicitias, uſus rectumne, trabat nos: 


rertinet, et neſcire malum eſt, agitamus utrumne 


\ 


_ Vincere tangentis male 


-222 "Tir ATI s © -Book1t 
What goòd, or better, we may call, 
Aud what, tthe very beſt of all? 


Our Friend Dan Pair, dend (yon know) 
A Tale extremely a prop s 
Name a Town Life, and in a wow | 
He had · a Story of two Mice. 
Once on a time (ſo runs the Fable) 
A country Mouſe, right hoſpitable, 
*Receiv'd a Town Moule:at bis Board, 
Juſt as a Farmer might a Lord. 
A.frugal Mouſe upon the Whole, ot 
Let lov'd his Friend, and had a Soul, 
Knew what was bandſome, and would do't, 
On juſt occaſion, conte gui conte. 2 
Pudding, that might have pleas'd a Deann 
Cheeſe, ſuch as men in Suffolk make, 
Bat wiſh'd it Stilton for his ſake ; | x 


Et quae ſit natura boni, ſummumque quid ejus. 
Cervius haec inter vicinus garrit aniles 

Ex re fabellas. ſi quis nam laudat Arelli 
Solicitas ignarus opesz ic incipit: Olim 
Ruſticus urbanum murem mus paupere fertur, 
Accepiſſe cavo, veterem. vetus hoſpes amicum ; 

Alper, et attentus quaeſitis; ut tamen arctam 
Solveret hoſpitiis animun. quid multa? neque ille 
Sepoliti ciceris, nec longae invidit avenae : | 
Aridem et ore ferens acinum, ſemeſaque lardi 
Fruſtra dedit, cupiens varia faſtidia cena 


lingula dente — | 
Cum pater —— in Wa 


Sat. VI. or Hoxrax cir. 

Yet, to bis Gueſt tho* no way ſparing, - 

Our Caurtier ſcarce could touch a bit, 

But ſhow'd his Breeding and his Wit; 

He did his beſt to ſeem ta eat, | 

And cry'd, « I vow: you're Wann | 

« But Lord, my Friend, this ſavage Scene! 

« For God's ſake, come and live with Men: 

« Conſider, Mice, like Men, muſt die, 

Both ſmall and great, both you and I: 

« Then ſpend your life in Joy and Sport, 

“This doQrine, Friend, I 8 180 
The verieſt Hermit in the Nation a 

May yield, God knows, to ſtrong temptatiun. 

Away they come, thro' thick and thin, 

To a tall houſe near Lincoln's- Iun; | 

('Twas on the night of a Debate, | 

When all their Lordſhips had fate late.) 
Behold the place, where if a Poet | be 

Shin J in Diſcription, be might how it; *h 


Eſet ador Ln meliora relinquens. 
Tandem urbanus ad hune, Quid Wann. 
Praerupti nemoris patientem vixere dorſo n- 
Vin' tu homines urbemque feris pracponere vs 
Carpe viam. (mihi crede} comes: terreſtria 

Mortales animas- vivunt fortita, neque ulla eſt, 

Aut magno aut paryg, Jeti fuga. quo, bone, circa, | 
Dum licet, in rebus jucundis vive beatus wh 
Vive me mor quam ſis aevi brevis. Haec ubi dig 
Agreſtem pepulere, domo levis exfilit : inde 


324 THIT&ArTrONS 
Tell how the Moon-beam trembling falls, 
And tips with ſilver all the walls; 
Palladian walls, Venetian doors, 
Groteſco roofs, and Stucco/floors> :- tigt! 
195 


Book It. 


190 


The Moon was up, and Men a bed, 
The Napkins white, the Carpet red: 
The Gueſts withdrawn had left the Freat, 
And down the Mice fate tete a 'ttte. 

Our Courtier walks from diſh to diſh, 
Taftes for his Friend of Fowl and Fiih ; 

Fells all their names, lays down the law, 

& One g eft bon? Ah goutorigal'  _ 
„That Kelly's rich, this Malmſey bealing, 
&« Pray, dip your Whiſkers and your Tail in.“ 
Was ever ſuch a happy Swain? 
He ſtuffs and ſwills, and ſtuſfe again. 205 
m quite aſham'd—'tis' mighty rude 

c To cat fo much—but all's ſa good. 


Ambo propoſitum peragunt iter, urbis aventes 
Moenia nocturni ſubrepere. jamque tenebat 
Nox medium coeli ſpatium, eum ponit uterque 
In locuplete domo veſtigia: rubro ubi cocco 
Tincta ſuper lectes canderet veſtis eburnos; - 
Multaque de magna ſupereſſent fereula coena, 
Quae procut exſtructis inerant hefterna eaniftris, 
Ergo ubi purpurae porrectum in veſte Jocavit 
Agreſtem 7 veluti ſuccinctus curſitat hoſpes, 
Continuatque dapes: nec non verniliter ipſis 
Fungitur officiis, praclibans omne quod aflert. 


Sat. VI. or HonAcr | 338 
I have a thouſand thanks to'give— + 
e 

No ſooner ſaid, but from the Fall J 


Ruſh Chaplain, Butler, Dogs and „ - 
« A Rat, a Rat! clap to the door— 
The Cat comes bouncing on the floor. 


O for the heart of Homer's Mice, | | 
Or Gods to fave them in a trice! 2rs 
(It was by Providence they think, 
For your damn'd Stucco has no chink.) ©) » 
« Ar't pleaſe your Honour, quoth eee 
« This fame Deer nerds eee e as 
„Give me again my hollow Tree, 230 | 
« A Cruſt 3 | "eel u. 

ot 


Ille cubans gaudet mutata forte, boniſque 
Rebus agit laetum convivam: cum fubito i _—_ 
Valvarum ſtrepitus lectis excuſſit utrumque. 
Currere per totum pa vidi conclave; ing giſque 
Exanimes trepidare, ſimul domus alta Moloſſis 
Perſonuit canibus. tum ruſticus, Haud mihi „ 
Eſt opus hae, ait, et valeas: me ſylva, . 
r nnn et 


2 


IMITATION s 


- 
* 7 
* 
* * 


B 0 0 * Iv. 
0 1 5 


To 1 


GAIN? new e my bra! | 
I tet aber, ny ny . 
in the gratle ee Anne... 
Ah found no more thy foft alarms, © 
Nor circle ſober fifty with thy Charms. 
Mother too berce of dear Defires ! 
Turn, turn to willing hearts your wahton fires. 
To Number fioe direct your Doves, | 4 2 9 
There | ſpread round Mvnnar all your” blooming 
Loves ; 


W, Vents; "th (7 Ae. 
Rurſus bella moves? parce precor, precor. 
Non ſum qualis eram bonae 
Sub regno Cynarae. define, dulcium 
Mater ſaeva Cupidinum, 

Circa luſtra decem flectere mollibus 
Jam durum imperiis: abi 

Quo blandae juvenum te revocant preces. 

Tempeſtivius in domum 


Paulli, purpureis ales oloribus, 


Ode I. or Ho NACE. 
Noble and young, who ſtrikes the heart 


With ev'ry ſprightly, ev'ry decent part « 

Equal, the injur'd'to defend, | 

To charm the Miſtreſs, ene 
He, with a hundred Arts rein d, 


Shall ſtretch thy conqueſts ore bal the kd: | 
To him each Rival ſhall ſubmit,” - 


Make but his Riches equal to his Wit. 
Then ſhall thy Form the Marble grace, F* 

(Thy Greeian Form) and Chloe lend the Face. 
His Houſe, emboſom'd-in the Grove, 

Sacred to ſocial life and: focial love, 


Shall glitter o'er the pendent green, mow of 
Where Thames reflefts:the'vidonary ſcene: 142 


Thither, the filyer-ſounding'lyres | 
r and young Deir; 


\ 


commiſſabere Maximi; orgs hi 
Si torrere jecur quaeris idoneum. 

Namque et nobilis, et decenswx 
Et pro folicitis non tacitus reis, „ ram! 
Et centum puer artium, | 

Late figna feret militiae tuae. 
Et, quandoque potentior  _ 
Largi muneribus riſerit aemuli, 
Albanos prope te lacus | 
| Ponet marmoream fub trabe citrea. 
Illic plurima naribus 
Duces thura; lyraque et Berecynthia 1 
Delectabere tibia 412] 
Mix tis carminibus, non fine fiſtula. 


323 IMITATION S) Book IV. | 
There, ev'ry Grace arid Muſe ſhall throng, 
Exalt the dance, or animate the ſong; - 
There Youths and Nymphs, in conſort gay, 
 Shallhail the riſing, cloſe the parting day. 
With me, alas! thoſe joys are oer 
For me the vernal garlands bloom no more. 
Adieu! fond hope of mutual fire, 
The ſtill-· believing, ſtill renew'd deſire ; 
Adieu! the heart-expanding bowl, 
And all the kind Deceivers of the ſoul! 
But why ? ah tell me, ab too dear! _ 
Steals down my cheek th iavolentaty Tear ? 
Why words ſo flowing, thoughts ſo free, 

Stop, or turn nonſenſe, — 
Thee, dreſt in Fancy's airy beam, FEY 
: Abſent I follow thro th' extended Dream; 
Now, now I ſeize, I claſp thy charms, 
And now you innit (ah ervalt} Gram my arms ; 


Laudantes, pede c 
In morem Salium ter quatient humum. 
Mec nec femina, nec puer 
Jam, nec ſpes animi credula mutui, 
Nec certare juvat mero, 

Nec vincire novis tempora floribus. 
Sed cur, heu! Ligurine, cur 
Manat rara mees lacryma per genes? 
Cur facunda parum ro 
Inter verba cadit lingua filentio-? 


* 
. A 1 * 
Dae 1. * H Þ 
* * ; * - 
i Nt y Honacmk 329 
And ſwiftly ſhoot along the Mall, 
Or ſoftly glide by the Canal 3 4 
Now ſhown by Cynthia's fil 
ver ray, - 
— : : — F< s F 4 FRY „ 6 
4 | 1 | | 8. | | & +: : 
And now, on waters ſhatch'd a EW.” 
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0 Annen To © 
Es T you thodld Ubi Wile ce datt &, | 
Which ſounds the Silver Thames along, 
' Taught on the wings of Truth to fly _ 
Above the reach of vulgar ſong; — 


AN 


E 


| 
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AF3NKY O 7 


| Part, of he” 5 


77 


x 
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Tho! daring Milton fits ſublime, 
In Spenſer native Muſes play; 
Nor yet ſhall Waller yield to time, 
Nor penfive Cowley's moral lay 


” 
T 


Ne forte credas interitura, quae 

ſonantem natus ad Aufidum 

Non ante vulgatas per artes 
Verba loquor ſocianda chords ; 


Non, fi priores Wen 6 tenet 
Sedes Homerus, ' Pindaricae latent 
Ceaeque, et Alcaei minaces 
orique graves Camenae : 


Ode IX; 6 Ho na 


Sages and Chick tens fence kad birth 
Ere Czfar was, or Newton nam'd; 


Theſe rais 4 new Empires der the Earth, kb 
And Thoſe, waa atoms Syſtems fram'd: 


Vain was the Chief's, dingy kde! h 


They had no Poet, and they died. 


In vain they ſchem'd, in vain they bled! 


1 and are dead. 


Nee, ſi quid olim luſit Anacreon, 
Delevit aetas: fpirat adhuc amor, 
Viwuntqus commiſſi calores 


9 


Vixere lortes ante Agamemnona 
1 4 ſed omnes ittacrymabiles 


tur ignotique | 
Ie ' carent quia ns 
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ROBERT Earl of Oxyoxy, and 
Foa Moxrimen, = 
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= * 
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8 Tin Death untimely ſtopꝰd dus runefiil tongue. 
Oh juſt bebeld ! and loft! 1 
With ſofteſt manners, gentleſt arts adorn'd? 1 
Bleſt in each ſcience, bleſt in E ry ſtran n F J. 
Dear to the Muſe! to Haxrzr dear in van? 
For him, thou oft had bid the World attend, 
Fond to forget the ſtateſman in the friend; / 
For Sw1rT and him, deſpi pis'd the farce of ſtate, ; 
The ſober follies of the wiſe and greut: 10 
Dextrous the craving, fawning crowd to quit, 
And pleas'd-6 "(cape from Flattefy to Wit. - 


E to Rebert Earl of Oxford.) This Epiltle was ſent to the 
12 Rk with Dr Parnels poems publiſhed by our Au- 


thor, after the ſaid Ears Impriſonment in the Tower, and 
* in the year 1721 
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334 MISCELLANTES. 
Abſent or dead, Mull let a friend be dear, 


"_ wwe * —— — — WV — <<<  _—_—__ — vw * 


(A ſigh the abſent claims, the dead a tear) 
Recall thoſe nights that clog'd e yr fp 1 15 "5 
Still hear thy Parnett id Hislivitlg Hays, 

_ Who, careleſs now of Int'reſt, Fame, or Fate, 
Perhaps forgets that Oxronp e'er was great ; 
Or deeming meaneſt what we greateſt call, 


Behplgs thee gloriom only in thy Fgll. _— 20 
Au ſure, H aught below(the ſeats divitis .. 
Can touch Immortals, . 
A Soul ſupreme, in each Inſtance try d, 
Above all Pain, all Paſſion, N 
| The rage of Pow'r, the blaſt of © 
The luſt of Lucre, and the of Death. 
| Ia yain to Deſerts thy retreat is made TETP 
The. Muſe attends. thee 60 thy Gilent ſhade 3 , 
"Tis hers,. the beave man' fred der . 
Rejudge bi S, and. dignity. diſgrace... +. 3 
When Int'reſt calls eee b 
And all th oblig d deſert, and all the vain y.. 
She wajts, or to the Scaffold, or the cell, 
When the laſt Bag en S ng bas bid pegel, | 
Ev'n now, ſhe ſhades thy Er*ning-walk with bays, 
(No hireling ſhe, no proſtitute to praiſe} 36 
Ev'n now, obſervant of the parting ray, 
Eyes the calm Sun- ſet of thy various Day, 
Thro* Fortuen's cloud one truely great can ſee, 
OR Wd, that MoxzTinEs is he. 40 
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Soul as full of Worth, as void of Pride, 
Which nothing ſagkstd ew, or needs to hide, 
Which nor to Guilt nor Fear, its Caution owes, 
And boaſts a warmth thar rem no Paſſion flows. 


A Facp ung 6 fg 4 Siding Bye, - 3 | 
C3 


That darte ſevere upon's ring LV,, 

Add ſtrikes « lum thro* f otleſh Flattery. 7 
All this thou wert, and belag this before, | | han” 
Know, King cod Fon cor mats ths more. 
Then n 

Nor eme r 

Be not (exalted — rang wif 
un — "ng 
If oe, u. I mul be ham of You. 


Secretary of State) In the year 1326, . 


de 
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To Me CIKEVES. 
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CY : 
I ee 4 ow 140 0 4 


With Mr DzvDen's Trau fatton of bannt 
rt of 12824 | 


WHT 1» 1407 v8 ito 3 

nis Vers bs tin, my end, vor 0s 
o e r e ee ee. 

This, from eee: 
Whether thy ——— 
- Where Life awakes, and dawns at ev'ry-lines; - 
Or blend — ä K— 5 
— on 10 — 
Freſnoy's cloſe Art, and Dryden's native Fire: 
And reading wiſh, like theirs our fate and fame, 
So mix d our ſtudies, and ſu join'd our name: 10 
Like them to ſhine thro long ſucceeding age, 
So juſt thy ſkill, ſo regular my rage. 2 
Smit with the love of Siſter- Arts we came, 

And B 


Epip. to My Jervas] This Eöidle, and the 2 
. reſt, i print- 
IEP „et 1697 263 of 


MISCELLANIES 337 
Like friendly colours found them both unite, 15 
How oft in pleaſing taſks we wear the day, 
While ſummer-ſuns roll unperceiv'd away? 
While Images reflect from art to art? 20 
How oft review; each finding like a friend ie 
Something to blame, and ſomething to commend ! 
What n ſcenes our wand' ring hens” 
wrought, 
Rome's pompous glories Ame . 
Together o er the Alps methiaks we fly, 3 
Fir d with Ideas of fair Italy. * ai 
With thee, on Raphael's Monument I mourn, 
Or wait inſpiring Dreams at Maro's Urn: 
With thee repoſe, where Tully once was laid, 
Or ſeek ſome Ruin's formidable ſhade : 
While fancy brings the vaniſh'd piles to view, 
Here thy well · ſtudy d marbles fix our eye; 
A fading Freſco here demands a figh: 
Each heav'oly piece unwearied we compare, 35 
Match Raphael's grace with thy lov'd Guido's air, 
Caracci's ſtrength, Correggio's ſoſter line, | 
Paulo's free ſtroke, and Titian's warmth divine. 
How finiſh'd with illuſtrious toil appears 
This ſmall, well-poliſh'd Gem, the work of years? 
Vor. Uu. a e 


kremoy cmgloyel above twenty year in Fiſhing bis Poem. 


30 
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Yet ſiill ho faint by precept is expreſt | 
The livitig image in the.painter's breaſt ? 
Thence endleſs ſtreams of fair Ideas flow, 
Strike in the ſketch, or in the pifure glow ; 
Thence beauty, waking all her forms, ſupplies 
An Angel's ſweetneſs, or Bridgewaer's eyes. 
Muſe! at that Name thy facred forrows ſhed, 
Thoſe tears eternal, that embalm the dead: 
Call round her Tomb each object of defire,, | 
Each purer frame inform d with purer fire: 
Bid her be all that cbears or Joſtens life, 
The tender ſiſter, daughter, friend, and wife: 
Bid her be all that makes mankind adore; 
They hat and be vain no more! 
et ti charms in breathing paint engage; 
Her modeſt cheek ſhall warm * 
Beauty, frail flow'r that ev ry ſeaſon fears, 
Blooms in thy colours for a thouſand years. 
Thus Churchills race ſhall other hearts ſurprize, _ 
And other Beauties envy Worlley's eyes; 60 
| Each pleaſing Blount hall endle& ſmiles beſtow, | 
. And ſaft Belinda's bluſh for ever glow. a if 
Pree as thy ſtroke, yet faultleſs as thy line; 
New graces yearly like thy works diſplay, | 65 
Soft without weakneſs, without glaring gay: 
Led by me rule, that guides, but not, conſtraias; 
And finiſh'd more thro' happineſs than pains. "=" : 
The kindred. Arts ſhall in their praiſe conſpire,” 
One dip the pencil, and one ſtring the lyre. iſ Þ 


50 


55 
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Yet ſhould the Graces all thy figures place, 

And breathe an air divide om er ry face; ; & 

Let ſhould the Muſes bid my numbers roll! 
Strong as their charms, and gentle as their foul; _ 
With Zeuzis' Helen thy Bridgewater vie, 5g 

And:theſs be ſung till Granville Myra dye: 

Thou but preſerv ſt a Face, and Ia Name. 
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vi the + Wow of verrvan 


Nanu de Loves and Graces n 
I And all the Writer lives in ev'ry line; 
His eaſy Art may happy Nature ſeem, 
Trifles themſelves are elegant in bim. e 
Sure to charm all was his peculiar fte, 5 
Who' without ftatt'ry pleas'd the fair and great: 

eſteem no leſs convers'd than read; 
— — , and with books well · bred: 
His heart, his miſtreſs, and his friend did ſhare, - en 
His time, the Muſe, the witty and the fair. . 


3 MISCELLANTES: 
Thus wiſely. careleſs, innocently gay, 5 luck. 
Chearful he play d the triſle, Liſe, away; 
Till — — 
As ſmiling Infants ſport themſelves to reſt. 
Rw'n rival Wits did Voiture's death deplore, 
And the gay mourn'd who never 3 
The trveſt hearts for Voiture bea vd with e, 
Voiture was wept by all che brighteſt Eyes: 
The Smiles and Loves had dy'd in Voiture's death, 
But that for ever in his lines they breathe. 
Let the ftrit life of graver mortals be 
A long, exact, and ſerious Comedy; (T7 -7,/ 
In ev'ry bene ſome Moral iet it teach, * 
And, if it can, at once both pleaſe and preach. | 
Let mine, an innocent gay farce W 25 
And more diverting ſtill than regular, L 
Have Humour, Wit, a native Eaſe and Grace, 
Though not too ſtriciy bound to Time ons Place : 
Critics in Wit, or Life, are hard to pleaſe, 
| Few write to thoſe, and none can live to theſe. 30 
Too much your Sex is by their forms conſin d, 

Severe to all, but moſt to Womankind 5, //, ; 
- Cuſtom, grown blind with Age, muſt ba your ide 
Four pleaſure is a vice, but not your pride: 
By Nature yielding, ſtobborn but for fame 35 
Made Slaves by honour, | and made Fools by ſhame. 
Marriage may all thoſe petty Tyrants chaſe, ./ 
But ſets up one, a greater in their place: 
Well might you wiſh for change by thoſe accurſt, 
But the laſt Tyrant ever proves the worſt. 40 


20 


M1SCELLANIES 347 
Still in-conſtraint ydur ſuff ring — 
dor bound in formal; or in real chains: | 
——— 

The fawiiing Servant tutns a haughty Lord. 
Ah quit not the free inuocenee of life, — 01.49 
For the dull glory of à virtuous Wie; - - H bim 
. 
Aim not at Joy,' but reſt content with RAe. 
Gar the git Coch and apt der Mare, 0 
The ſhining robes, rich jewels, beds of tate, | 
And, to compleat her þlifs, a. Fool for mate. 
She glares in Balls, front Boxes, and the Ring, 

A vain, unquiet, glitt'ring, wretched Thing ! 
Pride, Pomp, and State but reach her outward part ; 
She ſighs, and ie no Nes & ber Pert. q 386 
But. Madam, if the fates withſtand, and you 
Are deſtin'd Hymen's willing Victim too; © 
Truſt not too much your now reſiſtleſꝭ charms, 
Thoſe, Age or Sickneſs, ſoon or late diſarms: 
Good humour only teaches charms to laſt, 
Still makes new conqueſts, and maintains the paſt; © 
Love, rais'd on Beauty, will like that decay, 
Owing 
As flow'ry bands in wantonoeh are worn, 65 
A morning's pleaſure, and at evening torn; 

This binds in ties more eaſy, yet more firong, q 
The willing heart, and only holds it long. 


60 


3 WISCELUANIES 
And Monthauſier was only chang'd in name: 76 
By this, en not they live, e no they charm, 
+ Now crown d with Myrtle, on th' Klyſian coaſt, 

Amid thoſe Lovers, joys bis gentle Ghoſt: 
Pleas'd, while with files bis happy lines you view, | 
And finds-a'fairer Rambouillet in you.” bf 200 76 
The brighiteſt eyes of France infpit'd bis Muſe ;: 
The biightefFeyes of Britain u per; 


sal to g thoſe who chatin the world beſide. e 
N 25 Mn Lat ara mend eie: 
| | Js . 
pow bar eg end F any el 
. 1 . an 75 
C, 
2 EY the ſame. " 
| 227 11 2 <2 \ 
On her beg ue Town Alter the Conona tion 
OS . IETF 


g Stowe fond Virgin, wide W 
e the EW nn e 
air; 8 4 2 
Juſt when the 1e to roll a Ae eye, 
And hear a ſpark, yet think no danger by 
C Mademoiſelle Paulet. | 
[Coronation] Of King George the firſt, 1715. 


MISCELLANIES 3343 
From the dear man un willing ſhe muſt ſever, 5 
Yet takes one ki before ſhe parts for ever: * 
Saw others happy, and with ſighs withdrew ; 

Not that their pleaſures caus'd her diſcontent, 9g 
She ſightd not that they ſtay d, but that he went. 
She went, to plain-work, and to purling brooks, 

Old-faſhion'd halls, dull Aunts, and croaking rooks : 

She went from Op'ra,. Park, Aſſembly, Play, 

To morning walks, and rer 

To part her time twixt reading and i; 

To muſe, and fpill her ſolitary tea, 

Or o'er cold coffee trifle wich the ſpoon, || ..*, | 

Count the flow Clock, and dine exact at noon; 

Divert her eyes with pictures in the fire, | 

Hum half a tune, tell ſtories to the quire; _ 20 

Up to her godly garret after ſeven, | 8 

There ſtarve and pray, for that's the way to — Co 
Some Squire, perhaps, you take delight to rack; 

Whoſe game is Whiſk, whoſe treat a toaſt in ſack; 

Who viſits with a gun, preſents you birds, - 

Then gives a ſmacking buſs, and cries, No words! 

Or with his hound comes hollow¾ing from the table, 

Makes love with nods, and knees beneath a table; 

Whoſe laughs are hearty, tho' his jeſts are coarſe, 

And loves you beſt of all things but his horſe. 30 
In ſome fair er ning, on your elbow laid, 

You dream of Triumphs in the rural ſhade ; 

In penſive thought recall the fancy d ſcene, 

'Sce Coronations riſe on ev'ry green; 
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Before you. pals th ii y ſighbtes 35 
Of Lords, and | and * ad | queer 
Knight, 20092 Wia * tt 
While the d fan rde Ne, de: 
Then give ons flirt, and all the viſion flies. * 
Thus vaniſti ſreptres, coronets, and balls, 
And leave you in lone woods; or empty walls! 40 
- So when your Slave, at ſome dear idle time, 
(Not plagu d with head-achs, or the want of rhyme) 
Stands in'the/ſtreets, abſtracted from the crew, 
And while Wſems to ſtudy, thinks of youz © 
Juſt when his fancy points your ſprightly « eyes, - 45 
Or ſees the bluſk of ſoft Parthenia riſe, | 
Gay pats: my ſhoulder, and you vaniſh quite, 
Streets, Chairs, and Concombs ruſh upon wy f bt: 
Vex'd to be ſtill in town; I knit my brow, © 
Lock Wh, TER EEE TRY __ now. 50 
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"Why ſtays SMILINDA in the Dreſling-Room 1 


Riſe, penſive Nymph, the Tallier waits for yo: 


8 


SMILINDA.. 


Ah, Madam, ſince my Sh Ar ER li 


I joyleſs make my once ador d Alpeu. ; red v2 


I ſaw him ſtand behind OnaxeL1,'s Chair, 
e deluding air, 


% 3 


* 


wing Fair. 


_ 1 


* 


1 ee gun NE S. 
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CARD E mY tA. * 
4 ol 2 
1e Wi che cauſe of your Romantic ſtrains? _ 
A mightier grief my heavy Lu" "TY 10 
A. Yow y Loeb, kirby ts reve whos? 5. | A £ 
One, one bad Deal, Three e Septleva's have loſt. 


'$SMIL'TND A. 
1s that the grief, which you compare with mine? 
With este, Uh mites of Pewag I relign 1, "7" 


Would all my gold in one bad Deal were gone ; 15 
Were lovely SR ARPER mine, and mine alone. 


| 3 1 LOT Se. 7 * — % » 
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And prudent Nymphs againſt that change prepare: 
a The Kyavs or ros thrice loſt: . Our who * 
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See Berry Lovtr? vel a F#bjþvs, © © 7X 2. 
2 all the cares of Love and Play does . Wi: 
. Dear Barr han ch ene 

nd 2111, Who oft the pain of each has tryd: 
Impartial, ſhe ſhall lay who ſuffers moſt _ < 25 
By Card 1/1 U/age, or by Lovers oft, a 


WTSCRLEANTER * 
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Tell, tell pour re: attentve wM I ay, 
Tho" Time is" Here Fog fone Tea. 
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CARD ® LI A. 
£ Fyl 


Behold this Equipags, by Methers wrought, 
With Fifty Guineas (a great Pen'worth) bought, 30 
See on the" Togth-pick, Mrs nd Cupid e. 
And both the Rrupgling figures fear alive. 
Upon the bottom' fines the Queen's bright Face; | . 
A Myrtle Foliage wum the Thimble-Caſe. © 
Jove, Jave himſelf, does on tho Scizare thine ; 4 35 
"HO: ary Caro divine! . 
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; ON COLLTOEED ar. * 
4 a 1 * 8 T5! 6 
LOT, of "of wee 


When rival beauties fort the Proen firove;, | 
At Corticeili's he the Raffle » wan; © At” 
| Theni firſt his Paſſion was ip public bon: 40 
HazaxDIA bluſb'd, and turn d her head aſide, 

A Rival's envy (all in yaip ) 40 hidg. IR 

This Smof- Box, —on the, Hinge fe Brilliaats five: 

ares v— GRAN” 


Nan 4 nad d 
Alas! — * 


Have made a Soldier figh, a Lover ſwear. 


* 


a MISCELEANTHES 
And Oh! what makes the diſappointment hard,. 
"Twas my own Lord that drew the fatal Card. 
. er 
| Tho' my. own ſecret wiſh was for the Krave... 
[ The Knave won Sonica, which I had choſe : 
And the next Pub, my. Septlens I-loſe. 


SMELLINDA 


But ahl ns mantis a bran... 
The cruel thought, that ſtabs me to ts hours. tr” 
This curs'd OwpxELiay this undoing Fair, 55 
By whoſe vile arts this heavy grief I bear: 
She, at. whoſe name I ſhed theſe ſpiteful tears, | - 
She owes to me the very charms ſhe wears. 
An aukward Thing, when firſt ſhe came to Town; 
Her Shape unfaſtion'd,” and ber Face unknown: 60 
She was my friend; I taught her firſt to-ſpread. . 
Upon her allow checks enliv'ning red: 
1 introduc'd her to the Park and Plays; . 
And by my int 'reſt, Cozens made ber Sys- yo 
Dugrateful wretch, with mimic airs grown Pert, 65 
3 $he dares to teal my Fav tits Lover's beart. | 


DEE ng 


Wen dani was, bertel | K 7 
When WIN TI /h I would punt no more ? 

I know the Bite, yet to my Ruin run: 8 

And ſee the Folly, which 1 cannot n 


* 


1180 BLLANTES wy. 


* 
7 op 
Kin ; # 4 


S IA 


e ee er 
How many curs d the moment they belier cd ? ) 
Yet his known Falſhoods could-no Warning prover 
Ah! what is-warning to's Maid in Loe? 


CARD ETL IX. 


But of what arbl aa thr breaſt be form; 75 
To gaze on Buſſ#, and remain unwarm'd! 
When Aings,” Queens, Een, are ft in decent rank; 
Expo d in-glorious heaps the tepting Bank, 
Guineas, Half-Guineas, all the ſhining train ; 

The Winners pleaſfire, and the Loſer's pain: 80 
I bright Confuſion open Rauleaus lye, |. 2 1% 
They ſtrike the Soul, and glitter in the Eye. 
Wann the he, all ee Tifalns, 
Look upon Ber, you who Reaſon boaſt ; 95 
n | 


S LINDA. 30 


mae marble .muſt ts ack. 
Can hearken coldly to my Sn anpsr's Vows? 
"Then, when he trembles ! when his Bluſhes riſe! _ 
When awful Love ſeems melting in his Eyes! 90 
With eager beats his Mechlin Cravat moves: | 
He Loves, —1 whiſper to myſelf, He Loves? 


259 MiSCEULANIES 
Such unfeign's Paſſigp in his Loaks appears, 

T loſe all Mem vy- of my former Fears; ' 
My panting beart confeſſes all his charma, 95 
1 yield at once, and fink into his arms. TOR WO, 
For ſuch a moment; 'Prudenco well were loſt. ' | 


CARD B LA 


eee batter'd Bullies play, 
Soae Doggie MoweBibe bow! Time away. 100 
But who the Bowl, or rett hing Dice compares 
To Baſſet's nne r | 
++ Ns eilt erer 


98 bY $M1 LAN D tive ce: #f 


Soft Sterrrceth i doats upon a Bead; I 
Paupina likes 4 Man, and Trughs at Show. . . 
Their ſeveral graces in wy $nanpkn meet; 10 


0 | Strong as the Fund, 25 the Maſter lo et. e 


* 


10 vA a 


Ceaſe pour candrntiing which has bers too long; 
1 grow impatient, and the Tea's too firong. | 


Attend, and yietd to what T now decide; © 
| The Equipage ſhall grace 85 TL INDIA Sue: 0 " 190 

The S: Box to Cartdxi iz I decree, 
Now leave gains and begin your Tea. 
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verbatim from B OL E A 
1 | > 5 wm 4 > L #0 * 
Un Jour dit un Auteur, Ke. 7 
7 
© 0 N14 * 41k | . 28 


4 


Over nen Auer, bene L need not lay) 
Two Travellers found an Oyſter in their way; 
Both fierce both hungry, the diſpute grew ſtrang, "2 
While Scale in hand Dame Juſtice paſt along. 
| Before her each with clamour pleads the Laws, | 

Explgin'd the matter and would win the cauſe. 
Dame Feſtice weighing long the doubtful Right, 
Takes, opens, ſwallows,it, before. their light. 3 
The cauſe of ſtrife remov d fo rarely well, | 
There take (ſays. Juſtice) take ye each a Shell. 
We thrive-at fais ur on Fools Ike you: 


'Twas a fat Live in peace—Adieu. |" * 
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AN SW E R to the 7 
© Queſtion of Mrs Howe. 


Wour is Puubb ir? 
"Tis a Beldam, 
Seen with Wit and Beauty ſeldom. 0 : 
"Tis a fear that ſtarts at ſhadows. * 
Tu, (60, 'tim't) like Miß mer, veal 
Tu Virgin hard of Feature, = 
Old, avid vd of all food aste; 2 
Lean and fretful ; would ſeem wie: 
Yet plays the fool before ſhe dies. 
"Tis arfugly envious Shrew, —\ _ 
m hs 


f 5 8 * 
* a . ” . 
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8 A 3315 3-2 
Occaſioned by ſome Verſes of his Grace 
The Duke of Buck 1nGnam. 


USE, 'tis enough: at length thy labour ends, 

. And thou halt wy for n com- 
mends. : > 

Let Crowds of Critics now my verks aſl, 5 

Let Dennis write, and-nameleſs numbers rail: 

This more than pays whole years of thankleſs pain, 
Time, health, and fortune are not loſt in vain. 
Shefficld approves, conſenting Phœbus bends, 


M ESC ELILANIE A 


33724 1 148 «7 | mr | 8 
. "Wt * reer e oy A 221 n. 
8 1 75 1 
By Me P 0 P E. 


To « Play fot Mr U Das Benefic, in #933; 
when be was old, blind, and in great diſtreſs, 
« licele * 


8 1 


ſlain, 


wept by each Friend, forgiv'n by ev ry Foe : 

Was there a gen'rous, a reſſecting mind. 3 
But pitied BA TtsaAtVs old and blind? 
Was there a Chief but melted at the Sight ? 

Such, ſuch emotions ſhould in Britexs rite, 9 
When preſs'd by want and weakneſs Dennis lies; 
Denni, who long had warr'd with modern Hun, 


Their Quibbles routed, and defy'd their Pans; | 
Vor. H. 42 'Yy 


$f WIS CELL ANEE 
A'defp'rate Bulwark, ſturdy, firm, and fierce 
Againſt the Cothic Sons of frozen verſe: 

How: chang'd from him who made the boxes groan, 
And ſhook Acai eee op 16 
Stood up to daſheach-vain PaegE 

Maul the French Tyrant, or pull no 
If there's a Briton then, true bred and _” 
Who holds Dragoons and wooden ſhoes in ſcorn ; 20 
If there's a Critic of diſtinguifh'd rage: 
If there's a Senior, who contemns this 88 

Let him to night his juſt aſſiſtatite lend, 07 
And be the Citi a, * e 1.4 
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CH A R AC T ER, 


| Firſt ſought a Poet's Fortune i in the Town, 
| FEA ar th Ambitien bis bigh ſoul could mn 
To wear red ſtockings, and to dine with Seel. 
Some Ends of verſe his Betters might afford, 
And gave the harmleſs fellow a good word. 


MTSCELLANTE'S. - 28 
Set up with theſe, he ventur'd on the Town, 9 
And with a borrow'd Play, out · did poor Crown. 
There he ſtop'd ſhort, nor ſince has writ a title: 

But has the Wit to make the moſt of little: 10 
Like ftunted hide-bound Trees, that juſt have got 
Sufficient fap at once to bear and rot. 
| Now he begs Verſe, and what he gets commends, 
Not of the Wits his foes, but fools hiefriends. 14 
Bos ſome coarſe Country Wench, almoſt decay d, 
Trudges to town, and firſt turns Chambermaid : 
Aukward and ſupple, each devoir to pay; | 
She flattert her good Lady twice a day; © us 2 | 
Thought wondrous honeſt, 3 
And ſtrangely liked for her Simplicity : ld | 
In a tranſlated Suit, then tries the Town, © 

With borrow'd Pins and Patches nog; ber own 2 

But juſt endur'd the Winter ſhe began, 
And in four Months a batter'd Harridan. BY 
Now nothing left, but wither'd, pale, and ſhrank, 
To bawd for others, and po ſhares with Punk. 
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# UTHOR of the celebrated W / Worm 
| DW. | | 


* 


hd \ 


OW much, egregious Moore, are v 
 Deceiv'd by ſhews and forms ! 1 
: Whate' er we think, whate'er er we ſee, 

— nne Worms. 


* — do. 


RSG by birth, 
— Vile, Reptile, weak, and vain! hs 
A while he crawls upon the earth, | * 
= Thin ſbrioks to earth again. 2 


That Woman is a Worm, we find | 
E'er ſince our Grandame's evil; —_-=— 
She firſt convers'd with ber own kind, 

EX © That antient Werw, the Devil. 


The Learn'd 8 Book- worms name, 
The Blockhead is a Slow - worm; 
? The Nymph whole tail is all on ame, 
s aptly term'd a Glow-worm : 
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The Fops are painted Butterflies, 


That flutter for a day; 
Firſt from a Worm they take their riſe, | 
Ada a Worm dec. 


The Flatterer an Earwig tom; * 
Thus Worms ſuit all conditions; 

Miſers are Muck-worms, Silk-worme Beau, 

And Death-watches Phyſicians... | 1: 11017 F - 


That Stateſmen have the Worm, 8 


By all their winding play; p 
Their Conſience is a Worm within, 
That guaws them night and day. 
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Ab Moore ! thy tall wer ane . na e 


If thou could'ſt make the 


The Wo tha never dies! 


x void 


© learned Friend 6f Abchurch-Lane, 
Who ſett'ſt our entrails free; | 

Vain is thy Art, thy Powder vain,. 

f Since Worms ſhall eat ev n thee. 


Our Fate thou only can'ſt adjourn 

Some few ſhort years, no more! N 

Ev'n Butter's Wits to Worms ſhall turn, 
Who-Maggots were befor. © 
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SONG, by a Perſon. of "ay 
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Fo” Written a 


the” 2 Wan 
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rio} eres 
I a Slave in thy Dominion : 


5111 n 1 
3 


Nature muſt give Way to Het. © wa Hier n 


— 
fd 7 „ „ 13% x4 * * 


5 Ano : 
* ae 5 . _ | wrt 4 "$02 ” or 
Mild Acadiens, * | 2 
| Nightly nodding o'er your Flocks, | 


See my weary Days ce | 
All beneath yon flow'ry Rocks, 


; * 
a | 5 4 — 1538 


_ 
Thus the Cyprian Goddeſs weeping, © 
6 Mourn'd Adonis, dafting Tom: 
Him the Boar in Silence creeping, 
_ Gor'd with unrelenting Tooth, 
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Fair 2 ſtring the — 8 
Sooth my ever - waking Slumber  - 
Bright ple, lend thy Choir. 


$n# % 


FF  MISCELLANVES 
Gloomy Pm, King of Terror, 
Arm'd in adamantine Chains, | 
Lead me to the Cryſtal . g 
Wat'ring Toft Elyſian Plaibs [Fa 
f VI. 
Mouruful Cypreſs, verdant Wittow, ' 
Gilding wy Aurel Bo, * " * 
Arber bov'ring o'er wy ,,, 
Hear me pay my dying Vows. — © 
| * ot * we vn. Gait 5; ral 
Melandidly inboh — 1 
Swiſtly purling in a Round, 
On thy Margin Lovers _ 


With thy l e i | 12 E Grad 5 


* * oy 
. PR 
* 4 ſ 


; * = =o x 
Thus when "Philonels drooping, | 
| Softly ſecks her ſilent Mate, 
See the Bird of Juno ſtooping ; 

Melody reſigns to Fate. 
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On a certain LA AD. * at b Cooke: 
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PN thing that's moſt commas . 


(Envy be filent, apd pg attend!) \ vial) 
I know a reaſonable Woman, 


Handidme and witty, ve Friend. = 4 | eure 


A g \ [ES 1. 1811 


— 


Not warp'd by Paſſion, aw'd by ior, 
An equal Mixture of | good Hamer. 
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And ſenſible foft* 1 e 
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„ Has the mo wil 5 (Eary fays) Sr?“ . 
Yes, ſhe has one, I muſt ayer: * 

When all the World conſpires to praiſe ber, 
The Woman's deaf, and does not hear. 0 
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T op, where Tha a "wh: Wir 


And pointed Cryſtals break the Nu, 
Unpoliſh'd Germs no Kah vii Pride beſtow,” © 
And latent Metuls inhocaitly low 7 -4>:7H oh 
Approach. Great Nituns feddiouſly behold! 8 
And eye the Mine bett em or Geld. 


Approach: but awful ! eee 5 
Where, nobly-petifive, Sr Jon fats and * 
Where Brififh c frem dying Win D AAN ls 


And 2 dame wit ve tire" Mixculonrs 
Soul. 9 10 en IF & 390031 Fi 
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Mrs M. B, op Aer Brgtn-Day. 


. be thau beg with en that Heav'n can fend, 
Loag Health, long Youth, long Pleakure, and 
a "Fi : 


Not with tbols Toys the female world adenine, 
Riches that vex, and Vanities that tire. 1 
Wich added years. ND * 1 
But like » Were Jet ex ry. biaſing theo... | 
Some joy ill lech ax-eagh vain. year une LY 
And all we gains Jonny fag Nee __ 0 
Is that a Birth-day ! "tis tis alas! too 4 


'Tis but;the; Funeral e lb 


Without a Pain, a Trouble, or . "Ot 
Till Death-unſelt; chat erder frame gef. 


In ſome ſoft. dream, or Extaly of joy... . en 
Peaceful fleep out the Sabbath of the Tem, 


And wake to Raptures * 1 20720 


VER. 15. 5. Originally thus in the MS. 
And oh fince Death muſt that fair frame deſtroy, - 
Dye, by ſome ludden Extaſy of o ; 

In ſome ſoft dream may thy mild ſoul remove, 
And be thy lateſt galp a ſigh of * 


N fre Bs 
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To Mr ron Serrniis | 


2 99 De 5487 5 10 2 ha 


. On his anden, 5208,74, 4, 


"4 L 2&% 0 io 


ESIGNDto — . | * 
„Wuß not one du, but pstry, 1 e — 
This dey Tow \ tale nocounthes run 1 56 
(Without 4 Wot) to to eight ane · pity 1 vet 
Kind Boyle, before his poet, lays | 

A table, with a cloth of bays; _ 
And Ireland, mother of. ſweet ſingers, 

Preſents her harp ſtill to his fingers. 

The feaſt, his tow'ring genius marks | 

In yonder wild gooſe andthe lark? 10 
The muſhrooms ſhew his wit was ſudden! 

And for his judgment, lo a-pudden ! | 

Roaſt beef, tho* old, — 

And grace, altho a bard; devout. 
Ann 
nn of plays | a 


von. f. A table] He was invited 1 birth-diy 
with this Nobleman, who had prepared for him the entertain- 
ment of 979 779 

VER. 8. Prejents ck as © is ge wove on 
the Iriſh Linnen ; ſuch able-clotbs, &c. 

VeR. 16. The price and f plays, ] This alu les to 
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10 ws he | be! 
20 1 1 "Earl | 14 
on Cuanuts Earl of. & lofi: 
IT 4 T7 
bo the Church of Wichyam in i * 


Der the” Grace of Courts, ends ag 
. Pride,” 71 * e ene 


Patron of Arts ant jolie of Reg: D rag” 
The ſcourge of Pride, tho ſanctiſod . 
Of Fops in Learning; and'ef Knanes in Sas: 

Let ſoft his Nature, tho” ſevere his Lay, 1 
His Anger moral, and his Wiſdom gay. ; 
Bleſt Sat riſt! bean b tray. * A 
As ſhow'd, Vice had his hate and pity too · > A» 
Bleſt Courtier !' who coudd King and. Cortitey ww 
Yet ſacred keep his Friendſliips, and 24 

Bleſt Peer! his great Forefathers en ry grace 
Reflecting, and reflected in his Race; 6 7 

| Where other Bucxnvzers, other Donsz vs ſhine, 

— or Poets deck the Line, 


One of the principal Sechetaries of State to King 
WILLIAM. I. Who having reſigned his Place, 
died in bis Retirement dt Baabe led in Berk- 

ſhire, 1716. we Sh | 

ly t MT 


1 ? * 4 T# 4 274 arr? A $ — * T 
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Plaaſing Farm: a fon yet putipus Mind; 
Sincere, tho' prudent : conſtana, 220 2 4 
Honour ughapg, Principle profes, Io . hoe 
Fi d to ano ſds, eee. A 26 
An boneſt Courtier, vrt a PRO 400 5 94 16 
Juſt to his Pringe; and 40 his Gopntry Ie. 2 
Fund with the Rn of Age, the: Fire of "Sp 
A Scorn ef wrangluig, eta An! for Traths : 5 

A gen rous Faith, from-JperCitian free , San ab 

A love to Rec, and hate of Tyranny , _ 1518 
Such this Man was who u. D egg 
At lengths ext that Laps 10d. 
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On tht Hon, SMD Hikcouer, 


Only Son of the org Thantellor Hancounr; 
at the Church of Stanton-Harcourt in Ox- 
- fordihire, 1720. oY 


> #1 2 7 - + 2 51 AI 
o this fad ſhrive, whoe'er 1 
. n Ns tds 


Here lies ths Friend alt Iod, the Son Wolt dear : 
Who ne'er knew oy, "bur Friedathly thhhe wei, 
Or gave his Father Grief but u hen he dy U. | 

How vai is Reaſon, Hloquence bob "Weak ! 
2 muſt tell what Haxeovit cabnet ſpeak. 
let thy once-loy'd Friend inſcribe thy Stone, | 
a "nb © POP e ee Ip 
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Stateſman, | ney of Soul aue, ug 
In Action faithful, and in Honour clear! 
Who broke no Promiſe, ſerw'd no private End, 
Who gain'd no Title, and who loſt no Friend, 
| Ennobled by Himſelf, by All approv'd, 
Frais d, wept, m 
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And fiered, rs Finn awful diſt: 
Beneath a rude and nameleſs tape he lies, | 
To which thy Topb W ** eyes. 


Ode 4 xz 
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nes hc ow oe Tack in the * erected to 
Rowe and his Daughter. 

Thy Reliques, Rowe ! to this fad ſhrine we truſt, 

And near thy SHAKESPEAR place thy honour'd buſt. 

Oh, next him, ſkilFd to draw the tender tear, 

For never heart felt paſſion more fincere ; 

To nobler ſentiment to fire the brave, 

For never Bx ron more diſdain d a flave. 

Peace to thy gentle ſhade, and endleſs reſt ; 
Bleſt in thy genius, in thy love too bleſt! 
Aud bleſt, that timely from our ſcene remov d, 

Thy ſoul enjoys the liberty it lov'd. 


To theſe ſo mourn'd in death, fo lov'd in life! 

The childleſs parent and the widow'd wife, . 
With tears inſcribed this monumental ſtone, 

That holds their aſhes and expects her own , 
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vr s. 3. Beneath a rde] The Tomb of Mr Dryden was 


Vor. II. _ TY 
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Peace to thy gentle ſhade, and endleſi reſt? 
Bleſt in thy Genius, in thy Love too bleſt! 
One grateful woman to thy fame ſupplies 
n ans 


IS 0G, 
—_— this. hint by the Duke of Backingham ; to which 
| end wh this hint by the Dake 


This Sure raid. The facred Duft btw 
Was DxYDEN once: The reſt who does not know 2 
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EPITAPHS | 921 


* 
— 
VI. . 


on MS CORBET, 
Wai > Queer is hee * 


PRE reſts a Woman, — without * 
tence, | 

A (wich pla Rae ad wht ſober Senſe : 
No conqueſts ſhe, but o'er herſelf; deſir d, 
No Arts effay'd, but not to be admir'd: 7 
Convine'd that Virtue only is our own. 

So unaffefted, fb compor'd'a mind; 
80 firm, yet ſoft ; ſo ſtrong, yet ſo refin'd; 

| Heav'n, as its pureſt gold, by Tortures try'd; 
The Saint ſuſtain d it, but the Woman dy'd.- 


vn. 


On the Monument of the Hoovorable "PIER 
'D16sy, and of his Siſter Maxx, erected by 
their Father the Lord Dicsy, in the Church 
of Sherborne in Dorſetthire, 1727: 


01 fair Example of untainted youth, 
Of modeſt wiſdom, and pacifick truth: 

pos d in ſuff ring, and in joy ſedate, N 
Good without boite, without pretenſion great. | 
Juſt of thy word, in ev'ry. thought ſincere, , - 
Who knew no wiſh but whee the meld might hear? 
Of ſofteſt manners, unaffected mind, 
Lover of peace, and friend of human kind: | 
Go live! for Heav'n's Eternal year is thine, | 
Go, and exalt thy Moral to Divine, 
And thou, bleſt Maid! attendant on his doom, 
Penſive haſt follow d to the ſilent tomb, 
Steer d the ſame courſe to the ſame quiet ſhore, 
Not parted long, and now to part no more! 
Go then, where only bliſs ſincere is known 
Go, where to love and to enjoy are one! 

Yet take theſe Tears, Mortality's relief, 
And till we ſhare your joys, forgive our grief: 
Theſe little rites, a Stone, a Verſe receive; 
'Tis all a Father, all a Friend can give! 
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E PITA THA 


On Sir GoBEeRBY KxETIER, 


In Weſtminſter-Abbey, 12g 


K andere by Heav n and not | =” Makker 
taught, 

Whoſe Art was Nature, and whoſe Pictures Thought ; 

Now for two ages baving ſnatch'd from fate 

Whate'er was beauteous, or whate'er was grrat, 

Lies crown'd with Princes honours, Poets «ab 5 

Due to his Merit, and brave Thirſt of praiſe. 


Living, great Nature fear'd he might outvie 
Her works: and, dying, fears herſelf may die. 


Ven: 7. ire from the famous Epitaph 0n l. y. d. 


- Rephdel rimuit, quo ſoſpite, vinci = 
% 2 
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On General Hzngy Wirngns; 


In . 1723. 
5 | 
ERE, . Wirnzzä, reſt tliou braveſt, gent leſt⸗ 
Thy Country's Fiend, but more of human kind. 
Oh born to Arms!” O Worth in Youth approv d! 
O ſoft Humanity, in Age belov'd! 
For thee the hardy Vet ran drops a tear, 
And the gay Courtier feels the ſigh fincere. 
WIITuIIsõ, adieu! yet not with thee remove 
Thy Martial ſpirit, or thy Social love! 
Amidſt Corruption, Luxury, and Rage, 
still leave ſome ancient Virtues to our age: 
Nor let us ſay, (thoſe Engliſh.glories gone) 
The laſt true Briton lies beneath this ſtone- 
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133 q | 
On Mr ET1Jan F-EN TORN, 
At — 170. 6 


HIS modeſt Stone, what few ain Marbles 
can, 

May truly ay, Here lies an honeſt Man: 
A Poet, bleſt beyond the Fort t fate, 
Foe to loud Praiſe, and Friend to learned Eaſe, 
"Content with Science in the Vale of Peace. 
Calmly he look'd on cither Life, and here 
Saw nothing to regret, or there to fear-; 
From Nature's temp'rate feaſt roſe ſatisfy'd, 
Thank d Heav'a that he had liv'd, and that he dy A. 
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ar a gentle, of AﬀeRtions mild; 
Ann, „ Man's” Sialicity,- Child's - 
With native Humour temp ring virtuous _ ö 
Form'd to delight at once and lafk the age: 

Above Temptation u d Tow" Flats; i : 13 
Aud unecrrapted, ec among the Great? 
A ſafe Companion, and an eaſy Friend. 
Unblani%d thre” Life; lamenie in thy End. 
Theſe are Thy Horiorrsſ/ bt that here thy Bs 
Is mix'd with Heroes, er . Kings thy aut; ! * 
But that the Worthy and the Good fall ſay, | 
on their an boden = * Gar. ny 


- 
n MH 
Fe - 


Vxx. 12. Here lies Gay. ] i. e. in the hearts of the good and 
worthy. | | 4 
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Nature and owes Ley ht bs Wig | 
. GOD ſaid, Let Newton be em es n 
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On Dr FRANCES r e, 
©" Biſhop of Rother. 


Wheo-died in Exile at Paris; 1732. 


be Daughter hav expired in his arms, im- 
2 ger Loa, — France . to ſee 
Me . 
DIA LoGu E. 


May Heav'n, . Father! — * all thy — 
Tet ah how once 3 — * 
TW you are duſt like mm.. 


eee 

. Dear Shade ! Iwill: 

Then mix this duſt with thine—O ſpotleſs Ghoſt! 

O more than Fortune, Friends, or Country loſt ! 

Is there on Earth one care, one wiſh beſide ? 

| ** MY Couxrar, Heav'n,. 
—He faid, and dy'd. 


Save my Country, Hrav'x] Alluding to the Biſhop's 
nſe and application of the 


PAUL, in bis prayer for the 


t 
ring words of the famous Father 
te, 8 TO PIIATETUA. 
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* ded. in the een Year of his. 
ee, 1235, 


1 
M 


* 
* 
1 


138 Youth, with copl:Refle8ion Gun, 
And ev'ry op'ning Virtue blooming round, 
Could fave a Parent's juſteſt Pride from fate, 


Or add one Patriot to a ſinking ſtate: 
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This weeping marble had not aſk'd thy Tear, 


Or ſadly told, how many hopes lie here ! 
The living Virtue now had:ſhont'approv'd, 
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The Senate heard him —_— TO 4 45 


Yet ſofter Honour, and leſs noiſy Fame bo 
Attend the ſhade of gentle Scene 9 
in whom a Race, for Gomrege fam d, and Art. 
And Chieß or Sages long to. Britain gun 7 
Pays the laſt Tribute of a Saint to Heat nn. 
5314 | 1 1 For * 5 
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Who never latter d. Folks Uke you: | 8 
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1 Or nder dir Tuff, tr c cn Whit they wit) 14 
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* "Wha they Taid, Way thy; of the Mortal within ! 
But who, living and dying, ſerene ſtill and free, 
3 Gen, Gre Wes was, he ſhall be. 
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The End of the Second vol. 
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